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LETTER CXLVIIL 

FROM MADAMS DE SEYtGNi TO MADAME DE GRIGNAN. 

The Bocks, Sunday, Nov. 1, 1671. 

If the first letter oif Coulanges^s^ which Was lost, was 
like the other threes, I l5^M^b%oIuyeJy.cr3^fi^^ vexation; 
for no one can wrfrtfcbetteV'/'youinake a little dialogue 
between 3^ou that is woW^^ali tttal C2&i)$t said in the com- 
mon way, each throws* in hi^'^paiJt«6 pleasantly. With 
regard to you, my deap jdtiil^ T- uncjersland you per- 
fectly, when you codsodt* tJ^at'CTo'alanges should set out 
to-morrow, rather than stay with you all his life-time. 
You dread that kind of eternity, as J dread going in a 
litter with any one : there is only one person in the 
world with whom I would consent to go ; I shall not 
tell you who. I am very glad to be acquainted with 
Jacquemarre and Marguerite*. I fancy myself with 

* The two figures are so called that strike the hours on the clock io 
the steeple at Lambetc, 
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you all, and think 1 see you and Coulanges, I hope 
to alter your dress when I get to Grignan, and to make 
you quite smart: but no more pregnancies^ my dear 
Grignan, I affectionately conjure yoa ; have some pity 
on your charming wife, and let her lie, like good fal- 
low-ground, for a while ; promise me but this, and I 
will loye you from the bottom of my heart. I can easily 
guess, my dear child, what your apprehensions were in 
the fear of losing your chief president; your imagina- 
tion goes too fast, for there is no danger; mine too 
plays me the same tricks every moment : I fancy all 
that is dear or good to me is on the point of being torn 
from me for ever, and my heart is Blled with such bit- 
ter pangs, that if they were as lasting as they are vio- 
lent, I should sink under them. On these occasions, 
we should call to our assistance an entire resignation to 
the dispensations and. will of God. Does not M. Nicole 
expatiate admirably on that subject? I am quite in" 
raptures with him : I never met with his equal. It is 
true, the indifference he requires of us about worldly 
esteem or^^^i|rei.d;pQftawd» i|i©F{H;hyin human perfec- 
tion. I aip:le5S*./:^p^bl^/tiiaf*iiijk^ one of entering 
into his opinion.bfr«, aU^ast.ui;practice ; yet it is still 
a pleasure to m$ditfiie5v^tJ>,lj?ip5on the subji^ct, and to 
reflect propeii3;««j Uje.vfpttQj of being afl'ected with 
pleasure or cooc^p.'^^*^<^*2C JjJbble; perhaps, from 
being convinced of the truth of his arguments, we may 
in time make use of them on some certain occasion. 
In short, it is a real treasure tq have so good a mirror 
in which- to view the weakness and impotence of our 
own hearts, however we may ^ct. JVL d'Andilli is np 
less charmed than oi^rselves vvith this exc^lWiU work. 

M. de Coulanges has won your money, you say ; but 
surely you had laughing enough fer it. Nothing can 
equal what he wrote to his wife. I do not think I shall 



p2Lrt with him this winter, I shall be so happy to con- 
verse with a man who has seen and admired you so 
lately: as for Adhemar, since he is a wicked creature^ 
I will turn him out of doors : to be sure, he has a regi- 
menty and may enter by force. I am told that this regi* 
ment is an agreeable distinction ; but is it not ruinous 
likewise ? What I like best in it, is the king's remem- 
bering Adhemar in his absence ; would to God he may 
remeqaber his elder brother too, since he can go as far 
as Sweden in search of faithful servants'*^. 

I love the coadjutor for loving rae so long : chevalier' 
Adhemar, approach, that I may embrace you : I am 
strangely attached to the%e Grignans: it will be long 
before M. Nicole's book will produce such fme effects 
in me as it has done in M. de Grigoan. I have ties on' 
all sides; but there is one in particular that I feel in my 
very marrow ; and what can M. Nicole do there } 
Good God ! how truly I can admire him ! But how far 
am I from that happy indifference he wishes to inspire! 
Farewell, my dearest child! Do you not pity me for 
what I must feel cow^I knDw> you are iu the last stage 
of your pregnancj^^ ] TaVfeVJaretflf ydufae '<f,, if you have 
any love for me, I dm grieved to,sfe all your Parisian 
faces quit you one aftaet iu^rttlilet : you have your bus- 
band with you indeed, .and^this is a. Parisian face. IVTy 
child, you must ndt^^fircyo^ri^dC i(^ be totally for- 
gotten in that country : I must take you back with me : 
you must agree to it. 

The abbe Effiat's marriage has not taken place yet ; 
he has required time to consider of it : in my opinion 
the affair is at an end* 

* See the note relating to M. de Pomponne, Letter T-34. 
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LETTER CXLIX. 



TO THE SAME. 



The Rocks, Wednesday, Nov. 4, 1671. 

Ah ! my dear child, what a strange scene passed this 
day two years at Livri * ! How was ray heart pierced 
with anguish at that period ! but I ought not to dwell 
on such melancholy recollections. Let us talk of M. 
iNicoIe^ it is a long time since we have said a word about 
him. There is a great deal of justice in your observa* 
lion respecting the indifference he requires us to show to 
the opinion of the world; F think with you, that phi* 
losophy will hardly be- found sufficient of itself, with- 
out the assistance of grace. He lays so great a stress on 
preserving peace and good fellowship with our neigh- 
l30ur, and recommends so many things to us in order to 
attain these, that it is next to an impossibility, after this« 
to be indifferent to what the world thinks of us. Guess 
what I am doing ; I am beginning this treatise again : 
methinks I irfi^ f'**^.!*^ swallow 5^jfike EzekieFs roll. 
I am deligKtcJ Vlth what'-Tie 8oy»*on the subject of 
pride and self-lovie;.whi«H*(5^tcJt]Ato all disputes, under 
the feigned namtf«Cf tfee'^lofe^'oP truth: in short, this 
treatise will apply l*<i iti\)r4*^li^ JonJ in the world ; but 
I cannot help thinking,' tKal**he*h«l me principally in 
view when he wrote it. He says, eloquence, and a 
flow of words, give a lustre to the thoughts ; I greatly 
adokire that expression ; I thought it beautiful and new. 
The word lustre is extremely apposite there, do you not 
think so ? We must read this book together at Grignan. 
Were I to nurse you in your lying-in, it would be a fine 

• This relates to ft miscarriage of mad. Grignan at Livri, tbe 4th of 
November, 1669. See Letter 1 3 8. 
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opportunity : but what can I do for you at this dis- 
tance ? -I pass my time in haying masses said for you 
every day« and in a multitude of disagreeable thoughts^ 
which can be of no service to you ; but which^ how- 
ever^ it is impossible to avoid. I have at present ten 
or twelve workmen in the air, raising the timbers of our 
chapel ; they run backward and forward upon the out- 
side of it like so many rats; they hold by nothing, and 
are every instant in danger of breaking their necks, and 
make my back ache with endeavouring to help them 
below. One cannot but admire the wonderful effects of 
Providence in the desire of^^ain, and be thankful, that 
such people are created, who are willing to do for a 
shilling what others would not do for a hundred thou- 
sand pounds. " O thrice^happy they who plant cab- 
bages! when they have one fjot on the ground, the 
other is not far off,'* I have this from a very good au- 
thor *. We have planters too with us, who are forming 
new avenues ; I hold the young trees myself while they 
set them in the ground, unless it rains so that there is 
no being abroad : but the weather almost drives me to 
despair^ and makes me wish for a sylph to transport me 
to Paris. Madame de la Fayette says, that since you 
tell the story of Auger in so serious a manner, she is per- 
suaded nothing can be more true ; and that you are by 
no means jesting with me : she thought at first that it 
had been a joke of Coulanges's ; and it looks very like 
it. If you write to him upon the subject, pray let it be 
in that style. 

You see M. de Louvigni has not been able to pur- 
chase the postf which was his father's: but M. de la 

* Panorge, in Rabelais. 

f Of colonel of the French guards, enjoyed by manhal Gramonty 
with the reversion to his son, the count de Quiche, mho had then ob- 
iioed leave of the king to resign* 
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Feaillade^^ is well provided for. I did not think he 
would ever have beea so much in fortune's way. My 
aunt has had a fit of the ague, which has greatly alarm- 
ed me. Tour daughter is cutting teethe and pinches as 
you used to do, which is odd enough. What shall I 
tell you next ? Consider, child, I am in a desert. La 
Troche, whom I expected here, is very ill ; so that we 
are quite alone : we read a great deal, and spend the 
eyeningg and mornings as usuaL 

LETTER CL. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Wednesday, Nov. 11, 1671. 
Wr>i LD to Heaven, my daareat child^ that to be conti- 
nually thinking of you, with the utmost anxiety and 
tenderness, could be of any real service to you ! one 
would think, it might not be altogether useless to you ; 
and yet of what' service can I be to you, at the distance 
of two hundred leagues ? I do not doubt that every ne- 
cessary precaution is taken where you are ; that the 
best plan has been chosen between going to Aix and 
returning to Grignan ; that a midwife has been sent for 
in proper time, to accustom you a little to the sight of 
her, and save you the chagrin and impatience that one 
naturally feels at seeing a new face : as to a nurse, your 
own women must take care of you on this occasion ; 
they will remember mad. Moreau's way of managing; 
and as to yourselfj ray dear, you nnist be sure to keep 
yourself as quiet as possible, and not hazard a fever for 
the sake of talking, as you did at Paris. What more 

• Franm d*AubiiS90n, duke de la Feuillade, and afterwarrls niavshal 
of France, succeeded marshal Graniont, as colonel of the Fiencii 
fiuards, and was installed by ihp k.iti^ the 4th gf Jaoqary, I6711.. 
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$ball I say to you ? anci vrhat cati I 9dy to y6u tbat 19 
not in the same style ? It is natural^ when the head is 
occupied with these things, to make them the subject of 
discourse ; it is as natural for you to be tired of them : 
for my part, I never dislike things in their proper place ; 
I ought not therefore to write to you, I think, tilt I know 
you are brought to- bed : and that would be very strange 
too ; it is better, my child, that you should accustomi 
yourself to thoughts which are so just and natural upon . 
proper occasions. Perhaps you may be brought to-bed 
when this reaches you ; but what will that signify, if 
it finds you in good health ? 1 wait for Friday with the 
greatest impatience : see how continually I forestal time* 
which I was ne^'er fond of doing, and never did before, 
being of opiniojo, tbat time flies fast enoug?i, without 
being horned on. Madame do la Fayette informs me, 
ihe intends to write to you soon ; I suppose she will 
not forget to tell you^ that La Marans came into the 
^ueeH^B apartment the other rvight, while they were act- 
ing a Spanish play : she looked like one lost and be- 
wildered, and began with an egregious blunder, by tak- 
ing the upper-hand of madame du Fresnoi, which made 
ber laogbed at by every body, as a very ignorant and 
ill-bred ^creature. 

Pomenars passed through our village the other day 
in his way tb Laval, where he saw a great crowd as- 
sembled ; and upon asking what was the matter, was 
told they were hanging a gentleman in effigy, who had 
stolen the daughter of the count de Creance ; this hap- 
pened to be himself: he got as near as he could to the 
scaiFold, and finding the painter had made a frightful 
resemblance of him, he complained of it bitterly ;, and 
afterwards supped and slept at the house of the very 
judge that had passed sentence on him. The next morn- 
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ing he came herc^ and was ready to die wUh laughter> 
in telling us wbat had passed; however^ he thought 
it best to decamp the morning after, as soon as it was 
light. 

As to devices, my dear child, my poor brain is in a 
very bad condition for thinking of any, much less for in- 
Tenting them ; however, as there are twelve hours in the 
day, and above fifty in the night, my memory has fur- 
nished me with a rocket raised to a great height in the 
air, with these words ; Che peri, pur che s'innalzi : I 
wish with all my heart it had been mine; I think it ex- 
actly made for Ad he mar. Let it perish, so it be exalted, 

1 am afraid I have seen this somewhere in the late tour- 
naments, though I cannot exactly say whefe or when ; 
for I think it too pretty to be my own. I remember 
also having seen in some book, a rocket on the subject 
of a lover who had been bold enough to declare himself 
to his mistress with these words, da Vardore Vardire *, 
which is pretty, but does not apply in this instance. I 
am not quite sure whether the first I have mentioned is 
in strict conformity to the rules of devices ; for 1 do 
not perfectly understand them ; all I know is, that it 
pleased me, and whether it was in a tournament, or on 
a seal, is a matter of no great importance ; it is scarcely 
possible to invent new ones for every occasion. You 
have heard me a thousand times repeat that part of a 
line in Tasso, I'alte rum ietno f : I used to repeat this so 
often, that the count des Chapel les had a seal engraved 
with an eagle flying towards the sun, and Valte nan tC" 
mo for the motto : a very happy device. Perhaps, ray 
dear, this is all to no purpose. I care for nothing pro- 
vided you are in health. 

* My boldness arises from mj trdour. 
f I rise widiout fear. 
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LETTER CLI. 

TO THB SAME. 

The Rocks> Sunday, No7. 15, 1671. 
Tbb question, whether yoa had not thrown away my 
last letters, was only an air ; for though they do not 
merit the honour you do them, yet, I believe, after 
keeping those I used to write to you, when you were 
playing with a doll, that you would keep these : a box 
of a moderate size would not now be able to hold them ; 
you must have a large chest on purpose. 

There certainly never was any thing more humorous 
than what you say about Adheraars's name ; and it is a 
fact, that there is no part of his letters blotted or 
scratched out, bat his signature. I am a good deal puz* 
zled about a name for his regiment : I have sent you my 
thoughts upon the subject before : you know I prefer 
the name of Adhemar, and would maintain it at the ha- 
zard of my life *; but I am afraid we are on the weak- 
est side in this affair. I like the device f extremely, 
Che peri, pur che m'inalzi. This is the true language of 
a little sultan, a little Alexander, a proud, ambitious, 
rash, impetuous little marshal of France. I want sadly 
to know what yoa think of it, and where I have stolen 
it : for I am sure I did not make it %. As to M. Gri- 

* The regiment mentioBed here, is one of the regiments of horse 
catted the Gentlemen*s RegimentSy which take the name of tho, colonel : 
this was called the Regiment of Grignoft, and went by that name till the 
death of the marquis of Grignan in 1704. 

f The body of this device was a sky-rocket. 

J Father Bouhonrs, in his Discourse on Devices, mentions that of 
the count d'llHers, the body of which was the same as the foregoing, 
and the notto Poco duripwr che m'inahi* 

b5 
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gnan« I firmly believe him ; I am sure that he loves a 
thrush better than you ; and so in return I love an owl 
better than him. Let him examine his own heart ; as 
he loves you^ in the same degree shall I love him : there 
is but one way in which he can convince me of his love 
for you. But, my dear child, do you not sometimes 
wonder at the blunders and mistakes that arise from 
being separated so long, and placed at such a distance 
jfrom each other ? I am in pain for you when, perhaps^ 
yoQ are in good health ; and when you are ill, a letter 
from you makes me perfectly easy at the time I receive 
It: but this satisfaction cannot last long; for after all 
you must be brought to bed : and I shall be miserable, 
and not without reason, till I hear of yonr safe deliver}*^. 
You are resolved, it seems, to lie-in at Lombesc : have 
you engaged your surgeon ? Devil le's wife writes me 
word that you are acquainted with him ; that is a great 
deal : but I fear, as he bleeds you, that he is young, and 
young people have not had much experience in this 
way. I know not what I say : but, above all things, 
take care of yourself: experience ought to have made 
you wise : for my ovim part, I am astonished at my ex- 
tensive knowledge in this respect. 

Did I tell you that I have planted one of the prettiest 
spots imaginable ? In the middle of this spot I plant 
myself, where nobody will keep me company for fear 
of perishing with cold. La Mousse takes a few turns to 
get himself warm, and the abbe runs backwards and 
forwards in business ; but I am fixed there, wrapped 
up in my long cloak, and thinking of Provence ; for 
that thought never quits me. I wish much to hear of 
your being safely delivered, before I set out from hence; 
for you must know I look upon the fatigue of the jour- 
ney, and the great anxiety of mind I shall necessarily en* 
dure, as two things impossible to be supperted ait once. 
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Let me know what name Adh6 mar has made choice 
of: I think he seems undecided about it. M. de GrU 
gnan stands up for Grignan, and with a great deal of jus- 
tice. fiouTille * is for the other. I think we must re* 
duce it at last to le petit glorieux f . 

You ask me if we have any green leaves with us : 
indeed we have a great many ; they are mixed with 
yellow and brown> which you know makes an admir- 
able mixture for a gown. 

. Madame de Senneterre> and madame de Leuville are 
two brisk widows : one has plenty of money^ and the 
other of beauty. You do not mention your assembly ; 
I think it endures longer than ours : at least let me hear 
something about your own health. What you call 
trifles and nonsense^ is what I most delight in. Alas! 
if these are unpleasant to you^ you should never read 
my letters^ but burn them. Farewell, my dear and 
lovely child ; 1 commend my life to your care. 



LE^ITER CUL 

TO THE SAME. . 

The Rocks, W^neada^r, Nor. ig^ie?!. < 
OootD heavens! my dear child, in what a situation 
may this letter find yon ! It will be the 28th before yon 
receive it ; and, by that time, I hope and trust you will 
h% safely delivered. I am obliged to repeat these 
werds frequently to keep op my spirits ; for my heart 

* Wmcm coont of RonvUle, retiMurfcablc for the gfeac amheri^lic 
had gained by always telling the trittb. 

f M. de Guillaragnes saying once, that all the Grignans were pioui 
(glorieux), and being asked whether h^ thought Adh^mar so, replied, 
Heis ptoutHsh (glorieuseOt and ever afterwards he went by the name 
of Z^e jtttit gloriiux, or t)i« Little proud one. 
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18 sometimes so painfully oppressed^ that I kfiow not 
what to do ; but this is nothing more than natural on 
such an occash>n as the present. I wait with impa- 
•tience for my Friday ^s letters ; and entreat those who 
have hitherto diverted themselves with keeping yours 
back, to suspend their game till you have Iain in. They 
seem of late to have been busy with mine: I am quite 
in despair ; for you know, that though I do not set great 
value upon my letters, yet I would chodse that those to 
'whom I write them should receive them ; and as I nei- 
ther write for other people, nor to have them lost, I 
regret all that do not reach you. What a fancy, to 
meddle with my letters ! Surely'we are too nearly re- 
lated for our correspondence to furnish matter for curi- 
iosity; in short, it is unbearable; let us say no more 
about it. lyHacqueville writes me word that he left 
nad. de Montausier at « the point of death: I suppose 
she is dead by this time. If I am obliged to write to 
M. de Montausier and mad. Crussoi *, I shall be more 
at a loss than poor Adhemar was, when he had to write 
to the king and the ministry. I cannot write now; 
since I have found that my letters do not come to your 
hands, mine haye been fettered. I think sometimes, 
that while I am perplexing my head here with a thou- 
sand fancies, they may be firing guns, and rejoicing, 
for your' safe delivery : this, however, I am not sure 
of; but must, as yet, languish in expectation. It 
freezes hard, and I am all day wandering in the woods. 
It will be fine weather, I suppose, till we set out, and 
then we shall have a deluge of rain. Such are the re- 
flections in which I employ my time, and when one has 
nothing else to say, it is as well to finish. 

* Mad. de Montausier's daughter. 
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LETTER CUII. 

TO THE SAME, 

The Rocks, Sunday, Nov. 33, 167Z* 
Madame de Louvigni * is brought to*bed ftf a son : 
you see, my dear child, you must certainly have one 
too ; you expect it so firmly, that, as you say. La ii^ 
gnora qui mit au monde une JiUe, was not more taken in 
than you would be, if such an accident were to happen. 
I pray incessantly for the happy termination of an event 
upon which my life depends more than yours. I do 
not think I shall be able to leave this place till my mind 
is at rest upon the subject. There is no carrying such 
a cruel disquiet with one on the road, where there will 
be no chance of having a letter from you: it is yon 
therefore, my dear child, that detain me. 

I am extremely concerned at the dangerous state of 
health of your first president f : his death will be a very 
great loss to you ; besides the misfortune of having so 
young, so elegant, and so handsome a man, torn from 
you in this manner : if he recovers, it will be next to a 
miracle : I am sure I never thought I should take much 
interest in a first president of Provence; but Provence 
is become my country since you have inhabited it 

Madaipe de Richelieu has at last stept into mad. de 
Mentausier's place ; what joy to some ! what vexation 
to others! Such is the way of the world! You so'e 
greatly beloved by all that family : for my part, I am 
very little interested in these changes ; and keep up my 
connexions at court with no other view than that of 

• Mvy Charlotte de Ca^telnau, wife of Anthony Charles count de 
Louvigni, afterwards duke de Gramont. 
t Henrjr de Forbin Oppede. 
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beiag serviceable to you in your absence. I have had 
a letter from M. de Pomponne full of the most sincere 
and aSectionate expressions of friendship : he is highly 
satisfied with his royul master ; and will, I am certain, 
ftflly answer, the 'good opinion every one has formed of 
hiin. 

• I have no doabt of the history of Auger being true, 
nor ever had ; it was only a notion of mad. de }a Fay- 
ette% from a knowledge of Coulanges'9 odd way. She 
believes tt.now.as firmly as mysekf. Winter reigns 
here in aU its horrors. I am either walking aboat my 
gardens, or sitting by the chimney* corner: there ig no 
taking any diversion : if we are not by the fire-side, 
tie most be running about to catch heat. I shall pass 
Wfo more Fridays at tlic Rocks, by which time I hope 
to hear of your safe delivery^ M. de Grignan is injus- 
tice obliged to take as much care of me no^, as 1 did 
of him on a similar occasion ^. 



LETTER CLIY. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Wednesday, Nov. 25, 1 67 1. 
My letters from Paris inform me of the death of your 
first president: 1 cannot express what concern it has 
given me. He was a very wonhy man, as well as a 
very handsome one ; but what reildered him of still 
^eater consequence to me, was the friendship that aub- 
aisted between you, and the advantages you n^ighthave 
derived from such a connexion. When I have ex- 
hausted this subject, I return to myself again, and find 
my heart overwhelmed with anxiety for your health, 

* See the Letter of I9th November, 17 70. 



and the Noughts of your approaching confinement l 

do not know how it happened that I had oot the wit to 

advise you to do as you have done^ considering that I 

Wfts equally fearfal of yonr encountering the smali-pox 

at A\%, and of retarning all the way back to Grignan ; 

you had no alternative therefore, bat to remain where 

yon were, which is certainly the wisest step you could 

have taken. I suppose you have been bled ; I suppose 

too, that yon have taken all the precautions that are 

necessary: in shorty I suppose and hope all will go 

right. Madame de Louvigni has set you a very good 

example; bat I shall sufier much in waiting for the 

happy tidings ; I could wish to receive them here. I 

expect your Friday's packet with my usual impatience. 

I sappose you will say a good deal on the death of the 

poor president : I am apprehensive it may have shocked 

you, and have been of ill consequence in your present 

situation. My own condition will not let me say any 

more to you now ; though it is not for want of leisure, 

I assure you ; on the contrary, it is that alone which 

makes me yield to the train of anxious thoughts that 

haunt me repecting Provence ; and as I have nothing 

but melancholy things to say to you, which I know yon 

are in no need of at present, I shall take my leave ef 

y<ia, witii the assurance that I am most affectionately 

yoars. 

LETTER CLV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Tbe Rocks, Sunday, Nov. 39, 1671. 
It is impessibie, wholly impossible, my dearest child, 
for me to express the joy I received on opening the 
blessed packet that contained the news of your safe de^ 
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livery. When I saw a letter in it from M. de 6rignan> 
I did not doubt for a moment that you were brought to- 
bed ; but then it was so strange a circumstance not to 
see the usual dear hand-writing on the superscription ! 
However, there was one from you dated the loth ; but, 
though I saw it> I passed it by unnoticed, that from M. 
de Grignan having strangely confused my poor intel- 
lects. At last I ventured to open it with trembling 
hands and a beating heart, and found every thing that 
my most ardent wishes could desire. How do you ima- 
gine one acts in such an excess of joy ? Ask the <x)ad- 
jutor ; you cannot be a judge yourself, having never 
experienced it. Shall I tell you then, how one acts ? 
Why the heart sbks, and tears flow apace without our 
being able to prevent them. This was precisely my 
case : I wept, my dear child, but with infinite pleasure : 
tears like these are accompanied with sensations not to 
be equalled by the most lively joy. As you are a phi- 
losopher you will be able to account for these effects ; 
I can only feel them. I am now going to have as many 
masses said by way of thanksgiving to God for this in- 
estimable blessing, as I did before to request it of him. 
Were my present feelings to continue for any length of 
time, life would be too agreeable ; we must therefore 
enjoy happiness while it is in our power ; sorrow and 
vexation will return but too soon. How charming it 
was to have a boy after all, and to have him named 
after Provence * ! It was every thing that could be wish- 
ed. My dear, I give you a thousand and a thousand 
thanks for the few lines you wrote me : they completed 
the measure of my felicity. The abbe is as transported' 
as myself, and our La Mousse is in raptures. Adieu, my 
angel ; I have many letters to write besides this. 

* The procoraton of ProTeoce were his god&dien, and gave him 
die name of Louis Provence. 
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LETTER CLVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Wednesday, Dec. 2, 1671. 
After my first transports of joy ^^ad a little subsided, I 
began to perceive, iny dear child, that I should still be 
anxious far letters from Provence next Friday to com- 
plete my satisfaction. Lying-in women are liable to so 
many accidfiuts, and your tongue is so well hung, as 
M. de Grignan says, that till nine days at least are hap- 
pily over with you, 1 shall not leave this place with any 
degree of comfort or pleasure : so I shall wait for my 
letters, and then set out : those of the following Friday, 
I shall receive at Malicorne. I am surprised at no long- 
er feeling the load at my heart, which used to oppress 
me day and night, while I was in doubt about your 
safety. I am now so completely happy, that I cannot 
cease returning thanks to the Divine Being, for my 
peace of mind, which I did not expect so soon. I have 
received letters of compliment without end and without 
number from Paris, and here the young lord's health, 
has been drank for miles round. I have distributed 
money for drinks and feasted my own people like kings. 
But nothing gave me greater pleasure than a compli- 
ment 1 received from Pilois *, who came this morning 
with his spade upon his back, and said, *' My lady, I 
am come to -let you know that I am heartily giad to 
hear that my lady countess has got a fine boy.*' Now 
tbb is to me worth all the fine speeches in the v\ orld. 
M. de Montmorou f came hither post : among other 

• Madame de S^vign^'s gardener, 
f He was of the S^vign^ hmiij. 
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things we were talking of devices : he assucfs me he 
docH net remember to ha-ve seen any where the one 1 
proposed for Adhemar : he knew the one, w iih these 
words. Da I'ardore Vardire * ; but that is not the thing : 
the other, he says, is much more complete, Che peri, pur 
eke m'inalzi. And whether it is my own, or borrowed,, 
k( thinks it excellent. Bat what do you say to M. de 
Lauzun ? You know what a noise he made this time 
twelvemonth. Should we have believed it, if any one 
Jhad told us,, that in less than a year he would be a pri- 
soner ? Vanity of vaniiies, all is vanity ! They say the 
pew Madame is quite dazzled with h^r grandeur. You 
shall hear what kind of personage she is : when her 
physician was presented to her, she said, she had no 
business for one ; that she had never been bled nor 
.taken physic in her life; and that it was her custom, if 
she was ill, to take a walk of five or six miles, and that 
cored her at once. But let her go» and joy go with her. 
You see \ write. to you, as I would to one who haslain- 
in fur a month. But now for M. de Grignan : he can- 
not be ignorant of what you must have sufiered ; and, 
if he really loves you, must it not give him the greatest 
concern,, to be the cause of your being thus circum* 
stanced every year ? After such good reasons as these, 
1 have no more to say to him on the subject, farther 
than to assure him, that I will not come to Provence if 
you are with child again. I wish he may take this as 
a warning : for my part, it would absolutely drive me 
to despair ; but, however, I will keep my word : it will 
not be for the first time. Farewell, divine countess; I 
kiss the dear infant, for whom I have a great affection; 
but not s() much as for the lady 1 is niotuer : it will be 
a long while before he attains to ihat. I have a great 

* Thb W9g a.dedc^ of the mar^chal de Ba^sompiere. 
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iAeske to hear some aews of your kssemfoly, the chrisU 
enmg, &c. A little patience, and I shall know all ; bu( 
ihis is a virtue I am not much practised in. 



LETTER CLVIL 

TO THE SAME, 

The Rocks, Sunday, D«c. 6, 1671. 
The last letters were as necessary to my happiness, as 
those I received the week before. The joy of yonr be-^ 
ing safely delivered was so exquisite, that being un« 
able to bear its excess> I began to torment myself with 
apprehensions of the accidents which might follow. I 
then longed for a second packet, and now I have it, it 
is just what f coald have wished, You ha^e had the 
colic, you h^ve had the milk-fever, but are now got 
over all. The coadjutor tells me, that the boy was three 
hours without making water, and that you were in the 
most dreadful fright imaginable. Upon my word ! YoQ 
make a fine figure with your motherly love 1 What a 
joke ! Do you really love fhe child ? But he is fair^ and 
it is that that charms you ! You love fair people ; very 
civil indeed ! M. de Grignan may well be jealous : yoQ 
leave him, he says, for the first comer ; the last comer 
he should have said t in short, this boy will make a 
great many jealous. The good coadjutor writes me ^ 
string of particulars worthy the pen of M- Chais, or 
road. Robinet*. I fancy you and he fall out a little 
now and then : is it not so ? I hope my presence is not 
necessary to make you friends : I should wish to 6nd 
that matter thoroughly settled to my hands. Bat 

* The one tnadame de Grignan';} sui^eon at Lambesc^ the other b^t 
midwife at F&ris, 
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bark ye^ good Mr. Secretary *, come this way all 
if you pleaae : and so you laugh at my device ! 1 
pretend to say it is to be met with in every book oft 
kind ! It may be so ; but a person who tin d erst a 
these things better than you, tells me he has never i 
with it. To tell you the truth, I never thought it ^ 
ray own, and agree with you^ that somebody elsn mj 
it to my bands : but, be it as it may, you will at le 
own^ that I could have no other view in the applicat; 
.thaa merely to give you pleasure. To return to y\ 
my poor count, I am really sorry for you, t see plaii 
you are a. mere cipher in comparison with this fair you 
gentleman. However* the balance will now be equal 
your family^ which unluckily was wanting before. I 
I really ask your pardon for the contparison of the cwl 
I own it was a little shocking ; but 1 was at that ti{ 
quite incensed at you for openly proposing a thrush 
my daughter : if you are sorry for your fault, I will 
Borry fur mine. I have a^greal desire to know som 
thing of your assembly ; : it would be vexatious to ha 
it break up without coming to some conclusion. Tj 
bishop of Marseilles overwhelms me with civilities ; I 
has given fhe an account of iiis dispute with the coadji 
tor, and of my daughterfs health. They have heard < 
this dispute at Paris, and have sent me word of it, as 
I held no sort of correspondence myself with Provenci 
Lord bless them ! It is my own country. Farewell, ml 
dear count, and you, brave Adhemar, and you my eve] 
dear,' my ever-amiable woman. in the straw. I think 
must say to you, as Barillon said to ma the other day 
*« Those that love you better than I do, love you to 
well.'' At such a distance, we scarcely say or do an^ 
Ihing properly; we cry when we should laugb> am 

f M. d'Adh^imr. f See Letter ISl. 
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laogh when we should cry : we are frightened at yoong 
surgeons of sixty-four. In short, my child, these are 
the blunders of distance ; to which let me add my total 
ignorance of Provence. Now you have an advantage 
on yoor side, which prevents you from being laughed 
at in turn, and that is your knowledge of the place 
where I am : all these things together will certainly 
oblige me to get nearer to you, and afterwards to go 
quite to Provence, in order to inform myself more fully 
upon tbe spot. As 1 am now easy on your account, I 
shall set out in about three days ; so that I shall receive 
no more letters till i get to Malicorne. I cannot thank 
you sufficiently for the lew lines yon add in the letters 
I have from the Grrgnans. 

Madame de Richelieu is now well settled : if mad. 
de Scarron had a hand in this, she is worthy of envy ; 
for she must taste the most solid joy that this world can 
afibrd. I am told Vardes is coming back. 



LETTER CLVIIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Tbe Rocks, Wednesday, Dec. 9, 1671. 
I AM just going to set out, my d^ar, but leave my soli- 
tude with some regret, as I shall not find you at Paris. 
I much question whether 1 should have returned thither 
this winter, but for my Provence journey, which makes 
it in my way, it being impracticable' to go all the way 
thither from hence^ or to go to Paris as one does to Or- 
leans. Well then, you may suppose me set out : I 
shall sleep at mad. de Loresse\ who is a relation of 
yours, to avoid the stones of Laval. I shall be there 
to-morrow : and Friday next I shall send to Laval for 
my letters, which will be brought me to M^l^, where I 
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intend to pus the night ; after that I shall ^kik of i 
thing hut Paris. If staring this journey you shoi 
cbtoce to be longer than ususd without hearing fr 
me, do not be uneasy about it I am neither with cb 
nor lately brought to-bed, nor am I afraid of a coa* 
I have no Avignon-bridge to pass : the weather is < 
tremely fine; and I shall have nothing to interrupt n 
as I am no longer under any concern about you> do ] 
you be ui^appy about me. I am loaded with coid| 
meats on the birth of my little gvandsoa; of -whon 
should be glad to hear next Friday, and stiH more sc 
yon. Poor M« de Laozun is at Pignerol ; for which 
d'Harroiiis is in gpeat affliction; but he tells me, tl 
the news of your safe delivery, and of the birth i 
christening of your little boy, shot a gleam of joy to 
heart, through all Uie sorrow in which it was whelm< 
and I in return assured htm, that his affliction 1 
thrown a cloud over my joy. Adieu, my beloved ch 
we must part. I am overwhelmed with regret at le; 
ing these woods. I will not tell you how great a p 
you have in my indlfFei-ence for Paris. You know 
too well already, how dear*you are to me. 



LETl^ER CLIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

MaUoume^ Su^iUy, Dec. la, 107: 
At length, my diear child, I am so far on my journ 
It is the fmest weather imaginable, so that I am V( 
well able, as Madame says, to take a walk of five or 
miles ; as for La Mousse, he runa about like a \k 
thing : he is a little uncomfortable for want of sleep 
night ; for he has not been accustomed to inconve 
ence. I set out on Wednesday, as I told you I ahou 
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} got to I^resse, where they insisted upen my h«ving 
two of their horses, which at last i yielded to. We 
have ROW fbar ia each coach> and fly like the wind. 
Fdday I got to Laval, and stopped directly at the post«> 
oifice> where I met with that honest, obliging^ good 
man^ all mire and dirt to his very neck, wh» was jusi 
arrived^ and gave me your letters; I thought I shouMI. 
have kissed him : you will judge, from my talking i» 
this manner, that I am no longer angry with the post ; 
^d in truth, the fault waa not theirs ; it is certainlyf 
as yoQ said, some enemy of Du Bois's '''', who hearihg 
him talk of our correspondence, and plume himself upon 
the employment we had given him, had, out of divert 
• sion, stole our letters from him. 1 did not discover it 
at first, thinking you wrote to me only once a week ; 
but when 1 found that you wrote twice, I cannot easily 
express the vexation and grief I felt at the loss of the 
letters. But I return to the pleasure I had in receiving 
the packet, with two of your letters enclosed, from the 
dirty hands of the postilion : 1 saw him open his little 
mail before me ; and at the same time, frost, frost, I 
opened mine, and found you were well. You write 
to me in Adhemar's letter; and then I have another 
from yourself, dated from your fire-side a fortnight 
after your lying-in. Nothing can exceed the joy this 
certainty of your health gave me. Let me beg you not 
to make too free with it, nor write me long letters ; re- 
cruit yourself, and be very careful not to subject your- 
self to fatigue. Alas I my dear child, you were very 
ill. To have seen you suffer so tedious a labour would 
have killed me. They were forced to bleed you at last, 
it seems, and even began to be in some fears about )rou. 
When I think of the danger you were in, I shudder in- 

• The post-mMter at Paris. 
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volunterily ; I am seized with a trembling all over 

short, it makes such an impression on my imaginat 

that I cannot compose myself to sleep afterwards. 

have imparted what yon told me to mad. de la Fay 

and to d'Hacqueville ; I thoaght as you do, and tha 

Marans might now be easy, or rather uneasy, as 

had no longer a subject for her very obliging and i 

dest conjectures : 1 cannot but laugh at your think 

of her. But the post waits for me, as if I were U 

goTerness of Maine ; and I take a pleasure in mak 

him wait, to show my consequence. But I roust sa; 

word about my little boy ; ah ! how pretty he is ; 

large eyes are good signs of your having played y< 

husband fair ; but I beg his nose may not long rem; 

between hope and fean It is a strange kind of unci 

tainty that ! Never had a little nose so much to f< 

and so much to hope ; there are many noses, for h 

to make choice of; but since he has got large eyes, 

him endeavour now to please you, or else he will on 

have your mouth, as it is small ; but that is not enoug 

My child ! you doat on him ; but resign him to Pr 

vidence, that he may be preserved to you. What 

the reason of his being so very weak ? It was that sure 

that prevented him from helping himself in the birtt 

for I have heard people who have had children sa; 

that this weakness in the child is the occasion of tt 

difficulty in the mother. Be very careful of the dej 

little creature ; but at the same time resign him to Pn 

vidence, if you hope to receive him from thence : th 

is a very Christian and grandmotherly repetition ; mac 

Pernelle * would say the same. Adieu, my dear count 

ess : my friend the postilion is out of all patience ; 

must not abuse his civility : I shall receive no more let 

* A ridiculous character iu the comedy of Tartuffe. 
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tcrs From you till I get to Paris : I shM be charmed to 
embrace my poor little girl ; you do not think of her 
now, and therefore I am determined to love her out of 
pure generosity. 

LETTER CLX 

TO THE SAME, 

Paris, Friday, Dec. 16, 167 1. 
I AM this moment arrived, my dear child '; and am at 
my aunt's, surrounded, embraced, and questioned a 
thousand times, by all my family and hers; bat I leave 
them all, resolved to pay my compliments to you as 
well as to other people. M. de Coulanges is waiting to 
take me home with htm, where he insists I shall take up 
my abode^ because one of M. de Bonneuif s sons hat 
the small-pox; she very obligingly intended to keep it 
a secret; but the mystery was discovered, and they car- 
ried my little one to M. de Coulanges. I expect her 
here every minute, and shall then return with her ; but 
my aunt is resolved to witness our first interview. It 
would have been a vexatious circumstance for me to 
have exposed the poor child, and to have been banished 
myself from the society of my friends for a month or 
six we«ks, because mad. BonneuiPs child has the small- 
pox. Suppose me now at M. de Coulangefc's, whom I 
adore, because he is always talking to me of you : but 
can you guess what happens between us ? Why I cry, 
and my heart is so strangely oppressed, that I make a 
sign with my hand for him to be silent, and silent he is. 
He tells me, that when he saw you, you shut your eye^ 
and said, you were in my room ; yes, truly, you were 
sure yoo were at Paris, for there was M. de CoulangeH; 
He acted this rcry drolly, and it gives me great plea^ ' 
VOL. n. c 
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sore to find you bave still a little of the nad-cap aboi 
yon : I was frightened to death lest yon should be a 
ways the governor's lady. My God! what a deal < 
eoa?ersation shall I haye with M. de Coulanges! I en 
treat you to be careful of yourself, that is, be as muc 
yourself as possible, and do not let me find you ahere< 
I would have you likewise be attentive to your beaut}) 
get fat ; recruit yourself; and remember all the goo 
resolutions you have made : and if M. de Grignan hi 
any regard for you, he will give you time to reco?< 
yourself, otherwise it is all over with you, I can tc 
you ; you will be always as thin as mad. de St Heren 
I am glad I thought of putting this in your head, m 
thing can frighten you more than such a resemblance 
take care then to avoid it. As for your little boy, tl 
condition he was in does not reconcile me to choc< 
late : I am sure he has been biffnt up ; it is happy fi 
bim that he has got a little moisture since^ and is n 
covered : he has been snatched out of the fire ; I hear 
ily rejoice with you at the circumstance. 

FROM MONSIEUR DE COULANGES. 

I SHUT my eyes, and on opening them again I behol 
the lovely ipother, who is so much your delight an 
mine; by this I know I am at Paris; I am going i 
entertain her with all your perfections. Do you kno 
that I am more bewitched with you than ever, and fe] 
that I shall take the chevalier de Breteuil's place ? 
know this would not please M. de .Grignan, and it is tl 
only thing that gives me concern in so great an undei 
taking. But seriously speaking, fair countess, you ai 
Nature's master-piece^ and thus I represent you whei 
evfr I have occasion to mention you. I was yeste 
day at M. de la Roebefoacault's, where I met M. c 
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Longaeville; we talked of nothing but Provence, and 
the bright planet that shines there. Adieu, ray cbarming 
coonless; I am looking at the man in the tapestry, 
who is opening his breast: believe me, if you could see 
mine at this instant, you would see my heart as you set 
his ; a heart which is wholly yours, and languishes fbr 
j'ou; but do not tell this to M. de Grignan. Your 
daughter is a little brown beauty ; she is very pretty ; 
here she is, kissing me, and prattling to me; but she 
never cries. I love her, that is certain ; but not 66 well 
as I do you« There is no such thing as talking to your 
lovely mother about you ; large round drops roll from 
her eyes. Good heavens ! what a mother ! 

LETTER CJLXI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Palis, Wednesday, Dec. 29, 1671. 
I WRITE to you now somewhat beforehand, because I 
want to have a little chat with you. Just as I had sent 
away my packet, the day I arrived here, Du Bois 
brought me the letter of yours which I supposed lost ; 
you may guess with what pleasure I received it : I could 
not answer it then, for madame de la Fayette, madame 
de St. Geran, and madame de Villars, all came to wel- 
come me to Paris. You seem to be in all the astonish^ 
ment that might be expected from such a misfortune as 
M. de Lauzun*s : your reflections on that subject are 
very just and natural ; every person of understanding 
has made the same ; but now it begins to be no more 
thought of. This is an excellent country for forgetting 
the unhappy. The state of despair in which he began 
his journey was 'such, that it was resolved not to quit 
him for a moment. When those who were with hi^ 

c2 
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wouU have bad him alight in a dangerous part of tlit- 
road^ where they were apprehensive of the coach beiug 
overset, he made answer: " Accidents of this kind are 
not made for me/' Ho declares himself innocent of 
any thing relating to the king, and says his only crime 
is having too powerfal enemies. The king has said 
nothing about the matter, a silence that shows sufll- 
ciently the nature of his crime. He imagined he was to 
have been left at Pierre- Encise, and accordingly, when 
he got tQ L3'ons, he began by paying his compliments 
to M. d'Artagnan ; but when he was informed ihey were 
carrying hijm to Pignerol,. he sighed, and said, " I am 
lost.'* lie was greatly pitied in all the towns through 
which he passed; and certainly his disgrace is great. 

The day liher he left Paris, the king sent for M. de 
Marsillacf, and told him, that he gave him " the govern- 
ment of Berri, which was lately Lauzun's." " Sire/' 
replied Marsillac, ** let your majesty, who is so well 
aeqoaioted with the rules of honour, be pleased to re- 
ftect, that I was no friend to M. de Lauzun; have the 
goodness to put yourself but for a moment in my place, 
and then judge whether 1 ought to accept the favour 
you are pleased to offer me/' — " You are too scrupu- 
lous/' jsaid the king ; *' I know as much of that alfeir 
as any one, and see no reason you have to make any 
difficulty on that account/' — " Since your majesty is 
pleased to approve it,*' replied Marsillac, *' I have no 
more to sjJy, but throw myself at your feet in grateful 
acknowledgement/'—" But," said the king, " I gave 
you a pension of twelve thousand francs, till something 
better could be done for you/' — " It is true, sir ^ I now 
return it to you again."—*' And I," replied the king, 
t« give it you a second time, and shall now do your 
gallant sentiments all the honour they deserve/' Upon 
which he turned to hit ministers, and acquainted them 



with the scruples of M. de Mawillac, aMing, " I ad- 
mire the diflference between these two men; Lauzuti 
did not think it worth his while 80 much as to thank ine 
for the gOTernment of Berri, nor even to take the least 
care about it ; and here is one who expresses the mosc 
lively gratitude/' The whole of this is strictly true; 1 
had it from M. de la Roche foucaa It. I thought this 
little detail would not be displeasing to you ; if I was 
mistaken, let me know, in your next. This poor man 
is very ill in the goot, much worse than he was last 
year ; he talks very frequently of you, and I believe 
loves you as if you wepe his own child. Mons. de 
Marsillac has been to see me. Every body talks to me 
of my dear child. I have at length taken courage, atid 
been talking these twelve hours with M. de Coulahges : 
I cannot leave the man! it was great gobd-fortane that 
brought me to reside with him. I do not know whethtt 
you have heard that Viilaryeaux, in speaking to the 
lyng about a post for hts soi)> artfully took the oppor* 
tunity of telling him, that some people bad taken it in' 
their heads to tell his niece *, that his majesty had isemft 
designs upon her; thal^ if it was sOi he begged bis ma* 
jesty would make use of him, as an affair of that kind 
would be better -in his hands than in any other; and 
that he did not doubt of success : the king burst into a 
laugh, and told him, " Villar^eaux, you and I are too 
old to think of attacking young ladies of fifteen ;" Bifida 
like a generous and gallant man, made a jest of the old 
fellow, and spread the story about among the ladies. 
The angeU are greatly enraged at their uncle for it, and 
have resolved never to see him again ; and he, on his 

* Louisa-El'iKabetli Rouxel, known afterwards by die name of SMd^ 
de Grancei, when she was one of the diesien to Mary-Louisa of Orl^ns^ 
queen of Spain: she was younger sister to Maxy-Louisa Rouxel, couut- 
esa of Maici, They were called the angels. 
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endeavears to bring lb€ king's affaks in Provence to a 
successfol issue. M. de Lavanliif came in afeerwards, 
and gave me his word, that he should take c«re to set it 
in its true light, in a proper place, before the day was 
over. I could not have met with two persons more 
suited to my purpose : they are bass and tenor. In the 
evenfng I went to M. d'Us^z, who stfll keeps kis room, 
and we talked a good deal of your alFairs. We bad both 
beard the same news, and that an order was intended to 
be sent for disscrlving the assembly, and to take another 
opportunity of showing them what it was to be re« 
firactory. 

Indeed, my dew, my heart h heavy, very heavy, in 
not having you here with me. I ahould be much nTore 
bappy, if I knew any on€ Ihat I ioved as well as I do 
ymx» for then I shoukl hav«e the nveans of le^omforting 
myself in your absence ; but I have not beeti ^Ayle to 
meet with your equal in my altections as yet, nor in- 
deed any thing that comes near you. A thousand on* 
looked-for things o0er themselves to awaken a more 
than common remembrance of you, and for the time I 
am completely overset, I am anxious to knew where 
you propose ^ing after your aiscmbly is dissolved. 
The smalUpox ragea at Aix acnd Aries, Grignan is very 
cold. Salon very lonely; pray then, come and take 
an apartment with me; indeed you shall be very wel- 
come. Adieu ; you shall get rid of me for the present ; 
this shall not be volume tb(? second. I have no more 
news in my budget: if you have any questions to 
ask me, I will endeavour to answer them. I was 
last night at the Minims; I am going now to hear 
B#uFdak)iie : it is said he begirds to be vei y personal, 
and that the otiier day he made three pointed allusions 
to the retiremeat of Tr^ville*^; he omitted his name 

* Bourdaloue often abused the piUpit in tlus way. H« was told that 
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indeed, but every o^e kimws whotn h« m^^m t the^ say, • 
honrcvdr, he outdoes ^vfsfy thing, and that no one effer 
preached before. A thon^nd compliments to ill thi^ 
Grignam. 
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TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Christnas-dsy, at 11 at niglkt, 1071* 
I HAVE written to yoa this morning already; bat { 
hare just received from M. d'Usilz the letter you sent 
by Ripert. You give a very good account of i^fUrs in 
Provence. I wish to God the king may be contented 
with what the Provencals have agreed to do ; your de« 
scription of their heads, and the manner in which it is 
necessary to treat themy is admirable; and the coming* 
to f>f the good bishop, is quite natural. We have bad 
madame Scarron here to supper ; she says, that of the 
vast number of letters that madame de Richelieu has 
received, not one comes up to M. de Grignan's; she 
says, ^e kept it a long time in her pocket, and showed 
it to i^veral people ; that nothing could be better writ* 
ten, nor could any one express himself more elegantly, 
nobly, and affectionately^ than he did with regard to 
t^ late itiadame de Mentaosier^: ib a word> ^ 

Boileau had mtroducedl his name In a song: he replied, " Tell him, i£ 
he satirises me, I will sermonise him." He had served Molieie ^Us 
<fti ab66um 6i his Tai^uie, nhich is 4b gdod a sermon as any o^ Boar<^ 
ditofie*^. 

M, da TMiIRe ivas a nisa cf wit, a adtdOer, and « txmrfM^, tdidt^ 
gM f&i the deadi of Madame led him suddenly from the mxU to a 
life of retifement and devotion. O^er accounts of this |)eisODage will 
Se found elsewhere. 

« Mifdajfae de Ri<^henea sncc^edcid fiufliame de Moatsosieri as CtH 
dr ilk Mite of ttWoor tci the ^aeetf. 

c5 
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seemed charmed with it ; I y^wed I would «cqaaint yw> 
Willi this. I shall commonicale yoar letter to d'Hac^ 
qaeyille and M. le Camus. I think of nothing but Pro*- 
▼ence, and begin to look upon myself now in yonr 
neighbourhood. I expected your brother : they send 
him part of the way on account of the length of the 
journey. I have been to sermon ; my heart was not af- 
fected^ but that was perhaps my hnlt, Adieu» my 
dearest child. 



LETTER CLXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

' * Ptfis, Wednesday, Dec. ao> 1 67 1 • 

One strre sign of the little disposition I have to hate 
foil, is, that I would with my own will write to you a 
dozen times a day : does not this proof, my dear, ap- 
pear to you much like that of M. de Coulanges, when he* 
made you the offer of passing the remainder of his clays' 
with you ? Indeed, if that were to be the case, you. 
would have enough to do ; for I am as preUx in writing 
to youi as I am laconic when I write to others. I have- 
Inquired much of Ribert about your health. I am not 
pleased with you : you deserve to be scolded : you be- 
haved in your fying-in as if you had been the wife of 
some Swiss captain : you do not take broths enough : 
you had not been confined three days, before you be- 
gan to chatter and talk ; you got up before the tenth, 
day ; anil after all this you are surprised that you are^. 
thiri ! I was in hopes that you would have taken a little 
more care of yourself, and endeavoured to - ecroit an# 
grow fat. Where did you get this whim oi inimicking 
luadame de .Crussol ? I am always striving to refbcm 
you, by setting examples l^efore your «3^es: this vi^y;. 
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of going on has not affected her, but it will affect you, 
believe me : in short, yoa cannot offend or vex me more . 
highly, than in spoiling your pretty face : you know 
how fond I am of it; ought you not then to take some 
care of it for my sake ? 

You are much in the right to say, that Provence is 
my fixed residence since it is become yours. Pariy 
quite stifles me : I long to be on the road to Grignap. 
But, ray dear child, how lonely you will be, if yop re- 
turn to your castle ! Why, you will be like Psyche 
upon the mountains. I can have no content where yoa 
are not : this is a truth, the force of which I experience 
more and more every hour. You seem wanting to me 
every where, and whatever recalls you to my remem* 
brance goes to my heiirt. The king's journey is as yet 
uncertain; but the troops still continue their marchr 
Poor La Trousse is going, and Sevigne is already upojv 
his way : they are to go to Cologne. They are quite 
wild alK)ut this expedition. Farewell, my angel ; I am- 
perfectly well at M. de Coulanges's, and shall takec^re 
to keep as far from the air of the small -pox as possible*. 
I have no great relish for returning to that immense 
xambUng house, where, instead of you, I shalLmeel^ 
only with mad. de Bonneuil. Coulangea is my dear 
delight: we are for ever talking of you. I shall give 
M. de la Roohefoucault your letter : I am persuaded he 
will like it much. I hate the direction of your letter 
when it is. To the marchioness de Sevigne; call me Pi&rroU 
Your others are amiable, and excite a desire to readi 
the restr 
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LETTER CLXV. 

TO THE SAME. 

The fim day of the New Ycur 1672. 

1 WAS last night at M. d'UsAz's. We came to a resolu- 
tion to send you a courier. He promised to let me 
know the success of his audience with M. le Tellier, and 
whether he would haye me bring madame de Coulanges* 
thither with me ; but as it is now past ten at night, and 
I hare not yet heard any thing from him, I shall write 
to you by myself. M. d'Us^z will take care to inform 
you of what he has done. There should be some en- 
dearours used to soften the rigour of the orders, by re- 
presenting, that It would be entirely depriving M. de 
Crfignan of the power of serving his majesty, if he should 
by this means be rendered disagreeable to the province; 
and if, after all, it shall be necessary to send the orders, 
tt is the opinion of the wisest people here, that it would 
be prudent to suspend the execution of them till an an- 
swer can be had from the king, to whom M. de Grignan 
has written as from a person on the spot, who is con- 
vinced that it would be best for his service to grant a 
pardon for this time at least. If you knew how some 
people blame M. de Grignan for the little regard he 
shows to his own country, in endeavouring to exact so 
strict an obedience, you would see how difficult it is to 
please every body, and it would have been still worse if 
he had done otherwise. Those who find such charms 
in his post, do not know the difficulties that attend it 
The king's intended journey is now broken off; but the 

* Madame de Coulanges was niece to die wife of M« le Tellier, mi- 
nister of state^ and aftenrardt chancellor of Fnnce, 
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iroops eontiftcre thisfr march to Metz. Sevign6 is there 
by Ibis time ; La Troaase is going ; and both of them- 
falli^r of loyalty than ready money. The archbishop 
of Rheims * is here j who first sends you his good wishes, 
and then acquaints you, that M. d'Us^z has not been 
able to see his father to-day : he assures me also, that 
the king is very well pleased with your husband ; that 
he accepts of the present the province has made him ; 
but, as his orders have not been punctually observed, 
he has sent lettres de cachet to banish the consuls. I can 
say no more to you by letter. All that remains now is, 
to be entirely devoted to his majesty's service ; but, at 
the same time, to endeavour to manage a little the minds 
of the Provcn9als, which will be found the best means 
of having the king punctually obeyed in that country. 

M. de la Rochefoucault sends you word, and I join 
with- him, that if you are not pleased with the letter you 
wrote him, it is for want of knowing better : I think he 
IS quite in the right ; for it is full of life and spirit. 
You have an answer to it enclosed. Adieu, my dear 
cotintess, I think of you night and day. Furnish me 
with some opportunity of serving you: it will be a 
pleasing employftient for my affection. 

LETTER CLXVL 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Toesday, Januaiiy 5, 1672. 
YfisTEKDAT ihe king gave audience to the ambassador 
from Holland, at which he would have the prince> mar- 
shal Turenne^ the duke de Bouillon, and marshal Cre- 
qui presoBt, that they migkt hear all that passed. The 

• Chmrles-Mavrice le Tellier. 
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ambassador presented his letter to Ihe king, which vrat 
not read^ though the ambassador proposed it ; as the 
king said he already knew the contents, haying a copj 
of it in his pocket. The ambassador expatiated largely 
on the justifications mentioned in the letter, and on the 
strict manner in which the States bad examined theur 
conduct to discover in what they could possibly have 
given offence to his majesty ; that they were not con^ 
scious of ever having been wanting in the respect that 
was due to him ; and yet, to their great surprise, they 
had beard that the extensive preparations his majesty was 
making were destined against them * ; that they were 
ready to satisfy his majesty in every thing he should be 
pleased to require from them, and humbly implored him 
to remember the good- will his royal pve'decessors had 
ever shown them^ to whom they owed their present 
flourishing condition. The king, with inimitable grace 
and dignity, replied, that he was not now to learn the 
endeavours that had been used to stir up his enemies 
against him ; that he thought it but prudent to prevent 
a surprise, and that he found it necessary for his own 
defence to make himself thus respectable by sea and 
land ; that after giving a few more necessary orders,, he 
should, in the beginning of spring, take such steps as 
he might judge most advantageous for his own glory, 
and the good of his kingdom ; and then gave the am- 
bassador to understand, by a motion of his head^ that 
he would have no reply. The Tetter corresponded ex- 
actly with the ambassador's speech, except that rt con- 
cluded with assuring his majesty, that they (.the States) 

• The war against' the United Provinces, for which Lewis XIV. had 
leagued with England and several German t)rince8, was on the point 
ttf breaking out. The English began it in March by attackir^ 
the Dutch fleet, and, in their old way, made war first, and declared iv 
afterwards. , 
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wouM do whateyer he should be pleased to order them> 
prOTided it did not oblige them to break with their 
alh'es. 

The same day M. de la Feuillade was received at the 
head of the regiment of guards, and had the customary 
oaths administered to him by a marshal of France. The 
king» ivho was present, spoke himself to the regiment, 
and told them that he had given them M. de Feuillade 
for their mistre de camp ; and then, with his own hand, 
presented him with the pike *, which is commonly done 
by a commissioner appointed by the king ; but his ma-» 
jesty was resolved that no mark of distinction or favour 
should be wanting on the occasion. 

You know Langlee ; he is as insolent and impertinent 
as possible : he was at play the other day with the 
count de Gramont, who, upon his taking too great liber- 
ties, said, " M. de Langlee, keep these familiarities till 
you play with the king." 

Marshal Bellefond has requested leave-of the king to 
dispose of his post f. No one will do it so well as he. 
£yery body believes, and I especially, that it is to pay 
his debts, and retire from the world, to think of his sal- 
vation. 

The procurator- general of the court of aids % is made 
first president there : this is a great advancement for 
him. Do not fail to write to him on the occasion, one 
oi other of you ;. and whichever it is, let the other add 
a line or two in the letter. The president Nicolai is* 
restored u> his post §^. This ia what may be called 
news. 

* It was a custom then to rec^ve the pike on such occaaons. 
f Of chief master of the household to the king. 
, X Nicolas le Camus. 

f Of fint pmident U the ohaaiber of accoonts*. 
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LETTER CLXVIl. 

TO THE SAMB. 

ParM, Wednc«!ay, January 6, 1672. 
So theti, m}' dear child, you wish me not to weep at 
seeing you separated so many miles from me! but yoti 
cannot prevent this disposition of Providence from being 
very hard and painful to me : it will be a long time be- 
fore I shall be able to accustom myself to it ; but I will 
stop short, and not involve you in a long train of senti- 
ments, which this would naturally lead me into. I will 
not set yon a bad example, n6r stagger your fortitude 
with a narrative of my weakness : preserve your reason 
in its full force ; enjoy the greatness of soul you are 
possessed of; while I, on my side, shall seek consolation 
and assistance from the tenderness and affection of mine. 
I was yesterday at St. Germain: the queen made the 
first advances to me, and I made my court, as usual, at 
your expence. We had all the affair of your lying-in 
over ; and then talked about iny journey to Provence, nbt 
forgetting the late one to Bri^any ; and how lucky mad. 
de Chaulnes had been in meeting me there. I should 
have told you, that that lady went to St. Germain with 
me. As for Monsieur, he drew me aside to a window, 
t9 talk to me about you, arid ordered me very seriously 
to make his compliments to you, and let you know how 
glad he was to hear of your being safely brought to 
bed : he said so many obliging things on the subject, 
and in so peculiar a manner, that it must have been my 
own fault, if I did not understand, that he was desirous 
of attaching himself to your service ; for they sa^ he 
is grown weary of worshipping the afigeL I found Ma* 
dame much better than I eacpected. 1 could not see M. 
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de Montaasier, be was closeted with Monseigneur. I 
should never have done repeating all the compliments 
that we.re made both to you and me ; bat they are all 
lost in the air. I was quite happy to get home. But 
whom do you think I found there ? The presidents Reau- 
ville and GaliiFet ; and whom should they be talking of 
but madaaie de Grignan ! 

Your little girl is coming here : you say she serves 
to put me sometimes in mind of you ; I know what an- 
swer you expect, that there is no occasion for that. I 
am going out.in the coach. *" Whither?'' say you: to 
madame de Valavoire's. " What to do there?" To talk 
df Provence. " Observe that good woman," said Cou- 
langes the other day, *' she is for ever in company with 
her daoghter." 

I hcive received yours of the 30th of last month. In- 
deed, my dear, you displease me greatly in talking of 
yonr charming letters in the manner you do. What 
pleasure can you take in finding fault with your man- 
ner and style, and comparing yourself to the princess 
d'Harcoort ? I cannot conceive where you got this false 
and injurjoos humility : it is wounding my heart, of- 
fending justice, and doing injury to truth. What de- 
pravity of manners ! For heaven's sake leave ofF this 
practice, and see things as they really are : you will 
then have nothing to do bat to guard against vanity, an 
afiair that may be settled between your confessor and you. 
I am distracted at the thoughts of your being so thin. 
What is become of the time when you would eat only 
the head of a snipe, or the wing of a Ijirk, in a day, for 
fear of growing too fat ? If you should be with chi Id 
again, be assured it is all over with you ; you will be 
lost beyond hope. 

We were talking of you yesterday at mad. de Cou- 
langes's> when mad. Scarron reminded us with how much 
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wit and spirit you supported a bad cause <mce in tiM 
same place^ and on the very carpet we were then sitting 
upon. There were mad. de la Fayette, mad. Scarron *, 
Scgrais, Caderousse, the abbe Teto, Guilleragues, and 
Brancas. You and your merit are ne?er forgotten; 
your friends preserve the most lively remembrance of 
both; but, when I come to reflect where you are, 
though I know you are a little queen, yet how can I 
ibrbear sighing ? We sigh too at the life we lead at St. 
Germain and here; so that we are for ever sighing. 
You know, I suppose, that*Lau2un, as he was going into 
the place of his confinement, repeated. In iocuUt $acU' 
brum : 1 fancy there are some here that would gladly 
answer, jimen ; and others again be as ready to cry cot. 
No* Indeed, when he was jealous of your neighbour f, 
he used her very ill; and how did be serve many 
others ? 

Your little girl is very pretty : the sound of her 
voice goes to my very heart : she has a thousand little 
engaging ways^ which amuse me, and make me love 
her; but I never can conceive it possible for her to^ 
equal you in my aifections* 

LETTER C3LXVIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, Jan. 13, 1672. 
For Heaven's sake, my dear child, what do you mean? 
What pleasure can you take in thus abusing your per- 
son and understanding, vilifying your conduct, and 
saying, that one must have great good -nature to thiols 
of you sometimes ? Though I am certain you cannot 

* Frances d'Aubign^, afterwards- marchioness de Malntetion. 
t See Letter l6o. 
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believe all you say, yet it hurts me to bear it: you 
really make me angry with you; and though^ perhaps, 
I ought not to answer seriously things that are only said 
in jest, yet I cannot help scolding you before I go any 
farther. You are excellent again« when you say you are 
afraid of wits. Alas ! if you knew how insignificant they 
are when you are by, and how encumbered they are with 
their own dear persons, you would not value them at 
all. Do you remomber how you used to be deceived in 
them sooie times ? Do not let distance magnify objects 
too much ; but it is one of its common effects. 

We sup every evening at madame Scarron*s ; she has 
a moat engaging wit, and an understanding surprisingly 
just and clear. It is a pleasure to hear her sometimes 
reason upon the horrid confusion and distractions of a 
country with which she is very well acquainted. The 
vexations that Heudicourt undergoes in a place that ap- 
pears so dazzling and glorious; the continual rage of 
Lauzun; the gloomy chagrin and cares of the court 
ladies, from which the most envied are not always ex« 
empt ; are things which she describes in the most agree- 
able and entertaining manner. Such conversations as 
these lead us insensibly from one moral reflection to 
another, sometimes of a religious, sometimes of a poli- 
tical kind. You are frequently one of our subjects : she 
admires your wit and manners; and, whenever you re- 
turn hither^ you are sure of being highly in favour. 

But let me give you an instance of the king's good- 
ness and generosity, to show you what a pleasure it is 
to serve so amiable a master : He sent for marshal Belle- 
fond into bis closet the other day, and thus accosted 
him : " Monsieur le mar^chal, I insist upon knowing 
your reasons for quitting my service. Is it through a 
principle of devotion ? Is it from an inclination to retire ? 
Or is it on account of your debts? If it be the latter* 
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I myself will take charge of them, and inform myself 
of the state of your atJairs." The marshal was sensibly 
affected with this goodness : •' Sire/' said he, *' it is my 
debts; I am overwhelmed with them, and cannot bear 
to see some of my friends, who assisted me with their 
fortunes, likely to suil'er on my account, without bar- 
ing it in my power to satisfy them." *' Well theii,^' said 
the king, •' they shall have security for what is owing 
to them : I now give you a hundred thousand francs on 
your house at Versailles, and a grant of four hundred 
thousand more, as a security in case of your death. 
The hundred thousand francs will enable you to pay 
off the arrears, and so now you remain in my service.*' 
That heart must be insensible indeed, that could rvfuse 
the most implicit obedience to such a mi»ter, who ea- 
ters with so much goodness and condescension into the 
interest of his serrants. Accordingly the aiarsbal oiade 
no ferther resistance : he is now reinstated in hk place, 
and loaded with favours. This is aU strictly true. 

Not a night passes at St Germain's without balls, 
plays, or masquerades. The king shows an assiduity 
to divert this Madame, that he never did for the other. 
Eacine has brought- out a new piece called Bajazet, 
which they say carries every thing before it: indeed it 
does not go in emperando, as the others dii» Monsieur 
de Tallard says, that it as much exceeds the best piece 
of Corneille's, as Corneille's does one of Boyer's ; this 
now is what you may call praising by the lump : there 
is nothing like telling truth : however, our eyes and ears 
will inform us more fully ; for 

Pu bruit de Bajazet mon atoe importun^e * 

obliges me to go immediately to the play; we shall see 
what it is. 

* A line In Despieaux. 
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I hare been at Lirri : ah, my dear child^ how well 
did I keep my word with you, and how many tender 
tbougfate of you filled my breast! It was delightfuj 
weather^ though very cold ; but the sun shone finely, 
and every tree was hung with pearls and crystals, that 
formed a pleasing diversity of colours. I walked a great 
deal ; the next day I dined at Pomponne : it would not 
be aaeasy matter to recount all that passed during a stay 
of five hours: however, I was not at all tired with my 
visit. Monsieur de Pomponne will be here in three or 
foor days : I should be very much vexed, if I was 
obliged to apply to him about your Provence affairs; 
lam persuaded he will not hear me: you see I give 
myself airs of knowledge. But really nothing comes 
up to M. d^Us^z} I never saw a man of better under- 
standing, nor oiie more capable of giving soQnd advice: 
I wait to see him, that I may inlbrm you of what he has 
done at St. Germain. 

You desire me to write you long letters ; I think you 
have now suificient reason to be contented : I am some- 
times frightened at' the length of them myself; and 
we»e it not for your agreeable flattery, I should never 
think of veBturiRg them out of my hands. Madame de 
Bnsaac is excellently provided for the winter, in M. de 
Longuevilte *iand the confit de Quiche; but nothing is 
meant but what is fair and honourable, only she takes 
a pleasure in being adored. La Mamns is never seen 
now, either at madarae de h Fayette's er at M, de la 
Bechefbucauli's : we cannot find out what she is doing; 
we are apt t» judge a little rashly now and then : she 
took it into her head thii summer, that she should be 
ravished, as if she wished it ; but I am of opinion, that 
she is in no great danger. Good Heavens, what a mad 
creature it i», and how long have I l<?oked on her in 
the same light> as you do now ! But novi iet om tail 
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you^ my dear^ it is not roy fault that I do not see ma- 
dame de ia Vala voire *. I am sure there is no occasion 
to bid me go and see her, it is enough that she has seen 
you, for me to run after her ; but then she is running 
after somebody else : for I might for ever desire her to 
wait at home for me ; I cannot get her to do me that 
favour. Your jest applies admirably to M. le Grande 
and a very good one it is. Poor Chdtillon is every day 
teasing us with the most wretched ones imaginable. 

LETTER CLXIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

FttriS) Fiidsy evemngi Jan. I5y 1678. 
I WROTE to you this morning, my dear child» by the cou- 
rier, who brings you the most pleasing and agveeable 
tidings about your Provence afiairs; but I shall write 
to you again to-^night, that it may not foe said that the 
post came in wiUiout letters from me. I do paally be- 
lieve that you love me; you tell me so at least, and 
what end can you have in deceiving yourself and me 
too ? And if you do not love me, you would-be greatly 
to be pitied in boing thus overwhelmed with such a num- 
ber of my letters : yours constitute the happiness of my 
life. I shall say nothing to you about the fate soul; it 
was Langlade who made use of the expretsioo, by way 
of jdce; but in earnest, you have a fine soul: il is 
not perhaps one of those first-rate souls, like that of 
What's Ids name f, the Roman, who, rather than forfeit 

* A lady of quality in Provence, who was just then come to Fans. 

f Monsieur de Sauvebceuf, giving an account one day to the king's 
brother of a negotiation in which he had been employed at the court of 
Spain, said to him, fVhafs his name, fThats his uitme, the king of 
Spain laid to ne, &c. 
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liis word, returned back to the Carthaginians, though 
he was well assured they would instantly put him to 
death; bat next to him I think you may challenge a 
place with the foremost. 

We have been to see the new piece of RacineN, 
and thought it admirable. My daughter-in-law^ is in 
my opinion the best performer I ever saw ; she is in* 
finitely before Desoeillets; as for me, though I am 
thought to have some portion of talent for the 8tage« I 
am not fit to snufT the candles when she appears. She 
is ugly, when you come near her; I do not therefore 
wonder my son's passion was damped by her presence : 
but when she speaks verse, she is really adorable. Ba« 
jazet is altogether a fine performance ; the distress rises 
towards the end, and the passions are very strong, and 
not of so extravagant a kind as in Berenice; yet I can- 
not think it surpasses his Andromache. As for the de- 
lightfal plays of Comeille, they as much surpass this 
piece as yonr idea surpassed Make the ap- 
plication, and remember that instance of folly ; bnt be 
assured, that nothing will ever equal (I do not say sur- 
pass, but equal) the enchanting passages we meet with 
in Comeille. He read us the other day, at M. de la 
Rochefoucaalt's, a piece of his, which showed what he 
once had been : I wish you had been with me that af- 
ternoon ; I am sure you would not have thought your 
time ill spent : you would have dropped a tear or two, 
for I myself shed twenty; besides, you would have 
greatly admired your sister-in-law: you would have had 
the angels before your eyes, and La Bourdeaux dressed 
out like a little miss. The duke was behind the scenes, 

* Meaning La Champmtt^, the actress, with whom her son, the 
marquis de S^ign^, had been in love. It is said, that she possessed no 
share of any natural genius, but that Racine, who was likewise in love 
with her, bad taught her to pionoonce vene medMnitally. 
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and Pomenars above with the footmen, wrapt ap in his 
cloak, for fyar of the count de Creance, who is resohed 
Xo have him hanged, whether he will or not. The 
beaux were all upon the stage; the ntarquis deVilleroi 
was in a maisquerade-dress ; the count de Guiche braced 
up like his own spirit ; and all the rest looked like so 
uiany banditti. 1 have met the count twice at M. de la 
Rochefoucault'.s and always thought he had a great deal 
qf wit: he appeared then, indeed, less on the resenre 
than he usually does. Our abbe here seinls you word, 
tk»X» he has received the plan of Grignan, which he 
likes extremely, and takes a walk in it now and th^i 
by way of anticipation : he wisbea he had a side^yiew 
of the house ; for my part, I shall <2ontent myself tilt 
1 am altogether in possession of it, by being there. I 
hate a thousand compliments for you from every one 
who has heard of the obliging manner in which the 
Ifing spoke of M. de Grignan; madame de Vernueii 
was the fi^M who came to. me, she has been like to die. 
Farewell, my child; what shall I say of my love for 
you, and the interest I ^l in all that ooncerns you ^ 
I embrace the admirable Grignan, the prudent coadju^- 
tor, and the presumptuous Adhemar: was it not thus 
I styled them the other day ? 

LETTER CLXX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, We^Dflstiay, tian. 30, 16;9i. 
I s£ND you M. de la Rochefoucaultfs Maxims, revised 
and corrected, with additions ; it is a present to you from 
himself. Some of them I can make shift to guess the 
meaning of; but there are others that, to my shame be 
it spoken, I cannot und^rstond at all. God knowA hovr 
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it will be jvith you. There is a dispute between the 
archbishop of Paris and the archbishop of Rheims about 
a point of ceremony : Paris will have Rheims ask leave 
of him, as his superior, to officiate, which Rheims will 
not consent to. It is said, that these two right reve- 
rends will never agree till they are thirty or forty leagqes 
asunder j if that is the case, they are both of them 
likely to continue as they are. The ceremony it relates 
to IS the canonisation of one Borgia a Jesuit. The whole 
opera band is to exert itself on the occasion; the streets 
will be illuminated even to the Riie St. Antoine; the 
people are all mad about it: old Merinville, hoffvever, 
has died without having seen it. 

Do not deceive yourself, my child, by entertaining 
too good an opinion of my letters. The other day an 
impertinent fellow, seeing the monstrous length of a 
letter I was writing to you, asked nie very seriously, if 
I thought any body could possibly read it all : I trem- 
bled at the thought of it, but without any intention of 
amendment; for the correspondence I have with you 
is my existence, the sole pleasure of my life ; and every 
other consideration is but mean, wh^n put in competi- 
tion with it. I am uneasy about ypur brother ; poor 
fellow 1 The weather is very cold : he lies in camp, 
and is still on the march to Cologne, for the Lord knows 
how long I I was in hopes of seeing him this winter, 
an4 see where he is now! After all, I find little ma- 
demoiselle Adhemar must be the comfort of my ol^ 
age: J wish you conid but see how fond she is of ,me^; 
how she cries after me, and hangs about me. She is 
not ^beauty, but. she is very, pleasing, has a delight;- 
ful voice, and a skin as clear and white .... In short, 
I doat on her.. You, it seems, doat on your boy ; I am 
very glad of it : we cannot have too many things to 
amuse us ; real or imaginary, it does not signify. 

VOL, II. D 
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To-morrow there is to be a ball at Madame*s. t saw 
a heap of jewels tossing about at Mademoiselle's, which 
ptft me in mind of past troubles: ahd yet would to 
Heaven we were at the sama work again! For how can 
I be unhappy while you are with me? Alas! my 
whole life is one continued scene of sorrow and dis- 
appointment. Dear monsieur Nicole! have pity on 
me ; and teftch me to bear, with patience, the dispen- 
sations of Providence. Farewell, my dearest child, I 
dare not say I adore jom ; but I cannot conceive any 
degree of love superior to taine : the kind and pleasing 
assurances you give me of yours, at once lighten and 
increase my sorrows. 
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TO THE SAME. 

Fuis, Friday, Jan. 99, I673, at 10 at night. 
I RAVE but just been able, my child, to leave made- 
tnouelle Adhemar's bed-side to write to yxm. If 3rou 
would not be jealous, I know not what 1 couM not say 
to you ef this sweet child : it is the most amiable little 
creature that ever was seen ; she is so litely, so brisk> 
and has such a number of little engaging ways^ that 
no one can help being quite delighted with her. I have 
been at Mademoiselle's to-day, who sent for me to come 
to her; Monsieur came m while i waa there, and im- 
mediately began talking of you : he said, there was no- 
body capable of fitting your place at the ball ; and very 
obligingly added, ttiat, nevertheless, year absence ought 
to he no hindetaiice to tny going thither: this is just the 
thing I wanted. There was a good deal of talk about 
the war; it seems a deftermined thing. We ftre 1h ex* 
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pectation of the qaeen of Spain's * answer ; but lei her 
*«ay what she willj it is resoWed, I find, that we must 
Gome to blows : if she dedares for as, we full opoii the 
Dutch ; if she takes the other side, then we shall sdae 
on Flanders ; and when once the u[!>roar is began, it 
wit) not be easily qoieted. All this while oar troops are 
upon their march towards Cologne. They say M. de 
LAixembourg is to open the sceiie. Hiere are some 
commotions in Germany. 

I hate had a good deal of conversation w?eh M« 
d'Usi^z: otir abbe mentioned to hhn in a Tory pretty 
way, what he intended for the abbe Grignan ; this af^ 
fair, however^ must be kept secret ; it all depends on M. ^ 
«}'Us^z> for it is throogh him only that we can obtain 
the proper reqmsttes from his majesty. I was told at 
fny first coming in, that the cbevalier de Grignan f has 
the smali-pox at M. d'Ust^z^ house : this will be an un- 
lucky accident fi»r him, a great vexation to all who are 
his ^nds, and the occasion of 4nfi«>fte troofole to M. 
■d/V^z, as it will entirely hinder him from acting in the 
present emergency. This is all of a piece with my 
nsaal iH forttme. You are continoaHy praising roe for 
my letters, and yet I dare not commend yours, lest it 
shoald look irke giving praise for praise ; however, I 
most not lay myself so far under restraint as to conceal 
the troth. Yoor thoaghts and periods <ife many of 
them incomparable in their kind, and your style is id- 
together as perfect as one could wish; d'Hacqueville 
and I were quite -charmed at some brilliant passages we 

* AnitfiMivnof Avttria, velict of FhiKpIL of Spun, and mother 
to Charles 11. who was not declared of age till the year 1672 : his do- 
oiimons being, in the mean whtle> governed by the queen-motber, as- 
sisted by six counsellors of tJbe deceased king's aonmiatioii. 

•f- Charles Philip Adhemar de Monteil, chevalier or IcxHgfat of Malta, 
grand-nephew to James Adh^ar de Monteil, bishop of Usftzr 

d2 
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observed in them: uor are you less excellent in your 
narralioiiB ; the passage relating to the king, your re-* 
sentment against Lauzun and the bishop, are each of 
them raaster^pleces in their way : sometimes I show a 
few of them to madame de Viilars ; but she generally 
fixes on the most tender parts, which presently bring 
tears into her eyes. Do not be afraid of my showing 
yom letters improperly ; I know who are worthy of that 
coafidence, and what may be told and what concealed, 
listen, my dear, to an act of goodness and benevolence 
of your royal master's; it will serve to redouble your 
seal for bis service. I am told from very good author- 
ity, thmi the other day M. de Montausier* applied to 
the king for a small abbey for <me of his friends, which 
was refnsed him ; upon which he flung out of the pre- 
sence in great discontent, and was heard to say, as he 
went out, none but ministers and mistresses had any mter- 
est in this ccnmtry. These words were not quite proper; 
they were presently carried to the king's ears, who sent 
for Montausier, and gently re|Hrimanded him for hts 
boat, putting him in mind of the little reason he had 
to complain ; and the next day appointed madame de 
Crussol t, dame du palais. Let me tell you, this is the 
conduct of a Titus. You may judge whether the go- 
vernor was not greatly confounded, as well as the bish- 
op, who is indebted to you for his deputation: these 
are the most cruel methods of revenge. The king has 
recoftciled the two archbishops of Paris and Rheims. 
What sliall I tell you next ? My poor aunt is afflicted 
with severe pain ; this gives me great concern, and lays 
me under the indispensable necessity of attending her. 

• Chail» <le Saiate Maure, dpke of Montausier, gorenwr to Louit 
dauplvin of France, and only sou of Louis XIV. 

f Mary Julia de St. Maure, wife to Emmanuel de Crussol, duke of 
Us^ and daughter to M. de Montausier. 
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LETTER * CLXXII. 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY. 

PariS) Jauuary 34, 167 2. 
It is very odd, my dear cousin^ that the desire of writ- 
ing to you should seize me all at once, in the chamber 
of our little sister of Sainte- Marie. It would seem as if 
oor friendship were founded upon the sanctity of oar 
grand-mother. What else can 1 think, when I find that* 
so many places where I have seen you, bring you lest 
to my mind than this, where I never beheld you in my 
life. You have a daughter here who contributes to the^ 
miracle. She is no more of a fool than if she saw yoo 
etety day, and is as wise as if she bad never been onl 
of the walls of Sainte*Marie. She is a rigid Christianj 
but sbe has certain charms of the Rabutins that render 
her perfectly fascinating. I doubt whether any one of 
your children surpasses this: but I shall make you vain. 
I was for eight months in Britany, during which I never 
feit as if I had wit enough to write to you. It was my 
intention to renew the correspondence on my return, 
and I begin here. The better day, the better deed. I 
s>hall tell you no news, and shall say nothing of what is 
expected. You know every thing that passes ; at leasts- 
I am willing to believe so ; for I do not think it is qtttt«« 
iife to write to you upon certain subjects. There are* 
seme new comedies acting, of which I have the vamty 
to think your opinion will be the same as mine. Adiem< 
my dear cousin ; you cannot imagine how m«oh I me* 
rit the honour of your friendship. 
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LETTER *CLXXfII. 

WUm TBK COVNT X>S BUSSY TO MADAME DS s£f IGn£. 

Chaseu, January 28, 1673. 

WoeMI yott kBOff, maclani« what iDfluenced you to 
write to me from Sainte-Marie> where you neTor saw 
me, rather than from a thousand plages where you hare 
seen me a thoasand times ? I will tell you. It was my 
daughter that brought me to your pemembrance ; and 
htmg soon weary of the suhgects that are diseoBsed in a 
oonveot, you employed a part of the time of your visit 
io write to her father ; from which 1 iufer, that yo« 
had rather hold comnwinion wkh the world than with 
ne^ but that you had rather hold commaaion with m* 
than with God. If you are not a hypoorite 3FOU will 
acknowledge this. When I came to that past of your 
letter^ where you say, that my daughter is no more of 
a fool than if she saw me every day, and that she is aa 
wise as if she had never lef^ the walls of Sainte-Maric, 
I interpreted it, as wise as if she had never seen ma* 
In reality, my society might contribute to render a 
young person agreeable, but it would not easily convert 
her into a nun. My daughter is a very good one, I am 
told by many persons besides yourself; and the teati- 
ntmey jfou bear to the charms of her mind, is what I 
call passing the ordeal. Her sisters have also their 
sfaax« of merit; and if my misfortune has been the 
nwana of depriving them of the advantages of affluence, 
it haf been made up to them by habits of temperance 
and a good education. You ought to have written to 
me from Britany : we have both lost by it. You laugh 
at me in saying you had not wit enough. Are you 
obliged theo to study to write good letters to me? Th^y 
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wouM lofie« I think, that character^ if they were IQ 
written. 



LETTER CLXXIV. 

FftOJi HAJ>AUZ DE SEVIGNS TO MADAME DB QUGNAN. 
Paris, Wednesday, Jan. a;, I67a« 

Nev£r did I see any thing more charming than your 
letters; you declare yoorseif fully satisBed with the 
love aad esteem I bear you, and express yourself in a 
manner that must fill a heart like mine with the warm- 
est tenderness. You seem well acquainted with all that 
parses in it, and rightly perceive that most of my ac* 
tii^a have for their object the being, in some, measure, 
serviceable to you : you have put the true signification 
on my journey to Poisponne> as well as on the visits I 
made to M* le Camus : trust me, ray dearest child, you 
are not at all mistaken ; and while your sagacity and 
penetration do me such good offices with your heart, I 
have no reason to apprehend a diminution in your af- 
fection for me. I cannot but admire the sweetness of 
your temper; it is even beyond what my most sanguina 
hopes could have formed : if at any time it shoukl ap* 
pear to be ptherwise, it should be forgiven for the sake 
of what it really is ; and for the same reason should wa 
forgive those to whom you do not show yoarself suffi* 
ciently for them to discover all the good qualities you 
are possessed o& and who, not being used to yeu or to 
them, are apt to take you only by your words. Bp^ 
my dear ctiild, I am quite concerned at your being so 
extremely indolent, as not even to entertain a tbbught 
of moving from where you are ; indeed it vexes me : I 
think M. de Grignan much more reasonable in the 
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thoughts he had about marshal Bellefond's place^ if he 
had resigned : what he proposed iu that case was quite 
to my mind ; but you saw how that affair turned out. 
1 could wish that you would not lay aside all desireof com- 
ing nearer to us^ if occasion should offer; forM. d'Us^z 
might, with a very good face, represent to his majesty, 
how impossible it is nut to be uneasy at being obliged 
to serve him at such a distance from his person, after 
having spent the greatest part of his life about him, as 
M, de Grignan has done. 

M, de Bemi, the other day at Versailles, mistook a 
window for a door, and fell from the first floor upon a 
little boy, who was very much hurt, and prevented his 
being killed. Timely assistance was given; and though 
his head is broken, it is thought he will do well. Tiiis 
comes from having windows to the floor : they should 
always have a wire-guard before th^m. This accident 
has made a great noise at Versailles. 

I desire, my dear, that you will frequently mention 
my aunt in your letters ; it will be some comfort to her 
in her tortures. I have sent your letters as directed ; 
that to madame de la Fayette is extremely pretty. There 
was something very strange in the beginning of your 
last ; you bid me guess what you had dune the night 
belbre. I trembled from head to foot, and gave ail 
over fior lost ; at last it proved to be, that you had sate 
up waiting for the courier that was to bring your let- 
ters, aad btd very joyously been drinking your royal 
master's hoakh : this gave me breath again, and I ap- 
plaud you for your zeal ; for, in truth, it is impossible 
tp praise the king too much : he is, if possible, grown 
morjB perfect within this last year. The court poets 
have already begun at court ; for my part, I like prose 
as well, since every one can use it, to speak and sing hit 
liaise. 
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I have been writing a long letter to M. de Pomponne/ 
relative to afTairs in Provence, as M. d'Us^z cannot see 
him to talk with him, on account of the poor chevalier's 
having the small-pox : I dare not tell yoa in what a 
a condition he is : his youth gives us some hopes ; but 
I have had many uneasy moments on his account. The 
countess de Fiesque's daughter, madame de Guerchi, 
died lately in the country of a fright she got by a fire : 
she was eight months gone ; she miscarried, and died 
shortly after. It shocks one to hear of such accidents. 
The young' duke de Rohan is at the point of death, of 
a violent fever he got with swallowing tv^o glasses of 
brandy, after drinking too freely of wine. It is the se- 
venth day of his disorder, and he is now judged to be 
past hopes of recovery. A fine prospect this for M.' 
and madame de Soabise : for my part, after what I saw 
of him at our assembly, and the manner in which 1 
knew he treated madame de Rohan, I am quUe easy about? 
the matter. The chancellor C^eguier) is dying : he has 
sent the Seah to the king by the duke de Coislin : a 
fine presient indeed \ Good God ! my dear, bow do I 
wish for M. de Grignan to have some handsome place 
here about his master*s person, and let your Provencals 
go whistle 1 Adbemarwin make me hate them all heart- 
it v : it would be well to let them know what he think* 
of them. Adieu, my dearest child, I think of nothing 
but coming to see you. 1 embrace my dear Grignan- 
and his dearer wife. 



J>$. 
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LETTER CLXXV. 

to THE SAVK. 

Ttom the G»veut of St. Maiy in the Ftuxbour^, 
fVirfay, Janoftry 3^ 167«> bei^g tite day of 
St. FVaneis de Sales, and tfaat on ivfatch you 
were married? thit it my fint ihapsod^; fiir 
1 make a lout de Can * of every thing. 

Herb I am, my dear child, in die very pkce, where« of 
m plaees in the worM^ I wept the most violently and 
bitterly, on the cruel day in which yon were 8e(>anited 
from me : I tremble stilly whenever I think of it. I 
hftve been walking a full hour in the garden, while the 
sisters are at vespers, stunned with the most horrid mu- 
sic, from which I thought it wise to escape. My dear 
child, I can no longer support this : my remembrance 
of you destroys m« on every occasion : I thooght I 
should have died in this garden, where I have so often 
seen you r I will not tell you the situation 1 am in : 
your rigid virtue is a stranger to the weakness of the 
human heart. There are cerUin days, hours, and mo- 
ments, in which I am no longer mistress of myself; I 
know my weakness, and do uot pretend to a fortitude 
of which I am not possessed. Thus it is with me ; I am 
quite exhausted with grief; and, to complete my mi- 
sery, a man whom 1 had sent to the chevalier de Gri- 
gnan, is just returned, with intelligence that in no de- 
gree helps to dry my tears. I imagine he has hequeath- 
cd in your favour whatever he had to give. Keep it, I 

• Bout-de-tan, a service in the Romish church that is read £>r a 
deceased person at the year's end after Kis death. By this madame dc 
S^vign^ means to say, that she is always recollecting^ tome subject o£ 
grief or concern* 
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deiire yoii« however trifling it may be^ «t a mark of the 
esteem he^had for you ; and do not dispose of it as I know 

your generous nature would lead you to do y for there 
is not one of your brothers-in-law, who is not richer in 
proportion than you are. I cannot express to you the 
concern this loss has given me. What ! shall such a 
little yiper as M. de Rohan be snatched from the jaws of 
death, and this amiable youth, whose birth, person> 
temper, and honest heart;» cui make his loss desirable or 
serviceable to no one, be thus lost to us 1 Had I been 
free to follow my own inclinations, I would never have 
left him : his disorder would have given me no appro 
bensions on my own account : but I cannot act in this 
respect as I would. You will have letters by the post, 
written subsequent to this, which will give you a more 
circunMtantial account of his disorder : it is enough for 
me to feel it as I do. 

It is reported that the chancellor is dead. . I cannot 
tell whether the seals will be disposed of before the post 
goes out. The countess (de Fiesque) is in great afflic- 
tion for the loss of her daughter : she is at St. Mary's 
of St. Denis. My dear child, women cannot take too 
much care of themselves, both during pregnancy and ly- 
ing-in, nor guard too much against being in either of 
those situations: I mention no names. Adieu, my 
dearest; this will be a short letter: I cannot write in 
my present frame of mind, and you have no need of my 
dullnoi^ ; but, when it so happens that you receive a 
letter of an unreasonable length* thank • yourself for it, 
and the manner in which you flatter me on the pleasure 
my long letters give you : you cannot now complain of 
them. I embrace you a thousand and a thousand times; 
and so return to my garden, and then to church for a 
little while» and then to visit the sick, who are as fpll 
4>f sorrow and vexation as myself. 
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Here is sister Magdalen Agnes coming in, who sa- 
lutes you in the name of the Lord. 



LETTER CLXXVL 

TO THE SAME. 

^ Pans, WeJne&day, Fel?. 3, 1672. 

I HAD a whole hour's coiiTersation yesterday, with M. 
de Pomponne. It would take more paper than I have 
by me, to tell you the joy we had in seeing each other 
again, and how many subjects we passed over for want 
of time to discuss them in. In short, I found him the 
same as. ever; he is all perfection, and sets a much 
greater value on me than I deserve : his father has 
given iiim to understand, that he cannot more sensibly 
oblige him, than by doing every thing in his power to 
oblige me ; though he says there are a thousand other 
reasons which would have induced him to do it, espe- 
cially the consideration of my having the whole govern- 
ment of Provence in my hands : this is an admirable 
pretext for our having frequent business together. This 
was the only subject that had k* futl scope. I had an 
opportunity of talking to bini at large about the bishop: 
he knows very well how to give attention to others, as 
well as to speak himself: he very readily gave credit 
to the description I drew of that prelate's manners, and 
did not seem very well pleased, that a man of his pro- 
fession should take upon him the governor. I think I 
suffered nothing to escape that was proper to be said on 
,the occasion. He always inspires me with wit : his 
own is so perfectly easy and unconstrained, that we are 
insensibly led to repose an entire confidence in him, 
and to speak our mind in the most happy terms. How 
many do I know that are quite the reverse of this ! In 
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shorty my dear child, without fishing for any more com- 
pliments, of which you are so very prodigal, I quitted 
him, full of joy at the thoughts of the service this con- 
nexion may be to you hereafter. We agreed to write 
to each other. H« seems fond of my unstudied and 
simple atyle, though his own is that of eloquence itself. 
I sent you melancholy news of the poor chevalier in 
my last ; I have just received more of the same kind : 
he is alive stilU but has received extreme unction, and 
continues as ill as possible : the pustules dry up as soon 
as they appear. It is, in my opinion, the same sort as 
mad. d« St. Simon's. Ripert will tell you more of it 
than I can : I hear from him every day, and am in 
great uneasiness about him, for I find I love him more 
than I thought 1 did. The princess of Conti * was seiz- 
ed this evening with a fit of an apoplexy : she is not 
dead yet ; but remains insensible and speechless : they 
are torturing her a thousand ways to bring her to her- 
self: there are a hundred persons in her room, and 
three hundred in the house : there is weeping, and 
wailing, and gi*eat outcry : that is all I know of the 
matter at present. As to the chancellor f, he is cer- 
tainly dead, and made a truly noble exit ; his bright 
understanding, his prodigious memory, his natural elo- 
quence, and eminent piety, retained their full lustre to 
the very moment of his dissolution. The simile of the 
torch, that shines brightest when nearest being extin- 
guished, is verified in him. Mascaron :j: was with him 
in his last moments, and was astonished at the answers 
he made, and the number of quotations he drew from 

♦ Anna-Maria Martinozzi, princess of Conti, died 4th Feb. 1672. 

f Peter Seguier, wlio died the 28th of January, 1672. 

X Julius Mascaron of the Oratory, a very celebrated preacher; lie 
was afterwards made bishop of Tulle, and from thence translated, lu 
1 6; 9, to the bishopric of Ageu. 
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tka holy Scriptorei ; he panphrased the Mnetm, and 
drew tears from the eyes of all the by<4taiidere : he 
quoted passages from the Scriptares, and the writings of 
the fathers, with greater readiness than any of the bish** 
ops could haTe done that attended hini« In shorty 
his death was one of the most glorious and extraordinary 
things imaginable ; and what makes it still more so, is 
his leaving but very little wealth behind him ; he was 
as rich the day be entered into employment, as that <m 
which he died : it is true, he provided for his family ; 
b«t that was not providing for himself : in short, he has 
left no more than 70/XX) livres a year ; and what is 
that for a man who had been forty years chancellor, 
and bad besides a handsome fortune of bis own ? Death 
discovers many things. I did nut learn what I tell yon 
from any of bis own family. They are much visited. 
Mad. de Coulanges and I held our ranks there. Mad. 
de Vernueil * is so ill, that she sees nobody. It is not 
js^ known who will have the seals. 

I desire you will put the coadjutor in mind of answer- 
' ing ]yr. d'Agen f on the affair he wrote to him about : 
I am plagued to death upon the subject. It is very 
wrong to be regardless of a bishop of such repute. I 
always put off writing to this same coadjutor from day 
to day : I think I am infected witli his irregularities : 
I find fault with him, and, at the same time, sin rayseif. 
I embrace M. de Grignan : does hes.till talk of thru^esi 
There was a lady the other day, who, instead of mak- 
ing use of the old saying> Mfidl 09 a thrush^ said ma- 
dame la Piesidente was As deqf as thrush: it made us 
all laugh. Farewell, my dearest child, your little girl 

• Madame de Vernueil was daughter to the chancellor Seguier. 
f Claude Joli, bishop of Agen ; he had been curate of S(. Nkoltt 
to Champs at Paris. 
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18 a sweet creature : she amuses me greatly, and grows 
handsomer and handsomer erery day. 

LETTEE CLXXVIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Fkris, Friday, Feb. 5, l«tr). Thisdij 
thoutand years I was married. 

I WAS told this morning, that the chevalier was certiiln- 
1y better: I hare great hopes from his yooth: pray 
Hearen restore him to our wishes. As to the princess 
of Conti, she died about seven or eight hours after I 
had made lip my packet ; that is, yesterday about four 
o\*tock in the morning, without recovering her senses 
for as& instant, or uttering a single intelligible word« 
She itow and then called for Cecile, one of her women, 
and ejaculated, *' My God !" They were in hopes her 
senses were returning, but she said no more ; and expir- 
ed with a shriek, and with such violent convulsions, that 
she leii the marks of her fingers in the arm of the wo« 
man who held her. No words can describe the deso* 
lalion and horror that prel^led in her apartment. The 
duke, the princes of Conti, madame de Longuerille, 
madame de Gamadie;, all wept as if their hearts would 
break. Madame de Gesvres had recourse to fainting, 
and madame de Brissac roared as loud as she coald, and 
threw herself upon the floor. In short, the attendants 
were obliged to send them out of the room, for they did 
not know what they did ; they rather over-acted their 
parks: somebody says, those who strive to prove too 
mucb» prove nothing. However, there was ^ general 
grief. The king seemed a good deal affected, and made 
her panegyric, by saying, that she was more consider* 
abk for her virtue, than the greatness of her birth and 



64 "LfeTTERS Of 

fetation. By her will, she has left the edacation of her 
children to madame de Longuerille. The prince is ap- 
pointed their guardian. She has left 20,000 crowns to 
the poor, and as much among hev seryants : she has 
ordered her body to be interred in her own parish, and 
without the least pomp, like any other common person. 
1 do not know whether all these little matters come 
d prapos or not : but yon will have me write long letters, 
and so you must bear wkh them, and take it for your 
pains. I saw this pious princess yesterday after she 
was laid out: she was greatly disfigured by the roogb 
treatment she had received : her mouth was strangely 
mangled, two of her teeth were broken ; and they had 
burnt her on the head : so that, in short, if people re- 
cover from a fit of the apoplexy, they must be miser- 
able spectacles all the rest of their lives. Her death 
affords subject for a number of excellent reflections: it 
would have been a dreadful one to any other than her- 
self ; but to her it was the most happy that could be 
desired, since she felt nothing from it, and was besides 
always prepared. It has even affected Brancas. 

I forgot to mention to you in my letter of the day 
before yesterday, that I met Canaples at Notre Dame, 
who, after a thousand compliments and good wishes for 
M. de Grignan and you, told me, that marshal Vtlle- 
roi had assured him, that M. de Grignan's letters had 
been greatly admired in the council; that they had 
been read with pleasure, and that the king said, he 
never saw any thing better written. I promised him- to 
let you know this. The lady, whose name I did not men- 
tion to you in my last, was mad. de Loavois. Aj>ropoe. 
M. de Louvois took his seat at the council - table foui* 
days ago, as one of the king's ministers. His majesty 
is to sign to-morrow in the presence of six counsel iors 
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of State, and our masters of the requests* No one 
knows how long this will last. This is a fine post for 
his majesty, and he will, I dare say, acquit himself 
very well in it. I have had a thousand extravagant 
thoughts in my head about the chancellor: I cannot 
think where I got them, in the condition I have been in 
for these two or three days past. The evening, the 
whole day, and the day following your departure from 
hence last year, have run so strongly in my head, and 
so affected my mind and spirits, that I cannot keep the 
tears from my eyes ; and yet nothing can be more silly 
than to grieve for a thing that it is out of our power to 
remedy : it is destroying ourselves to no purpose, and 
is just as ridiculous as forming wishes, and building cas« 
ties in the air. You have too much good sense to waste 
your time in snch trifles ; but they please me. I am 
charmed, my dearest child, to find you take such plea* 
sure in my letters, though I cannot think them so en«- 
tertaintng as you say they are. I have sent you four 
reams of paper, you know on what conditions : I hope 
to have the greatest part of it back again between this 
and Easter : after that, I shall aspire to more substan- 
tial joys. 

LETTER CLXXVIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

P«ri», Wednesday, Feb. 10, 1672. 

At length, my dear child, after a multitude of false 
alarms and vain hopes, we have lost the poor chevalier. 
I must confess to you, that I have been greatly affected 
at the death of this excellent young man ; ii touk place 
on Saturday the 6th Feb. at four in the morning. If a 
truly Christian end can administer comfort to Christians, 
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we hare the greatest reason for consoUitioa ia the a»« 
suranco of his being happy. Never did any one show 
more resignation^ ^ety, or grace : he would not hav<» 
accepted life, had it been in the power of any one to^ 
haye eosared it hkn* So great was his confidence in the 
mercies of his God« that there is the greatest reason to 
believe^ that he felt such a disposition of soulj as he 
would not willingly have hazarded on any account* 
He lost a great deal of blood : and was yery nmch 
against being bled the last time^ which was the ele- 
yenth; but the physicians overruled him; and he told 
them, that^ since it roust be so, he submitted, bttt saw- 
they were resolved to kill him in form. The death of 
M. de Guiae» which was supposed to have happened 
from not being bled, has oecattooed the loss of many 
lives since. The poor youth was ill eyer since hia jouiv 
nay to St. Gerraaki : he was seised with a violent vo- 
miting and laxativeneas at his first going into waitings 
and took soeoethiDg to stop it, which had the desired 
effect; but* in about a week after» as he was returning* 
to PariS/ he was seised with a fever and the smalt-pox, 
which covered him so completely, and was so offeosive, 
that those who attended him could scarcely stay in the 
chamber. Thus did Providence see fit to cut short his 
life in the very flower of bis age. This is a melan^ 
choly detail; but when we are truly affected, we do 
not strive to conceal it by pretended ignorance. I 
ought not to introduce any other subject in this letter. 
However, when you have dried your tears a little, you 
may read what follows, and you will learn what reso- 
lution we have taken with regard to your affairs. 

We did not receive the letter you sent us by the emu* 
rier till yesterday : it was this I was so much distressed 
about ; but now there are none lost I was near an 
hour with the bishop of UsSz. The abbe was with 
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me. We had a good de»i of ofinvefiiiion U^vdter; 
and I am more than erer satisfied witb the pradenoo 
and good 8ea«e of this prelate : you have nothing to do 
but send him the first thoughts that come into your 
head, and an hour or two's reflection will be soificient 
for hioi to see all thait is proper tol)e done or left on* 
done. I showed him ihe letter I had received from 
M. Pomponne : I must manage so as to bring about a 
conversation between M. d'Us^z and him. The very 
name of poor M. d'Usez is pestilential * at present : b* 
dares not appear at court, nor can he get to speak with 
M. Colbert : this ruins us. It is his opinion, that we 
shoold not be too hasty in the affair you wrote to him 
abaai; becaotej if it really beloBga to the deputies* 
we ahoald not give them all the right of the questieiij, 
and keep die wrong to ourselves ; for» as they do nol 
want for cunning, they will be sure to make the moal 
of every £wrourable circumstance, and tiJce care to eon« 
ceal the lest; When people who are in the wrong 
happen to haw smae Uttle matter oi lact on their side^ 
they torn and wind it a thousand ways« till they be* 
come perfectly iompporlable* And it la in thia you- 
wiU find the good bishop^ prudence of the gfeateat 
service to you. 

The marquis de Villetoi f has received orders to re- 
tire from court, on account of his til conduct. This i& 
all the kii^( said about it The affair is variously talked 
of, and several people are blamed for it. One thing 
certain is, that Vardes % will not be much diaplensed at 
it. Lyons is the place of his exile, whtch will not be 
very disagreeable to him, provided it does not continue 

* Oa account of the amall-pOK having been ia his house, 
t The last mv^lial of that name. 

t k wu the marquis de Villeroi that occasioned the niptnie hetiieea 
ihe coantcM 4e Scimoim. tmk M* de Vardes* 
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t6o long. I am so well convinced of die concern yoa 
have for the poor chevalier, that 1 shall reserve for some 
other time a thousand little trifles, which would be 
quite out of season at present. 

Your maxim is a divine one : M. de la Rochefoucautt 
is jealous, and cannot but think he made it himself. 
The words are very happily arranged ; but how comes 
it that you did not understand his ? Alas ! is there any 
living without folly, that is to say, without whims ? and 
is not that man completely foolish, who thinks to show 
his wisdom by debarring himself of all amusement and 
diversion? You will be of our opinion; if you reflect. 

The abbe has paid the last duties to the poor cheva- 
lier: I should have discharged mine; but they would 
have stoned me if I had gone near the house ; and so I 
contented myself with going to weep with M. d'Us^z, 
who is in another house. I am very uneasy to hear of 
your being at Aix, on account of the small-pox having 
been there so lately. Heavens, what a sad thing it is 
to love so well ! I can perceive even from hence, the 
tranquil, and peaceable situation your poor dear heart 
was in at Larabesc, where you indulged yourself on 
the bread and water of indolence : but now you are got 
back to your ragouts again. There is nothing ridicu- 
lous in your comparison ; it would make me laugh, in- 
deed, if I was in a humour for laughing ; but that is 
not the case at all times. Alas! my dear child, it is 
now above a year since I saw you : how deeply do -I 
feel this long absence! and you, my dearest love! do 
yon not feel it a little now and then ? 

FROM MONSIEUR DE COU LANCES. 

I SHALL not waste my time and yours, charming count- 
ess, in ill-timtd compliments; but content myself with 
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assnriog you, that no .one can be. more sincerely af- 
flicted at the death of our poor chevalier than myself: 
I was so happy in his acquaintance while in Provence^ 
and promised myself so much satisfaction in the con- 
tinuance of it here and elsewhere, that his la»s has af- 
fected me painfully. What a subject of meditation u 
here for young people> as well as for those in a more ad- 
vauced age ! There is no trusting to either youth or 
health; we are all alike mortal, but the day and hour 
DO man knoweth. I shall conclude with this common- 
place piece of morality, and at the same time request 
you, my charming countess^ to permit me to embrace 
you with the most sincere and tender respect. 

FROM MADAME DE COUtANGES. 

I AM greatly afflicted with the death of the cbeyalier 
de Grignan ; but not to add to the trouble you are al- 
ready 'm, by that of reading a mis^able letter^ I shall 
content myself, dear madam, with desiring you to be 
assured^ that no one can be more interested in any event 
that is interesting to yourself; and that I derive the 
greatest pleasure from the hope of seeing you this sum- 
mer : I am determined to go to Grignan, though I should 
be obliged to leave the marquis de Villeroi at Lyons; 
think of that. Adieu, dear madam : it is a delightful 
. thing to live with madame de Sevigne. 

LETTER CLXXIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, Feb. 12, I672. 

I CANNOT but be in great pain for you, my dear child« 
when I think on the concern the death of the poor 
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cherftlier most hare giYen you : yoa taw bim irery late- 
ly, and that is enough to make yon lote hkn, u it 
famished you with an opportonity of knowing the 
many good qoalities Heaven had endowed him with. It 
is certain, that no one oeold be better bom, oor pos^ 
sees more jast and desirable sentimeDts : he had, be- 
sides, a very pleasing style of cottntenance, and was 
extremely fond of you ; all this cooM not fail of roi- 
dering him infiniteiy dear to yoa and to every one that 
knew him. I can easily jodge of your grief, by my 
own; but shall endeavour to amuse you a little with 
some particulars relating to your own a&irs, and with 
what passes in oar world. I have bad a long conver- 
sation with M. le Camus, who is so much in oor inter* 
est, that he gives me his advice in several points : he 
is disgusted with any thing that looks like double-deal- 
ing; and, as his own condact is so much the rererse^ 
be the more easily enters into our views, vdiicb he 
knows to be foanded in uprightness and sincerity : these 
should never.be given up on any account; llieywiil 
always be in fashion. The world may be deeeived Ibr 
a while ; but knaves will be found out in the long*run, 
. I am persuaded. 

llie marquis de ViUeroi is actually set oat for Lyons, 
as I told you. The king ordered marshal de Crequi to 
tell him to withdraw hioKself to some distance from the 
court ; it is supposed on account of something be had 
said at the countess's fde Soissons), In short, there are 
various conjectures. The king asked Monsieur, who 
was just returned from Paris, what was the favourite 
topic there } Monsieur replied, '* The poor marquis.'' 
" And what about him ?" said the king. ** They say, 
that he is in disgrace for having spoken in behalf of an 
unfortunate person/* " What unfortanate person?'' 
said the king. '^ The chevaHer de Lorraine,^ answered 
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Mtftutenr. *« And do you still think of i^is chevalier dc 
Lorraiiie ?*' said tlic king : " Have you really a regard 
for him ? Should you be obliged to any one who would r^ 
store him to you ?**— "It would/' replied Monsieur, '* be 
the greatest pleasure I ever experienced in my life/' 
•' WcM then/* said his majesty, " I will give yoa this 
pleasure ; a courier has been dispatched to him two day's 
ftgo; he will soon be here; and then I shall give him 
to you, and desire that you would look upon yourself 
as obliged to me for it the remainder of your life; and 
love and esteem him for my sake : I will do still more, 
he shall be appointed field-marshal in the army I am 
to command/' — Upon this. Monsieur flung himself at 
the kkig's feet, and for a long time embraced his knees, 
and kissed his hand with itiexpressible joy. His ma- 
jesty raided him up, and said, '' This is Hot the way for 
brothers to embrace ^'^ and then embraced hhn in the 
Vnost cordial and aflfectionate manner* Every word of 
this is true> it comes from the best authority 7 so yott 
may make your own reflections, draw proper infer- 
ences> and redouble your present worthy dispos(itious for 
the service of your royal master. They say, that Ma- 
dame* is certainly to go, and that several ladies of 
quaRty are to accompany her. Various sentiments pre- 
vail at Monsieur's: some have faces of an ell long, 
others are as much contracted with smiling; the che- 
valier de Beuvron's is, it seems, of an immeasurable 
length. Monsieur de Nouailles is to be recalled too, 
and serve as lieutenant-general, with M. de Schomberg, 
in the army to be commanded by Monsieur. The king 
told the marechal Villerei, that it was necessary to 

* The princess Henrietta, sister of Charles II. of £ng1and, to whom 
ihe was then going over on a secret ncgociation. See Voltatre*s Age of 
LewU XIV. y6L II. 
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make his son do a little peuance ; but that the pwiishH' 
meiUs of ibis life did not last fur ever. Yoa may de- 
j|end upon the truth of all this. There is nothing 1 hate 
so much as false reports, and am as fond of those that 
are true : if you should not happen to have the same 
taste for them, you are undpne; for you have them 
here out of number. 

La Marans went to madame de Longueville's the 
other day alone, and in a deep mourning TeU ; she met 
•with great slights from every one : Langlade (las sent 
ypu word how he repaid her for the ridiculous speeches 
i^he made him some time ago, and that he wish^ you 
had been behind the door. Would to heaven you had I 
Madame de Brissac was at madame de Longueville's 
at the same time, and with all the appearance of the 
most excessive grief: but unluckily on the count de 
Gniche falling into conversation with her, she quite for- 
got her part, and was as much out as in the mad scene * 
pn the day of the princess's death *, where, just as she 
should have lost all knowledge, she quite forgot her 
cue, and took.notice of every body that came in. 

Farewell, my loyely child.. Do you npt,tb;nl( our 
separation long ? It affects me. )n ,auch a manner that 
it would be more th^n I could bear, wece it not for 
the pleasure I take in loving you as I do, in spite of all 
the misery attending it. 

* The princess de CoQti. See tlie jprccedhig lexver. 
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LETTER CLXXX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, Feb. 1 7 , 1 67 2> 

Monsieur 4e Coulanges and I have given a dinner to 
the president de Bouc; and M. and madame de Vala- 
voire, the bishop of Us^z, and Adhemar, were of ihe 
party : bat hear our misfortune. The president, after 
having promised to be with us, came to excuse himself, 
having urgent business at St. Germain. We thought 
we should have hanged ourselves ; however, we did as 
well as we could. Madame de la Valavoire brought 
Buzanval with her; but the president was the chief 
object of our desire. The dinner was good, genteel, 
and magnificent. In short, it was an irreparable loss : 
Le Bouc may return perhaps ; but the dinner will not. 
Adhemar was greatly afflicted to hear of his poor bro- 
ther's death on his arrival ; I received him with an ach- 
ing: heart : he slept at St. Germain, and promised to 
call upon me at his return, and have some talk about 
you. It is a conversation I long for. You say, that I 
weep fur what I can prevent: indeed, my dear, I can- 
not help weeping sometimes ; but I would not have you 
suppose, that I can set out when I please : I would glad- 
ly set out to-morrow ; but then your brother is in great 
want of me at present; and I have other business which 
will detain me till Easter : therefore you see, my child, 
that one may have the inclination, yet not the power, . 
to set out, and continue to weep. 

1 saw OUT cardinal de Retz very lately : he cannot be 
comforted for not finding you here. He is going to 
write to you. He appears to me really vexed to be at 

?0i. 11. E 
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Paris without seeing and chattinf with his dear niece : 
you make him wish the pope were dead. 

You will see the chwalier de Lorraine before we 
■ sball. Mons. de Boufflers'^, madame du Plessis's son- 
in-law, dropped down dead as he was going out of one 
room into another, without any farther ceremony : I 
saw his widow a little while ago> who, I lieiieve, wiU 
be quickly comforted. Monsit^ur laarn, a great wit, 
bas died too, much in the same manner. 

I cannot help being uneasy at your beaig at Ais, 
while the air there is so full c^ the small-pox : let me 
recommend to you to avoid at least all crowds and pub* 
lie places : it is a most dre.idful disorder. Yonr daughter 
bas just such a complexion as madame de Vilieroi itadi» 
a clear distinct red and white ; fine blue eyes ; black 
hair, an elegant turn of countenance, and a chin lik^ 
wax-work; her lip grows less every day: she never 
cries, but is all gentleness and affection : she can speak 
five or six words already : in short, she is a lovely crea- 
ture, and I love her dearly. Ad he mar tells me won- 
ders of your little boy. Madame de Guenegaud pressed 
me very much to make you and the coadjutor her com- 
pliments of condolence on the death of the chevalier, 
so hold her quit on that sqore. 

I have just learned that Adhemar has had a glorious 
conversation with M. Colbert; he will tell you all 
about it. The other day as they were talking before 
the king about Languedoc, they spoke of Provence, 
which led to the mention of M. de Grignan ; and a 
great deal was said in his favour : monsieur de Jansoii 
joined in the general opinion, and afterwards took oc- 
casion to mention his natural indolence of temper : 

* Fnncis count of £oufflen| elder brother to the lat« duke of thati 

mme. 
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upon which the marquH de Charot began^ and answer- 
ed in a high tone : " Sir, M. de Grignan is far from be- 
ing indolent when his majesty's service is in question; 
and no one could have exerted, himself more, or done 
better, than he did in the last assembly ; this I know to 
be fact from good authority." These are the persons 
we may trost ; they are sure to ufiderstaiKl thring^ pro- 
perly* £yery body concurred in his opinion. I shall 
mention the Adone to hottest Chapelaili/ he will be 
proud to know yon remexfibelf htm* T always delive1^ 
your compliments, and they are- retismetd in the mos^ 
affectionate manner. My aunt €«ntinoes very ill. Yoti^ 
poor brother writes very frequently to rae, and I to 
him. This war almost drives me mad, when I think ef* 
the danger be must run at the opening of the campaign^ 
How thickly strewed with wormwodd is the path of 
Ufe ! My dearest child, adieu ; I embrace you. 

PROM MONSIEUR DE COVLANCE^i. 

I SAY nothing ; but I think the more. We shall be at 
Lyons, about Easter : madame de Coulanges and I are go* 
ing there to see the marriage of mademoiselle du Gvti *, 
who^ without looking farther, has chosen M. de Bag^ . 
nols, whom you knoi^, and who is her first cousin. They 
have nothing to reproach each other with in point of 
birth ; and as to fortune, Bagnols has a good five and 
twenty thousand livres a year, which is no bad thingy 
is it ? I hope we shall be at Lyons to do the honours 
of the place to your mother, when she passes through 
it in her way to Provence. Adieu, fair countess; I 
love you still with the same unalterable affection. M^ 
d'Adhemar told me, he had brought M. de Grignan's 
picture with him ; but I have not yet seen it. 

* ^fst to j»dnue de Coolanges. 
£2 
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LETTER CLXXXI. 

TO THE SAKE. 

Paris, Friday, Feb. 19, 1672. 

I SBALL go OA Sunday to St. Germain with madame de 
Coulanges, to have a little conversation with M.de 
Pocnponne ; I think it quite necessary : I shall give you 
an exact account of what passes, that M. de Grignan 
may haye more reason than ever to call me hislittle 
minister. Adhemar has already done wonders on his 
part; and M. d'Us^z no less on his: in a word, I do 
not think we are in any danger of being sarprised, as 
we are already so well prepared. But what shall I say 
to you about the charming picture M. de Grignan has 
sent to M. de Coulanges ? It is very beautiful, and a 
great likeness ; that of Le Fevre is mere daubing to it. 
I have made a vow never to leave Provence till I have 
one like it, and another of you : there is no money I 
weuld so willingly lay out. But pray, my dear child, 
take care, and do not change for the worse. Poor 
madame de Guerchi died lately in consequence of be- 
ing worn out with child-bearing. 1 cannot but reve- 
rence the husbands who get rid of their wives through 
excess of love and tenderness. 

Guitaut and I have had a great deal of chat about a 
certain friend of ours (d'Hacqueville), remarkable for 
bis prudence, and of whom he stands so much in awe: 
he dares not inform you of an accident which is re- 
ported to have happened to him, which is neither more 
nor less than his being passionately in love with the 
marshal's little one-eyed daughter. It is ail darts and 
flames, I am told: he denies it as he would murder; 
but his actions betray him : he is sensible how ridicu- 
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loos .it 'is to be in lore with such ^ ridiculous object, 
and is as much ashamed and confounded as a man can 
well be; but, in short, the charming eye has smitten 
him : 

Cet oSil si charmaut qui ii*eut jamais 
Son pareil en divius attraits *. 

Poor Guitaut- dares not inform you of this himself^ I 
tell it you as a secret, and desire you not to betray it : 
but, in the mean time, who can help admiring the 
w&nderful powers of the orvietan in this occasion 9 
About two hours ago I saw M, de Gordes, M. d^Us^z-^ 
and Adhemar. I am quite in Provence. I had a good 
deal of chat with Adhemar, who assures me, that I am 
beloved by youj which is the greatest joy I can have 
in this world. I am delighted with your temper, your 
fortitude^ your reason, and your c<Midact : in short, I 
caaaot help saying to him :. 

De grace montrez xaoins h. mes sens desol^ 

La grandeur de ma perte, «t ce que vous valez f . 

We never know when to have done talking of yoa: 
yoor friend madamede Vaudemont will soon be happy \ 
I hare this from the same hand as Adhemar : it is still a 
secret ; but there is a set of obliging people in the 
world, who love to let one into a secret a day ot two 
before, the time, and others again are so very reserved, 
there is no living with them. What sweets can we 
taste in a friendship «o loaded with thorns as this is ? ft 
is crashed, i^ is stifled in its birth. Gattaut and 1 bad 
quite a dissertation upon this subject yesterday ; and l^ •■ 

* That charming eye wliich never yet 
Its matc'ii fur heav*tiiy beauty met. 
f Ah! cease to paint to my distracted senses the greatness of my- 
U»9, and of her worth. 
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eame to a resolution never to form a friendship under 
nuch dbgnises. Adieu, my ever amiable. I am going 
to sup at M. de la Rocbefoucault^s, which obliges me 
to make my letter so short. 



LETTER CLXXXII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wfxlnetday, Feb. Q4, 16;*J. 
I RKrRirF.n hoth yonr Irtterj? at once ; I cannot hear 
iif yoiw' heing in such grief without finding my own re- 
newed : I perceive that you are truly afflicted, and you 
have «o much reason to be so, that I cannot say a word 
to you against it, I have felt all you now feel, and the 
death of the poor chevalier was not the first opportunity 
I took of exprewiog my sense of his numerous virtues ; 
I ptty you for having seen him last autumn, it is an ad- 
dition to your grief; M. d'Usez, will inform you of what 
the king said to him on the occasion, in wliich the whole 
family joined. He was much regretted by them, and 
th« queen spoke of him to me with great kindness ; but 
all thiawill not restore the excellent youth to us. You 
have so great a regard for all M. de Grignan's family, 
that I dare say you are as much afflicted at his death as 
M. cb Orignan himself. 

1 dkied to-day, in company with several Proven^als,^ 
at M. de Valavoire's. He and bis wife are the best peo- 
ple in the world. I am sorry she is not with you ; she 
is very sensible and good-natured ; I am quite delighted 
with her. There were mess, de Bouc, d'Oppede, de 
Gordes, de Souliers, madame de Buzanval, M. d'Usez, anrf 
M. and madame de Coulanges ; your health was dmnk 
at one of the most eleg^iit repasts I have ever witnessed' : 
Vie wer^ eager to begii\. Mu^h was §aid of the haod« 
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some roireptiaii you ^ve the duke d'Etrees ; he has 
written in high terms of it to his children. Madame de 
Rochefort does nothing hut storm against you^ since 
she has heard you have written to her cousin without 
sending her a line. I would advise you to write to her, 
and endeavour to appease her at any rate. The eternal 
«tay you tell me you are like to make where you are, 
goes to my very heart : 1 am not nnstrees of such 
stren^h of reasoning as you, and the cruel reflections I 
make almost destroy me : I must stop short bere.-^— 
Madame de Villars sends her compliments to you and 
M. <)« Grignan, and to the coadjutor. M. Chap«lain 
was in raptures at receiving the remembrance you sent 
him ; he says that the Adone * is enchanting in some 
places, but insupportat)ly long. The song in the piece 
» admirable ; there is also th>^tory of a nightingale, 
who stretched his little throat to drown the noles of a 
man who plays the lute ; he comes and perches just 
over his head, where he strains himself till at length lie 
falls lifeless at his feet, and is buried in the body of the 
lute. This description is extremely beautiful. M. and 
madaxne de Coulanges send you a thousand kind re* 
membrances : they are occupied now with the wedding : 
they set ofF at Easter, and will be at Lyons to rec^vtf 
me, and I shall return them the compliment at Gri* 
gnan. My aunt \ continues very ill ; she returns you 
thanks for all your kindnesses ; and the abbe is devoted 
to you. 

. * An Ittllao poeip of the cavaliero Marlni's^ 
•(• Madame de la Trousse. . 
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LETTER CLXXXIIL 

TO THE SAME, 

. Paris, Friday evening, Feb. 26, 1^79^. 
I HAVE received tbe letter you sent me for M. de k 
Valette ; whatever comes from you is dear to me : 1 
)ivill make him have Pelissou for his examiner, to de- 
cide whether he is qualified for a master of the requests; 
I cannot beheve it till I see it. 

Poor Madsune * continues still at the point of death ; 
her case is a very extraordinary one. But do you know 
we are all in an uproar at Paris ? Tl\e courier is arrived 
from Spain, and brings word, that the queen is not only 
determined to abide by the Pyrenean treaty, by whieh 
she is obliged not to turn her arms against her allies ; 
but is likewise resolved to protect the Dutch with all 
her power; so that here is a dreadful war upon the. 
point of breaking out ; and for what r mere child's play. 
We shall attack Flanders; the Dutch will join the Spa- 
niards ; God grant we may not have the Swedes, ihe 
English, and the Germans, upon our hands too. I am 
almost distracted at the intelligence. Oh that some 
angel would descend from heaven to calm these turbu- 
lent spirits, and restore peace among them ! 

Our cardinal (de Retz) is still very ill : I render him 
all the litt^le services in my power : he has a great ro- 
gard for you, and believes you have the same for him. 
Madame dc Courcelles' f affair furnishes matter of 

• The dowager Madame ; Margaret of Lomine, second wife to 
Gaston duke of Orldaus, She died the 3d April fulloulng the date of 
tliis letter. 

f One of the most beautiful women of her time : her name ytn 
Mdria Stdonia de Ldoacourt; her father was Joacliim de L^ncourr, 
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great mirth to the wits. The prison-fee* are consider- 
ably raised since it is known she is to go on the sellette : 
she is hand<«omer than ever ; and eats, drinks, and is in 
as good spirits as the best of them : al! she complains 
df is, that she has not met with a single lover in prison. 

I will inform you more fully of the affair you wrote 
to me about the other day ; for I do not think that ei- 
ther the count de Guiche or M. de Longueville are suf- 
ficiently at the bottom of it ; however, 1 will write to 
yon more at large. M. Boufflers has killed a roan since 
his death * : the circumstance was this : they were 
carrying him about a league from Boufflers to inter 
him ; the corpse was on a bier in a coach ; his own 
curate attended it : the coach overset, and the bier fall- 
ing upon the curate's neck choaked him. Yesterday 
there was another person overset in returning in his 
coach from St Germain, and died upon the spot. 

Madame Scarron sups with us almost every evening, 
and is the most agreeable companion imaginable. She 
takes great delight in playing with your little girl ; and 
thinks her rather pretty than otherwise. The little 
creature yesterday called the abbe T6tu her papa : he 
denied the relationship for very substantial reasons, and 
we believed him. I embrace you, my love. I toM you 
so many things in my last, that 1 think I have nothing 
left to say to you in this. I assure you that I should 
be at no toss for a subject, were I to tell you all ZDy- 
sentiments concerning you. 

nanfuU de MftroHes, governor of ThionvIlle» and lieutenant-general of 
tlie king's forces : hitr mother waa Isabella Clara Eugenia de Croroberg, 
of an iilo8trii)Us houae in Gennanj. She was the wife of Charles de 
Chtmpiaas, maiquia of Cottirelles. 

• This aetident gave birth to a fable of la FontaiDe's, ealicd^ The 
Caiate«Ml0«tb. 

%5 
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LETTER CLXXXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Dvri, Tuesday, Mbrcb 1, 1679. 

I'begin my letter to-day, my dear child, it being Shrovc- 
Tuesday, and ahatl finish it to-morrow. If yoo are at 
St. Mary's, I am at our abbe's, who has been a little 
indisposed for these two days : it is not enough to create 
alarm, but I had rather he were quite well. Madame de 
Coulanges, and madame Scarron, would fain have taken 
me with them to Vincennes ; and M. de la Rochefoa- 
cault wanted me to come to his house to hear Moliere 
read one of his plays ; but, in truth, I refused it all 
with a great deal of pleasure : and here am I at my 
duty, writing to you with a mixture of joy and grief: 
indeed it is a long time since I wrote to you. So you 
are retired to St. Mary's ! resolved not to lose a particle 
of the grief you are in for the death of the poor cheva- 
lier : you are for indulging it in its full extent, without 
having any thing to call you off. This application to 
sorrow, this endeavour to make the most of affliction, 
savours of one who is not so much concerned as ait^ 
other would be to have occasion for sorrow. I appeal 
to vour own heart. 

1 find you have gone through the riot of the Carnival 
^without any accident : guard yourself from the infec- 
tion of the small- pox : I fear for you more than you 
do for yourself. Madame de la Troche is here : it is 
true siie can come to Paris. Her stay with me last 
, year was entirely set aside by my grief at losing yov- 
Since-tlien, my iiear child, y«u hav« be^n every where, 
as yoa say, except to Paris. Your reflections upon 
hope are excellent : had they been made by Bourda- 
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loiie, all the world would have beard of them. Yoar 
wonders do not piake so gre^ a noise : The rmevy qf 
bliss * is so charmingly said that we canoot too macbL 
admire a pen that can express such thittgs. ' You say 
all that can be said on the subject of hope ; and I asn 
80 much of your opinion, that I know not whe^er I 
ought to go to Provence or not, so great is my appre- 
hension of being obliged to leave it again. I already 
see how time will then gallop ; I know its way : bi;^ 
notwithstanding this tine reflection, my heart joins in 
the same conclusion with yours, and pants for notbii^f 
so earnestly as the moment of my departure from hence. 
I even flatter myself with the hope that something or 
other may happen that I may bring you hnck with me; 
but there is no talking of these things at such a distance ; 
be assured, however, tliat no consideration of house or 
goods shall weigh any thing with me : 1 have not a 
thought but for you, and in what manner I am to 
proceed to get somewhat nearer to you : this holds 
the first place in my mind ; all other things ibllow at 
hazard. 

I have given your letters to the Fauxbour^S : they 
are adniircibly well written, and M.de Grignan's refkc- 
tiun is admired by them all. VVe have often thoughl; 
the same thing , but yuu have givtn it a dress fit %» 
appear in public. I did not tell theoi your opmion of 
the raascim which you think resembles a song, though J 
perfectly agree with you, 1 will eiKleavoui to leasa 
whether any thing more was meant, than the praise of 
fancy or the passions ; it' so, it is repugnant to strict 
philosophy ; if not, it rt:quires a cte^irer explanation. 

I supped yesterday evening at Gouivi lie's: there were 
Rochtfoacault, la I'ayette, du Plessis, and Toarnais, all 

* Le malbeur 4u bouheur. 
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waiting the arrival of the great Pomponne ; b«it tbe ser- 
▼ice of that master who is so justly dear to you both* 
prevented hfm from joining his best friends : he has a 
great deal of business upon bis hands> on account of the 
number of dispatches they are sending to all parts, and 
the great preparations that are making to begin the 
war. 

The archbishop of Thoulouse * has been created a 
cardinal at Rome : the news came just as M. de I^aon f 
was in expectation of this dignity himself, which is a 
great grief to his friends. They contend, that M. de 
Laon has sacriftred his own interests to the service of 
the king, and that, rather than betray those of his coun- 
try, he has slighted cardinal Altieri, who in return has 
served him this trick : they are in hopes he may yet 
have his rank ; but it may be a long time first, and it 
is always disagreeable to be in expectation. 

Benserade said, and 1 think pleasantly enough, that 
the chevalier de Lorraine's return would be a subject of 
joy to his friends, and of sorrow to his creatures ; for 
not one of them remained faithful to him during his 
disgrace. 

I kpow, from good authority, that it depends wholly 
on us to have a peace. Th^ queen of Spain's answer 
was not so positive as was reported : she only declared, 
that she would abide by the treaty of peace, which ad- 
mits of her assisting htr allies whenever they stand in 
need of her assistance. It is the same with regard to 
the Portuguese : they have promised not to assist the 
Dutch, but will not give it under their hand : this is 
the whole afikir : if we insist upon their signing, all is 

* Feter Bonzi, afterwards archbishop of Narbonne. 

f Oesar d'£«tr^es, bishop pf Laon : he was declared cardinal some 
little time afterwards : he had been cardinal in petto from the August of 
the foregoing year. 
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lost ; if iM do not, we shall soon bnye peace, provided 
the Spaniards do not declare against us. Time will 
dear up all this. Farewell, my dearest and best ki* 
loved child ; 1 am afraid your great love of solitude 
will injure your spirits and your eyes, by fixing them 
too much on the ground, in your deep reveries. 



LETTER CLXXXV. 

WRITTEN BY MADAME LA PALATINE, 
ON HOPE. 

What can possess you, declared enemies of the great- 
est blessing of life, and of the roost refined pleasures of 
the heart ? What demon can have instigated you to 
employ your subtle minds in the service of a bad cause? 
Have you so strong a hatred to hope, as to renounce 
the hope of praise, and of public esteem ? Of what sect, 
or of what religion can you be, that you declaim thus 
boldly against the opinion of the wise, and the law ef 
God ? How can hope, lovely hope, have injured you, 
that you would banish it from society, and the inters 
course of the good P What has it.in common with the 
nnruly passions, and ridiculous desires of the visionary ? 
Why should you confound lawful pretensions with clii- 
'merical wishes ? May we not wish with a tranquil mind, 
what we desire with reason ? What bitterness of spirit 
makes you favour a cause so nearly allied to despair ? 
Can this abominable monster, the portion of the cowardly 
and the damned, seduce your minds sufBciently to ren- 
der you the advocates of so dreadful an opinion ? Are 
you not aware that in combating the vices, you quarrel 
With the virtues, of which hope is the most noble and 
the most useful ? What can be done without hope ? Ii 
there- any aaioo of life into which it doei not enter } 
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£veti in c€Nid«nuiiiig it, have not you yoiic«^es iba 

h^e tiiat you sball convince us of the truth of your 
df^trine, and gain our admiratipn* by th^ bfauty of 
your lettf rs, aud the uoirelty ot your reasoning ? If yoa 
do not succeed, the fault is in the cause you (uaiotraiin, 
and not in your hope. Hope is in itself all lovely and 
good ; it ennobles the heart of the virtuous, strengthens 
that of the weak, and injures none but fools, who only- 
make use of it to deceive themselves, and to serve the 
vanity of their designs. Hope is, in <ihort, the greatest 
blessing of the miserable. What can it have done to 
you, that you thus abuse it ? or rather, what has the 
Mrhole human race done to you, that you would de(>rive 
us of a blessing which neither tyranny nor misfortune 
bas been able to wrest from the uni)appy ? Hope had 
always paved the way to glory ; and there Is scarcely 
a hero, and we can bo-iist of uiyny even in the present 
day« who has seen bis victories exceed the boundary of 
hid hopes. It is allowable to oieasure our hope by our 
courage ; ik is noble to preserve it through every dilE- 
culty ; but it is equally noble to bear its entire destruc- 
tion, with the same fortitude with which it wa3 cou«- 
ceived. Suffer us then to hope, $tnce it is a blessing of 
which you cannot deprive U3. Instruct us, if you will^ 
to regulate our wishes ; teach us to select our desires ; 
hut permit us to console ourselves in our disappoint- 
ment with the satisfuctioD that our hopjes were well 
founded. The loss of a long-expected good is but the 
grief of a day ; whereas the ho[;e of possessing it, baa 
he^" the comfort of many years, and the ck^arm of a 
thousamd delightful hours. No longer then revile thid 
divine and cherished passion. Be it poor ♦ or uot^ its 
m&rit i^ the same; and whatever you may say,, meagre 

« Bowd^iNfi had s4id t)»«i H«pf wM th'w> tni 0«»F«^ lit. ^ 
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hope is better than robust despair. The outrage tibafc 
was offered to it yesterday in the pr«seMce of the most 
iliustrioos m€ its lean partisans (maignurs) in Fr^^c^ 
has not iEi|tired its fame ; and despair^ fat and pliMaQji. 
as it is represented to us, has made no impression upoa 
my heart. I know not whether Judas was fat or lean. 
The Scriptures that record his despair do not mention 
his corpulency. Be this as it may^ it is certain that he 
hangettl himself for want of hppe. His examj)le is not 
a good one; and in spite of all your arguments^ I shall 
continue to hope during my whole life, and will never 
hang myself. 

LETTER CLXXXVI. 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO MADAME DE GRIGNAN. ' 
Varisy Tuesday, March 4, 1672. 

You say then, my dear child, that you cannot possibly 

keep hatred alive so long. You are right : it is much 

the same with me ; hut then guess what I do instead of 

it : why I love as ardently, and for as long a tioae, a cer** 

tain person that you know. You seem to abandon yourr 

•elf to a negligence that gives me great concern. You 

seldom want an excOse for it, it is so much your natu* 

ral inclination ; hut, you, know I always foond (auli 

Mritk you for it, and that I do so still. One might make 

an exoellent personage of madame du FresHoy and yoa>: 

both of you nan into extremes ; certainly yours may 

better be borne with than hers, but it is still an extreme. 

1 wonder sometimes at the many nothings that drop from 

iny pen : I never curb it ; but am extremely happy that 

such trifles amuse you. Ttiey would be very disagreed 

able to many people ; but I beg you will not regret the 
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vam of th^ when you have ne wtth you^ or I shall 
grow jealous of my own letters. 

• The dinner that M. de Valavoirc gav€, entirely 
eetipned ours, not for the i|uantity, but extreme rarity 
of the dishes. My dear child, how you look i Mailame 
de la Fayette will «c*old you without mercy. For God's 
sake dress your head to-morrow : excessive negligence 
eclipses beauty, and you carry your sadness beyond all 
bounds. I have mude your compliments : those that 
are st- nt you in return surpass the number of the stars. 
Apropos of stars. La Gourvilie was the other day^t 
mad. de St. Lou's, who has just lost her old p^ge. La 
Gourvilie, among other things, was talking of her star *, 
that her star did this^ and her star did that : at length 
Segrais» who was there, rousing himself as if he had 
been asleep, said to her, '* Do you think then, madam, 
that you have a star to yourself? 1 hear people every 
where talking about their stars. Why, there are but 
a thousand and twenty- two in all ; and do you suppose 
out of so small a number every one can have a star to 
himself ?'' He said this with so much humour, and yet 
with so grave a face, that it put an end to their sorrow 
in an instant. Your letters were given to mad. de Vau<- 
dement by d'Hacqueville. To tell you the truth, I see 
bim very seldom now. Great fish swallow up the little 
ones, you know. Farewell, my dearest love : I am 
getting Bajazet, and La Fontaine's fables, to send you for 
your amust^ment. M. de la Rochcfoucault gives his 
maxim the unlimited sense which your philosophy con- 
demns. Epictelus would not have been of his opinion. 

• It 18 a custom in France for people of quality to give their larqaeji 
and p«g^ names of their own choosing, as La Flenr (flower). Jasmin 
Qessamine), &c. The pa^ here mentioned by mad. de Gourvilie ww 
called fitoilc (star). 
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LETTER CLXXXVll. 

TO THE SAME. 
. Paris, Wedaestlay evening, March 9, I672. 

Taik to me no more of my letters, 1 beseech you, my 
child. J have just received one from you that carries 
every thing before it ; it is lovely, brilliant, full of 
ideas, and full of affection : the style is so just and con- 
cise, that it cannot fail of pleasing to the highest degree 
even without loving you as 1 do. I should tell you how 
much your letters delight me oftener than I do, were it 
not for the fear of being tiresome ; but whether I teil 
yon so or not, be assured I am always delighted with 
them. Mad. de Coulanges is equally so with some pas- 
sages I showed her, and which it was impossible to keep 
to mysetf : there is a vein of good humour and spright* 
llneHS that runs through the whole, and gives it a fine 
eieet. 

You were for a long time quite buried in melancholy : 
I was very uneasy at it ; but 1 find the game of the 
goose has revived you as it did the Greeks. By the 
by, 1 wish you had never played at any other game :' 
a continual run of ill-luck is very provoking and dis- 
agreeable : there is no bearing to be the constant butt 
of fortune : the superiority of others over us, though in 
trivial concerns, never fails to mortify our vanity, and 
give us vexation ; as Nicole admirably observts. I am 
very angry with fortune, and am more than ever con- 
vinced of her blindness, by the manner in which she 
has treated you. 

You want to know the symptoms of this love, of 
which I spoke to you the other day. Imprimis^ To \$t 
the first on all occasions to deuy it : to affect an air of 
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great indifference, which is a sure mark of the contrary : 
the opinion of those who can judge from being near: 
the public voice: an entire suspension of ail motion in 
the globular machine : a neglect of ordinary concerns 
to attend to a single one : a continual satirising old 
peopk, who are so foolish as to be in love.- '* Such 
nonsense ! they must be idiots ! fools 1 And with a 
young woman too ! Very pretty indeed ! it would be- 
come me mighty well ! I had rather break both ray 
arms and legs.'' And then we make answer internally : 
" Indeed what you say is very true ; but, for all that, 
you are in loire : you ttll us ail these fine things : your 
reflections are doubtless very just, very true, very tor- 
menting ; but for all that, you are in love ; reason is 
on your side, but love is stronger than reason ; at the 
same time yoa are sick» you weep, you are out of h«<» 
mour, and you are in love,'* If you should drive M. 
de Vence * to this pass, I de&ire, my de»r, you wlU 
make me your confidante. In the mean while, yoiicMi- 
not have a more agreeable acquaintance. He is a pre<- 
]ate of distinguished understanding and nierit; and one 
of the greatest geniuses of his age. You have admired 
his verses ; enjoy his prose : he excels equally in both> 
and deserves to be ranked in the number of your friends. 
You very pleasantly quote the example of the lady, 
who took pleasure in turning the heads of all the monks 
that came in her w^ay | but it would be a much more 
glorious thing for you to do this by M. de Vence, who 
is so famous for the soundness, clearness, and excelleace 
of his. In him you may say you have found a real 
treasure in Provence : make the most of this, and .trust 
to fortune for the rest. 

I forbid you, my dear child, to send me your picture; 

* AntliQuj de Godc&u, bbhop of Vence aod Gjasse, 
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if you are k>okiiig well, have it painted, but keep the 
Jeh'ghtful present for me till 1 conie to you ; for I 
should be very sorry to leave it here : so lake my ad*- 
vice, and, in the mean while, accept cf a present from. 
mo that surpasses all presents past, preseiit, and to 
coaie : this is not saying too much ; for it is a pearl 
necklace worth twelve thousand crowns : ajarge sum, 
you will say ; hut not more than I am willing to be- 
stow an 3'ou. In short, examine it well, weigh it, oh* 
serve how beautifully it is set, and then tell me what 
you think of it. It is the flutist I ever saw, and has 
been greatly admired here : i had it from the Venetian 
aoibaasador, our late neighbour, who is dead. I have 
lent you a book by the desire of my uncle Sevigne *. 
I do not imagine it is a romance : I shall not give him 
tl>e trouble of sending you La Fontaine's Fables, which 

a^e but you will judge for yourself. 

You are a dear creature, not to be with child ; but 
you seem to have thoughts that way, which make me 
trembler Your beauty subjects you to many dangers ; 
because it is useless to you. You say you think it is as 
well to be with child as not, it is an amusement. A 
fine reason indeed ! but, for Heaven's sake, my child, 
consider that it is utterly destroying your health, and 
your life. 

We do all in our power to amuse our good cardinal ; 
Corneille has read him a piece of his, which is soon to 
be brought out. It puts me ver}'^ much in mind of the 
beauties of the ancients. Moliere is U> read him his 



*■ Reiiaud de S^vign^ : he had retired to Port Royal des Champs, 
where he passed the btter part of his life in exercises of the strictest 
piety, and died there .the l6th of March, I676. See the Necrolo^*? 
de Port Royal des Qhamps, p. II7. Amsterdam ccpt. 
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Trissotin**, which is extremely diverting; and Despre- 
aux will give him his Lutrin and Art of Poetry f: this 
is s^l we can do for, him. He loves you sincerely, and 
often talks of yoo to me^ and we seldom find ourseives 
so ready to finish your praises, as we are to begin them. 
But, alas! when we reflect that our dear child has been 
so cruelly torn from us, nothing is capable of comfort- 
ing us: as for roe, I should be very sorry to be com- 
forted : I neither pride myself on courage nor philoM- 
phy ; but simply follow where my heart leads the way* 
It was said the other day, and I believe I told you, that 
the true sign of a good heart was its capacity for loving: 
if this rule is just, I am become a person of grelat con- 
sequence, and should be not a little vain, had I not a 
thousand reasons to make me humble. 

Adhemar, I believe, loves me well enough; but he 
bears too great a hatred to the bishop, and so do yoa 
as well. This is owing to the life ypu lead. Were 
you here, you would not have time to do It. M. de 
Us^z has shown me a memorial of yours, which be has 
corrected and altered, and with which he will work mi- 
racles. Trust wholly to him; you have nothing to do 
but to send him whatever you think proper, vvithout 
being in the least apprehensive that he will sailer any 
thing to go out of his hands till he has made it perfect. 
In every thing that comes from you, there is a little air 
of impetuosity, that is the true mark of the workman, 
like Bassan's dog J. 

Here is a piece of news for you : attend to me. 

* A character in the comedy of the Learned Ladies, (tes Femmes 
SfavoJifeO' 

f These two pieces had not then attained the degree of perfectioii 
ihc^ have appeared in since. 

t BasMn was a (iiaiQter vrha introduced his dog in alMiis pictures. 
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The king has given the messieurs de Charot to under- 
stand- that he will make them dukes and peers of France ; 
that is to say, they are immediately to have the ho- 
nours of the Lourre, with an assurance of the first seats 
in parliament that are disposed of. The son is made 
lieutenant-general of Pi card y, a place which hns long 
been vacant, with a pension of twenty thousand h*ancs, 
and two hundred thousand francs more which he is to 
receive of M. Duras, for the place of captain of the 
gardes de corps, which he and his father are to resign in 
his favour. Think of this, and tell me, if Doras does not 
appear very fortunate to you. This place, for the con- 
fidence it implies, and the honour of being constantly 
about the king's person, is inestimable. While it is his 
turn to be in waitaig, he will follow the king to the 
army, and have the whole command of the household. 

We hear of nothing but war, and you may judge how 
disagreeable the subject is to me. There are some 
people here almanack-makers, who pretend to know 
perfectly how matters will go ; but I fancy they will 
find themselves deceived this campaign. All I hope is, 
that the cavalry will not be exposed in any of the 
sieges in Holland : however, we must live to see the 
cloud dispersed. I have seen the marquis de Vence, 
and he looked so young, that I asked him how his mam- 
ma did. Coulunges set me right ; and cardinal de Retz 
changed the conversation by talking of you. I am al- 
ways wishing for Adhemar to repeat to me again how 
much you love me. You assure me yourself, that it is 
with a degree of tenderness answerable to mine. If I 
am not contented with that, surely I am very hard to 
be pleased. 

I have just received your letter of Ash -Wednesday : 
indeed, my child, you quite embarrass me with your 
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commendfttion and thanks. This is only potting me \ii 
mind of what I wx)ulcl do for you, and makes me sigh 
that it is so little in my power to satisfy my inclination. 
Would I could so load you with benefits, as to oblige 
you to become ungrateful ; for, as we have often said, 
that is the only thing that is left when one has been so 
xnach ob}ige<l as to be no longer abW to make a return: 
but, aias ! I am not happy enough to reduce you to 
such a strait. Your thanks are more than sufiicient to 
repay all I can do. How amiable you are, and how 
pleasawtly yoa express yourself upon the subject ! But 
now about this breland^, what a folly is it to lose 
so mtrch money at such a rascally game ! It has been 
banished from us for a downright cut-throat. We do 
things is a more serious manner. You play ag»inst afl 
chance; you lose for ever; take niy advice, and do 
not continue it: conmder it is throwing money away 
without having any amusement for it ; on the contrary, 
yott have paid 5 or 6000 francs to be the mere dupe of 
fortune. But I am rather too warm, my dear, and must 
say withTartuffe, " 'tis through excess of zeal.'* And 
now I mention plays, here is Hajazet for yau : if I could 
send yooChampm^lee at the same time, you would find 
more beauties in it, for without this actress the piece 
loses half its merit. — I am mad after Corneille : he is^ 
going to give us Pulcheria, where we shall trace 

La main qui crayon na 
La mort du grand Porop^e et rame de Cinnaf . 

In short, every thing must bow to his superior genaas. 
Uere is Fontaine's fable too on the adventure of M. de 
Boufflers's curate, who was killed in the coach by ki^ 

* A game of cards. 

f Tlie same great hand, that with such matchless art 
Drew Pompe^'s death, and painted Cinoa's heart. 
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dead patron*. There was something very extraordi- 
iiaiy in the affair itself: the fable is pretty; but not 
to be compared witk the one that follows it : I do not 
understand the Milk-pot f. 

I frequently bear from my poor boy. This war vexes 

me «xtrea)«ly : in the first place, on his aocoualy an4 

then on account of some othei*s>. that I have a great 

regard for. Madame de Vaudcmont is at Antwerp, and 

seems to haise no design of returning ; her husband n 

against us. Madame de Courcelles j: will be on the s«l« 

ktte soon : I do not know whether she will touch the 

adamantine heart of mons. d'Avaux § in that situation; 

but hitherto he has been as severe to her ia ptisou, a» 

be was in his reply. My dear child, I know no bounds 

to my writing, and yet I must put an end to it at last : 

when I write to other people, I care not how soon i 

have done; but I love nothing so well as to write tm 

you, I bav« a thoosand good wishes for you from M. 

Roche foucattlt, onr cardinal. Bar i Hon, and especially 

from madame Scarron, who knows perfectly well hmr ^ 

to please me by firaising you. She admires you un* 

boundedly. As for M. Coulanges and his wife, the 

abbe, my aunt, my cousin. La Mousse, there is hut 

one cry amongst ihem, and that is, to remember theoot 

to you ; but I am not, fit all in a humour to make lita« 

nies ; there are many even now that I have forgotten r 

but this is enough to .last for a long time. I continue 

still very fond of my dear little girl, notwithstanding her 

brother is such a beauty. 

• See Fable XI. of Book VII. p. 54. Paris eaitton of 1 746. 

t Another fable of Xjd Fonutne's ("Le pot au laUJf ^^^ monl of 
which tf tlie same with the foregoing. See Fab. X. of iiook VII., tfa* 
same edition. 

X See the Letter of i6\h February, 1671. 

§ The president de Mftmes, father of the chief president of that 
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LETTER CLXXXVUI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, M*rcK 11,1 672. 

I HAVE undertaken to-day to write you the shortest let- 
ter that ever was written : we shall see. The reason of 
my Wednesday's letters being so immoderately -long is 
M», that I receive one of yours on Mondays ; I imnoe- 
diateiy sit down to answer it : I begin it, and lay it by 
ugain. Tuesday, if any business or news presents it- 
self, I resume my letter, to send you an account of 
what passes. Wednesda}*, I receive another letter from 
you, I have that to answer, and then to conclude. All 
tliis, you see, must necessarily make a Itttle volume. 
A>nietimes too a singular thing happens,- and that 
is, that, forgetting what I have told you in the begin- 
ning of «iy letter, 1 write the same thing again at the 
end ; for I never read my letter over till I have quite 
finished it ; and when I find tlie stupid repetitions I have 
la^de, I make such faces at myself as would frighten 
you ; but that is all, for it is then too late to think of 
altering it, and so I let it go as it is, antl make up my 
jtacket. I tell you this, once for all, that you may 
know how to excuse this instance of dotage, when you 
meet with it again. Mademoiselle de Meri has sent 
you some of the prettiest shoes in the world ; I observ- 
ed one pair, among the rest, so very small, that they 
seem fit for nothing but to keep one's bed in. Do you 
remember how you laughed at this idea one evening? 
And now, my dear child, I desire you will not be at 
the pains of thanking me for iall my good intentions, 
nor for every little trifle I send you ; but reflect upon 
the principle that actuates me ; passionate love and ten- 
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(krness.istiot repaid with thanks: consult yoaf'beirt*' 
And it will teach you other ways of being grateful, 'f . 
hare teen the chevalier and the abh6 Valbdle:' t ani ' 
become -a Provencal; I openly avoW tt;f aAd afl the ^ 
Bretons are jealous. FareweU/ niy lovef; I firkyy^*^ 
know how truly I am yours, without my tlelfirfgyOu 
so; and fer* that reason I harve resolted liot to write' a" 
Ung.letier this time ; tho«gh, if I knew any thiiig that"* 
would di?ert»you, Ishould cevta«ilyndd'it;''fc¥>i^6iild* 
take no .pleasure 4n adhering too itr^ly 46 t!fir fbolisH-^ 
resolution* ■•' '- ' *- "^ 
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•" ' - . TO THB SAjrfE. 

.;:... ' , j; .„ s i ! . : Bwis^Wedncfidajr^ March te/lSjai; • '. 

Vo.u ti^lk Ao «n& of my departure: alas! nty dear/ I 
U^liguish. in. the pleasing hope of it ; Inotbiag- nowsMqis 
u^it, but Ji^y. poor aunt^, who is dying, with violent paitt 
^diiapfty,:.,itr,bre9ks jny heart .tot see her suffel-itigs;' 
^: to* l^kearth^. lender andriJeeting>iimnbr Ihwhteh' 
^e tal^: to qa^: i bsr goiira^e^patieuce/ and resignMtioii/ 
ftf^ 9^)1, together; admirtblel = Motis. df Hao^uerflle a^dl^ 
observe l^^r distemper from day to day; he sees my^ 
inmost heart, and knows^what grief it is to* me not to be 
at liberty* at pi:eseint : I am entirely! guided by-him, voii 
wesb^U^ee ^)tvvef^>this and Easter, whether her dii'^ 
qrder ipcr^aff^.^^finui^h as it^k^ done since I cametttf 
^^ iii'>ii^ 4«>ffe'^^=^^'^U die. in our arms: liut if *siNr 
rf«;9i,ves.ra^y.r^f»..an(l is likelyto langvish: for' snf^ 
length of time, % sluiU then set out as sooa as M, def 
Coujianges comes bai:k. Our poor abbe is as'vexed ^ 
',.,.■•.-•.•..< - V..- ...•.■• ■:,«. 

, J ,.,♦ J^fwrifjta,4s.C4wl!»Pgetj mwfchjsaowdc UTioimb, . . . ^ 
VOL. II, ^ 



9^' tM^tTMM^ #f. 

tlii%«su.iiyi9df; bill we aha)!, bo »l4e lo judgo hmm ^ 
wili tvm oat by next montlk I caii- t)iii|k of notltti^i 
' elpe^ jjroH c^p^ wish tp sue me, so.mttch as. I da to 
twifpi(Bt y/9U ;^ 80 put. some boondi* to yeoc; ambilWMV 
ap4 do.no^b^pe.ever tq qqn^l oie in tbal/raspoct. 

My. aw tells me« tb^y lead a wnstcbad life ia €ler* 
v^mr^ ani ace working all in.tbe dark. He was gnetiy 
eaoemisdf at, tbe d^jji. of tbe p<»pr cbenalier. Yoo ask. 
v^ i^ Ianaas:fiiQd of life as- ever: I most own to .yoo, 
tl|ftt.I,expfiE!inQce anortifroatieiiai and severe oaea^totti; 
bat I am still unbappy at tbe tboagbts of deatb>: I cos* 
aider it so great a misfortane to see tbe termination of 
all my pursuits, tbat I should desire notbing better, if 
it were practicable, tban to begin life again. I find my- 
sdf engaged ia a scene cif con^jop and trouble: I was 
embarked in life witbout my own consent, and know I mast 
kanftitagaia : that distracts me ; for how shall 1 leave it ? 
19 what) manner-? bywbetdoor? atwhat4ime? iawtal 
itjipiiitino? Am I to sofier a thoosand pains* aiicl ter^ 
qi^BiIsi that' will' make oie die in a^ state of* despait^ 
l^i I lose my sensea? . Am T to die by eorae s o dd e n 
mM^fOii Uoia«hall I scand with God? Whmt shall 
l^JhanatOrdnr to. him ? Will: ftar and neeessi^ mtin 
ipyrpeaea witk bim»? Shall I have neother sentimenf^ 
tp^tb»l;of fear? What have I to hope?' Amlwor- 
tkycofiheasFKni' or have i deserved the tennents of beHf 
lhnp#ilalttei«iative ! AlavminganceMaiaty! Can there 
bn greater madness tban to place oar eternal salvation 
iaduiaertaan^(? Yet wbii^ is mote naturah or can be 
«ere. easily acoounted for, tban tbe fodiAh manner in 
i[|Meb.l have^ spent ray life? • I am frequently buried 
isiitiHkughtft of this natare, and then death appears so 
4ieadfal/tome, that I hs|te life more fer leading me to 
k, than I do for all the thorns tbat are strewed in its 
way. .liaB.will ask-oM^ theii> if I wooM* wish to live 



fer erer? Ear from il; bofc if I had bcMbeoii8iIled». If 
wnid very:, gladly, have drad ia my. mifs^'fl^ aana^ it 
would' ikavetsparedtme nuBDy. Texation^ and wonld^barft 
inaiuPQflr. hcavfiib to; me at a. very ezay^rsAtr, . fant^ktuft 
taUcr of 8Ma«thiDg elsa 

I am qaite provoked that you have received Bigaait 
ftooi an^E bftMl:luit mifie: thaA iUiow Bari>in;*' Bas 
served, mei thisr trick, «iat o£ spite^ bec«MBe/Ii da aat 
writ«f;Pj?iBefigsefr.Qf'Glevje8 andn Montpeaamt*- ^i^ni 
^nxL a very jasfc aoditrufif judgeiiiBBUof:BaiaBit;^ mk 
yoniwiU &iid:that£alHi<of y0aropiiiiai>4 I vnakil ooiiM 
aead- yum GhamprntUe- to; enlivMla >itv a<lttAKeu librdaa 
caeter. of Bajaati wautr life^ . and the maimeiflr. ojf Am 
l!itflksi.aise.ill preserved:: th«ir marriages faafveksiroeM 
remony ; the plot is. badly, managt^; and'vre at» atca 
loss to.aaoottnti for aaimcb sbntgliler : tber: potace. has 
dodbtleaarila haaatitt ; but there is iiQlhmgaupeslativ«(} 
ooUliag< parfoofrf. DOM qC those, fine stvokaiH tiial^ Ilka 
CDramUef-fliKMaJsetooertrendbic;.. Leb^ua^be 
me contpaae :Baoinr withd him ;, tfab 
ihaM is» gosafr: the {nacte of.thet latter acr) in ufeuKg^ 
pUce»ODld^a«d feobiet;, BDawtUhenevaolietaUertesiii^ 
paas biaiAlaKaadbr aarf? Ahfb o in agfa cK. HJtoytppiimni 
caiisileaBiOBEeliaaanfiMiarto both:. theae>. asidiiiiiflkaqf 
e|ttnii«(alsa». i£ Lnaa^ba-alldwed Uk giveik BaoiiM^a 
l^ayn am.inittQn<ferChaa^>au&l&Q» and natrfoc postaris^ 
tyt^; whenarer he growaioidandi oa ao a sr te bpria loir^ 
it:«iU be aaan wfaetban I aaa* n ia sta lift L or not Lang 
live-tfaen onr ddifnandG^raaiMe;. letnajGNgiva^thn^fanA 

\ 

*^ A lianaai i\mVMXkr*ni thtfi miae. . 

t Xw^wiaasi'f " writtwi bjF mdutttdela Biyftf^.ty<4rf ch Jk af A ^ 
gotagitttdeaLofiDoncy* ,• ^' 

X The event ha* pvofred by^itUridata, PWhiy ^nd Atbaliah, ttiat 
mid«i»de SSMgn^^ Judgement partooV of the prejudice df'^e diiiiet 

w9 
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lines we occaBionally meet with for the sake of those 
divhie sallies that so often transport us, those masterly 
strokek'that bid defiance to imitation. Despreaux has 
iaidjistiiuch before me; and it is in general the opi- 
nion of every one of goed taste ; let as therefore main* 
tainiti 

^ 1 send yoik«a witticism of madame de Comuers, which 
has highly divertied the crowds Young M. Tombon- 
neoQ ha$ qnitlied the long robe, and taken to the jacket 
keA tnxwsers : in short, he is resolved to go to sea ; I 
do not ikildw in what way the land has offended him ; 
koweveri* somebody told madanie de Cornuel that he 
was igoing to sea. '^ Lord bless the man !** said sbe» 
^ has he been bitten by a mad dog }" As this was 
said off hand, it raised a great laugh. 
^Madamede Courcelles is greatly embarrassed. AH 
her petitions have heen rejected ; bat she says she is 
still in hopes ibat^sho'ShaU have some favour shown her, 
as men are io be her* judges. Oar coadjutor, for in- 
stanch, would do nothing for her ; you tell me he is at 
present oceapied like St. Ambrose. I think you may- 
be very well satisfied that your girl was made after his 
image wid UUeness, witfaoaib' having your son like him 
too fibiit^ with all due deference to the beauty of the 
ebadjutbr, where did the little felh»w get his handsome 
mouth^f and all the rest of his charms ? I find, after 
alb he is like his Mster ; this resemblance pazzles me a 
good' deal. I love- yoa dearlyi my child, for not being 
{yfegnant*; content yourself tb^n with being uselessly 
handsome, for the pleasure of not being continually dy- 
ing. I cannot pity you. for having no butter in Pro- 
tentei hiecaiise you have admirable oil and excellent 
fish* , .Ah! my dear, I can easily judge how people like 
vbu n^ist employ their time and thoughts aulongyour 
PioTenfals : I should think of them just as you do^ and 
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pity, you from my soul for being obliged to'^ptes k> 
many of the choicest years of your life amongst 'them* 
I am so little desirous of making a figure at your coui^ 
in Provence, and have formed so just a conception o£ 
it, from what I know of that in Britany ; that for tHe 
same reason that, in less than three days after being l^t 
Vitre, I wished for nothing so. much «s to return to; my 
Rocks, so I solemnly declare to you the sole object of 
my desire is to pass the summer with you at Grig4aii, 
and no where else. My St. liaurence wine is at Ad^ 
hemai-'s ; I shall have it to-morrow : I thanked you^ibr 
it long ago in my heart; that is very obliging, yowwill 
say. M. de Laon is very well pleased at the manner 
in which he was made a cardinal. I am told that M. 
de Montausier*, in talking to th« dauphin about the 
dignity of cardinal, told him, that it depended entirely 
upon the pope, and that if he had a mind to make a 
cardinal of a groom, he might. Just at that instant 
(sardinal Bonzi entered ; the dauphin seeing him, ^a^l^il 
him, if it were true that the pope could make. a groom 
a cardinal. -M. de Bonzi was a; little surprised i&t:f)r^ 
till guessing the affair, he replied, that dosbfitsilthe 
pope m^ght make choice of whom he pleaBed^ft>r that 
dignity; but that the had never. hear^ ofil)is)|u>lii]Bi|$ 
taking a cardinal from his stables. I had Ih'is stbrjf 
from the cardinal de BruilloA. " i; .... \ .- ./. I 

I have had a gre^t deal .'4>f' conversation .with. M; 
d'Us^z; he will acquaint you with the con&rence he 
has had too ; it is an admirable one ; his understanding 
is so clear, and his words, in general, so well chosen* 
that they cannot fail of having great weight on these 
occasions : in short, he says and does every thing well; 

* The duke de Moa(ausier wm nor onlj allowed by tvwyone to be 
utterly incapable of flattery or falsehood ; but was even at a loss in the 
common arts of dissUnulation at court* 



Wha^-mm fold you of Jam iwa6*fepofte49 but iiet with 
jBy:tl«g)B>e.of ceflarinby : tbey pretend tbst tthe isdy's 
jqgrwwiexcBiiiiTe.oii acooimt of the cheraHer detLor- 
nune^Aqarliini. It ia frepoffied likewiae, ihat iilui*coaiit 
aft €htiabe:and!mad..de Brissac are so mucli at^erow 
^ny^fpioMstiMriiiaDe sdoHmht, Ifaatitbenre-is need -of arniii- 
ilorpfletar iwtwieafk rihem. Write a ^e mt two te "our 
loaisdmeil ; ilia kfiresyou; the FzxutbwKg* loves yoo; 
jniunad.ficanvn Icwes yoa ; abe u ^ .past >kar Ijent 
4iflEeu And i^nds afa&oat every evening with os. Barii* 
"liliiiB fbare still : and would to heaven, jny dear cbild^ 
IthfttTou iwere.bare ;too ! 

\, , LETTER CXC. 

TO -PRE SAME, 

Kmmws de VUknij Cbapelain* and aaolber person, are 
«hansediB^itli your ceaiiaseBts on ingraUtiide : .do oet 
fUnk xm xodioiloiia ; I know :to wfcfani I show jtheae 
ikoii^jstraets of your lelters : I kissw whom I hme to 
dM wM^snd praserve all •the Boeessary firecatttMS «f 
iine aad place ; 4iut, an ^hort, yoa inwe someliases m 
Mightfol way of saying irhhigs z you snay believe me; 
1 kiioir what I advance, i will read 4»ie day or other 
I to yoQ that will pleaae yoa; especiailly 
agratitude. 
iXkiB your little history of the painter extremely f; 

^ MeaiuBg iha doke de KocIi<;(uuGau!t «nd mwlwiie de k Fayette^ 
«4m 4iv0d both in the Fauxboui;j^ (orsubuxb) of Si. Germaiay tod 40 
whom iMdame de S^vlgn^ i»ad«i frequent rislts. 

4* A^painlfir in Provienoef of t\\e ndtne of Fauchicr, vrlio was seked 
Vitbao violent a fit of the coUc» while painting mad. de Grignan's picture 
jn the habit of a Magdalen, thai he 'iled the next rooming. 



irtt, poor mail, h6 must die ! Your hair carlmg^ tiMlii^ 
with <:urting*iroiis« powdered naturally with a pound i>f 
fNiwder, and the ndiural vei mtVion of your checks, hid 
on with carmtae, is very aomsing ; but after all, y6a 
mwo'as irattdsome as an angel : I am very gfad you^aJtt 
wsU enough ta-sit to hiiii for your picture : and that in 
llietiiidstof ali your negligence^ you can preserve 1» 
maiiy charms. Mad* Scarron has received yMr ettibste- 
site: tiierente'tio praises she does not bestow on ytkt, 
no esteem she thinks too great to entertain for you. 
The chancellor will not have so magnificent a funeral 
' aa ^as earpeeted ; they wanted a prince of the bh>od to 
belid the cei^mony. The prince said, he was indisposed ; 
the duke said, it might have done very well in ^ortntr 
^^ea, but at present princes were of more impoi'tftXifee 
than they were ^en : the princes of Conti said, they 
could not do what the dake had refused to do : in shoi't» 
the ehancellor^s family iare iVi despair about it ; it^vte 
to no purpose to urge the instance of the chancellor "tfe 
Bdiiivre, whose funeral ivas lionoured Vnih the pres^l^ 
lif a prince df Conti. 

' 'the eoimtde Gkiiche told us wonders the -other'ds(y 
Hibotft %be wits of your warm climate ; lie says, he nev^r 
"passed iiis time more agreeably than whilst amoiKg them. 
I did not remember you had ever mcintioned a skigTe 
person to me as the least distinguished for wh 6r un- 
derstanding. Believe me, my dear, it is with the great- 
est concern 'that I find you so resigned to our separation, 
-while I feel it in my very marrow, without being able 
to receive the least comfort. As to my journey, it now 
diftpends wholly upon my aunt ; but in a month's time 
We sIh^I see what we have to expect: this is now the 
jonly thing that stops me, otherwise I should set out 
iNPith M. and madame de Coulanges; the abbe and 1 
do nothing but pine for the day of ^or departur'^ 
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£re^ thifig seems to happen purposely to vex and tar' 

meut me. I am busied now in getting my son's eqw' 

'. page ready ; besides accepting and returning bills- of 

e;2S:change. Every body is in debt^ or occupied with tbdr 

,j3eparture. It is reported the Ismail-pox is ^at Grignaa : 

is it true ? . If so, I shall be a little easier at being de- 

tained here. After all« my dear, be a^ured, that .we 

think of,n9thing but setting out; no consideratioa takes 

place of. that desire, nor of our journey ; even the hot 

weather shall not stop me a momejpit. 

., You ask me what my aunt's disorder, is. It is aflatU'^ 

lent and watery dropsy together : she .is swelled to an 

ams^ing size; milk^ which was the only thing that 

used to give her relief, can no longer, repair the great 

waste of moisture ; she is quite exhausted, her liver is 

.affected, and she is sixty-six ; such is her disordej^: 

joext month will determine whether.sheifrtolive.drdie: 

' I pass. many hours wit|i her, and 9m greatly concerned 

to see her in such a state. What you say uponti^ 

fidatnantine heart is admirable ; it would be very co4* 

irenient to have such a one, not in the sense, we meao^ 

^but literally adamantine; for want,pf> it one is sul^ect 

to a thousand torments. It is cer^in th^ Ip^i^e is- a 

proud thing, and so it ought to be. M. d^ Qrignan ^ 

Tery. happy in being so good a Chcistjan; I hpp^. h)e 

will be able to convert me. 

Monsieur de Lauzun's place is not yet disposed o£ 
You may make your own reflections upon that> as weU 
as upon his fire-ailair; it ,\vou)d have been ai cur ipus ad^ 
▼enture to have burat poor M. Fouquet, wJio.Jbear# bi^ 
confmement so nobly, without giving himself; np to 
fruitless despair. Nothing is talked of but war: tb^ 
king has 200,000 men on fpot ; all Europe is in motion; 
and it is very plain, as you say, that the pocM* globular 
machine is left to itself. The cardinal (dc Retz) and I 
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«ften talk of you ; he has a sincere regard for you : W(^ 
I, what. have I> think you ? My poor aunt r^turn^ y.CHji 
thanks for your kind remembraoce of her. LaMoufSf 
trembles for his philosophy. Say a word or two to ih^ 
cardinal about your machines;, your machines that 
love ; your machines . that have the power of chofc^i 
your machines that are jealous^ and have fears. Go> 
go ! Descartes never could pretend to make us belie.Yii 
all this. 



LETTER CXCI. 

, • ,:'T 

TO THE SAME. •' ■''^ 

Paris> Wedoesday, March 30, 1672. ', 
AaE you not too good, my dear child? . You say jpyL 
love my letters ; you wish them always to be long> aji4 
you flatter me with the pleasing idea that you do m^ 
Jike them so well when they are short: bu^ ^hen poor 
Grignan has enough to do, if his complaisance ,for you 
obliges him to read such volumes. I remember ^ nsea 
to wonder how people. could' read long letters; l^e seemyi 
.to be mt|ch altered in his opinion : but I depen4 HP9I^ 
,your prudence^ not to let.hifn see what. you thi^kWui 
tire hioL I have to ask your pardon : I thouglu you 
.kad not . answered the cardinalV letter^ but I find yog 
have, and extremely well too. I must also o^n to yoi^ 
that I have wickedly suppressed the compliments of 
madame de Villars. I have often mentioned. h(er tq you 
in my letters, and have taken care not to tell you aU 
she has said to me: be not angry with her, ^ she loves 
and admires you : I see her very frecjpientlyi she is de- 
lighted to talk of you, and to read passageiis of yoorleH 
ters: this attaches me to her extremely. .She will set 
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im «l KiMf, iiot«ritlMlap«iig tiie ^ar ; she m«8t i 
kMA'U^At <Mri if Ike Spaniard* are Dvicked. As they 
iatH ffl^miy of mimey, these Vttlairs*, te travel about 
IkttA Mittlfe a great ehew> tt is a trifle net mnorUi ifaenr 
ttttetol^idii. Tlte^ e«y, diat the Engiish -have eagaged 
tad defeated Ihe sail of 'Batc^ men of war; and thift 
the ambassador told the king, that iiis master f had 
ttbeady began the iwtar by sea, and hoped that he 
wonld now make bis promise good» and begin It by 
lend. 

You know^ my child, what an esteem I have for the 
name orRoquesanteJ, and how much I venerate his 
▼irtne, Yoa may be «are that his recommendation and 
yours most have great weight with roe ; hot unfortunate^ 
Ijr in thn case my credit and good will are not equally 
ilmng. You have given the president in question aiich 
ta excellent eharactcr, that it would be an honour to 
liive it in my power to serve hiaa : «t all events I will 
Ineritibn it ; but reaUy every thing is new kept such a 
pfofoittd secret at Versailles^ that we nmst wait with p»- 
tieftce the decision of the oracle. As to K. de Boqae^ 
wkM, 4f yoe ibi^ to make my cemplimentB to hi«K 
very particularly, yoii and I ehall certainly ^pmrrel. 
You fhndder at ^Mir abbe's fever; I am obliged to yoo? 
tet as you shudder by yourselC end the ^ood abU^ did 
ttel sbudder at all, yea see plainly, that I did nlstihad^ 
dto: hb dlsQvder was a coastaHt 4ox; he h» acted 



^^^Ifony! diey were vcfy poor. M. dis ViBcttiMti^t^aft ttoibtai. 
dbrtoMidria. 

f Chu1ttn.ofSiic^Dd. 

t One<^dieJv%»ef dK pnlittieiit ef Ab, a aaa of red BMntj 
aai OM of die oommiiuoiieEi appointed to ti; M. Fouqnct : he ^ve 
MP^ deer feoofr of tntegritjr and discenment, that mad. de Siriffii 
«w itewsi^ bdd bia IB a» bi^htit ctttedi. 
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%^fii phidience ; mA, 1 am p^rdQaded> has added twelf^t 
years to his life : G«d grant it. I haiTe said for you aU 
y^n desired me to 'say, and he is Milch pleased. My 
aunt ^s cbntintfally tbatiking yoo : the stafte she is m 
would pierce the inost insensible heatt : 'she swells every 
day, and nbthing she takes has the least e6ect: she said 
'to me ttot long ag6, 1 am a lost woman, my child. 
She piiepares h^sdf for death, and speaks -of it without 
ifear : she ^nly expresses h^r astonishment, that so much 
pain and tonure should be recjuired to put aii end toona 
s6 fceble as she is. Sbme kinds of death are certainly 
tery dreadful and ci^el; hers is the most deplorable' 
Chat can be imagined : she receives all the little atten- 
tions I pay her with the greatest af&ction ; I bestow them. 
wiHi the same feeling ; and am, indeed, so much af* 
Hitted at the agony I see her sulFer, sind the despair my 
poor eodsin is in, that i cannot refrain from tears. 

1 win tell y6u, my dear child, a thought that has bc- 

-COTted to ink ott the firequferit losses you and M. de Gri- 

gnan sustain at cards. I wbbld h^ve you both be can-^ 

tkiuk; ' It is not pleasant to be made a dupe of; and be 

aii^di'^d', Ukat h is not nattral to be perpetually the win-> 

n#r oir tfre7ose^. It h tiot Ibng since I Wste let into tlie 

Itkks itf thte hdtel de la Vieuvilte. You remember, I 

^iflipposei how our pdckets were picked there. You are- 

nbt to fmagrne every body plays as fairly as you do 

yourself. *f he concetn 1 havfe for yoUr interest makes. 

tne Isay so much ; and as it comes from ^ heart entirety 

devoted to you, 1 am peYsti'aded you will not be dis* 

)>Vetised at it. Neither will you, I suppose, at knowing 

that Queroiiaille *, whose fortune had been predicted 

before she left this kingdom, has fully verified the predic* 

tion. The king of England was passionately fend orf iieo 

; 'A A« i < » > rt b <l Bi d icw^ yortiteOttibi tttoirOB tf Caaato H "" 
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jand shCi on her side> had no ;kyemon to.bim : in sbofW 
>he is now about eight months gone, with child. Poor 
Castlemain * is turned off; 9ucb is th^ fate of mistipQ^s^ 
in that.kingctom. ., Whii^ I am upoathis sul^ect^ I must 
tell you, with all (\^t deference to the wisdom of M. d^ 

Crignan^ that the %o\^ of F 1 and the cheyalier de 

Lorraine^ (I do not know whether you can undentand n\e) 
is brought up openly and indiscriminately with the cbi|d- 

j-en of madame d^Arfuagnac, and that at the return of 

jij< '^ ■.••.1^1 '' ... 

the chevalier, they played him a trick to PfVYi^ .^^® 
strength of blood* He coofirmed all J^hey said- abotit 
the child, and thought him .so pretty and became so 
strongly attached to hin)j, that at last tb^y told^bini the ^ 
truth : he was delighted. Madame d^Armsfgnac .contip 
nues her kiiuiuess, and educates him under the. u^nie of 
tKe chevalier de Lorraine. If you know this already k 
will not entertain you ipuch. Adhemar is the proper 
person to relate these things. to you: 1 f^l les^ inclin- 
ation to relate news to you, knowing he is more in the 
way of hearing it than I am. • 

I have received your letter qf the 2Sd, wriUen oaljbe 

^wings of the wind, as was mine of Friday. lafrt r l?t i^ 
tell you^ my dear child, it is i^ charming oae>, though 

Jiiot an answer to mine ; but- it is worth a thpiis^a^ anr 
swers ; and it is thus then that you write to me wbe.ii 
you have nothing to say ! Indeed I am in the bigheft 
degree delighted with it. It contains a thousaqfl ki^ 
and tender things ; and I .must own, that I take plea- 
sure in flattering myself with their being all true. Bc^t 
who is this Breton that you sej-ve for my sake I I assure 

. you all .the Provencals find an \nterest m me. 

X. * The countMS of CastleiDam, a former mistress of thst monarck. 
^ This initial is intended to designate mademoiselle de Fouillous^ 
^lai^ofhonoiyr to Madame, whose rcpatK^on vas sooiswlMMt tqaivocail. 
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The poor abbe ^ is to make his public act to-day : 
what a joke! They are going tp dispute with hina, to 
plague and torment him; and use all their endeavours to 
puzzle him : and yet he must answer to alL Nothing, 
in my opinion, can be more unjust than such proceed- 
ing}!, which must sour the mind greatly. You talk 
Sibottt the weather ; our winter has been delightful : we 
have had for three iBontha together a fine clear frost; 
now it is over, and apring begins to make its ap^ 
pearance. Nothing can be more prudent than you are:» 
how comes it then that you are so extravagant ? I am 
shocked at the inconstancy of M. de Vardes : he was 
not so till his passion began to cool, and has.no other 
excuse than that 'he can love no longer : this is very 
cruel ; but I had rather it were so, than to be left for 
another: this i^ an old quarrel between us: indeed, 
there are many things which I dislike in M. de Vardes* 
If Corbinelti wishes me in Provence, it is no more than 
I do myself every day of my life. y. 1 

, M. and madame de Coulanges are much indebtodtito 
you for all your kindness : they intend writing. to you. 
I shall see them se^ out with great regoet. M. de Cou- 
l,anges fully purposes to see Jacquenu$r.Kad Marguerite f 
before be dies. As for his wife, she is to go to Grignai^ 
mly^re, I hope, we shall receive her together, after she 
has done [me the honours pf Lyons. I was told this 
eyenmg, that the a(bb^ Grignan had performed wonders 
^ t^e Sorbonne . to-day : our cardinal is in raptures 
^tlX^, : ; . ' V . /: : •••••.. . 

. * Louis Jotepb Adhdmai de Monteil, brother- to M. deGrignaii, 
nomiiiated in 1680. to the bishopric of Evieux, ftud afterwards to that 
of Carcassonne, 
t TM> figures that strike the boor on the dock in the belfrcy at 
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LETTER CXCIL 

TO THB SAME. 

Pan, Fridftj^ April 1» 1671L 
What yoo kave written to Giiiiwil, nay de«r cliild^ re* 
tpecting the h<^pe8 you are in <tf seeing me •sbordy in 
Pioyeace, has filled me with transporU of joy. Y<m 
can «a»ily judge the pleasvre one has in hearing sQch 
things from a thiid per9oo> howerer well one might 
know them before: yet let me assure you» that even 
ibis cannot add to the desire I have of coming to yon» 
for ft is inSiiite. My aunt is my only hinderance : riie 
is so very ill<y that I do not think it possible fbr her to 
continue iong in her present conditioti : I will tet yon 
know how she goes on ; for this is the thing of greatest 
oraseqnenoe to me at present. 

I saw mad. de Verneuil ye^terday^ who is rstatnl^ 
tt6ka Venaneil and the jaws of de«th : a milk -diet has 
nstored her to her health : she 4b hsendMm^ tM trM 
shaped : there is no longer any xli^tite b^iweeh hel- 
koddicc <and mine ; she is not so ted and bloated a^ she 
used to be» hot is quite pleasing : she is kind, obliging^ 
and can speak well otf (yeoplet she desired a thOi}S&nd 
kind remembrances to yo^. 

Madame de Chatfhies and M. de l^riltbn phtyed ye^^ 
lerday the seerie betwecsi Vardes and m«d^intfisd9^ db 
T . . . till we were all of us ready to cry : they ou<Mfid 
themselves in it As to Champm^lee^ she is so extraor- 
dinary a performer, that in your life yon never -sssw any 
like her : in shorty it is the actress, and hot th^ pl^^yj 
that the town runs after. I went to Ariana wholly for 
the sake of seeing her : the play itself is dull and in- 
aipidj the rest of the players execrable; bat when 



Ciiainptt&lee^p64»t, yoo hcalr'a geaerbl murmur ^«^ 
plao^ erery body k chafrmed, the whble hou^ tym* 
palbites in ber^uftress. 

Tbe che?aUer de Lon^ne went tbe otber day to «ee 
La F • . • : -ibe waitfbed to pot ihi %be feraaken nympb, 
and «flfiioted a great ^M of coofasion at tbe sight of 
btmh llie diovalier> with his finankopea eoiintenaiie£» 
was Taiolv«d to put her out of her pain at once^ and 
said lo her, " What ails you, mademoiselle ? What 
makes yon -bo sad ? Is there any thing extraordinary rh 
what has happened between as ? We loved each oCher 
once, and now we do not. Constancy is no longer 
looked upon as a virtue in our age : it will be best lor 
us to forget what has passed, and behare Itke other 
people. This is a very pretty dog of yovfrs: who 
gave It yon i" And«o ended this curious love^afihir. 

What bode are you reading now, my deart f afa 
reading the discovery of the Indies by Christoph* Co» 
kmbiis, which diverts me exceedingly ; but yoifr little 
girl (diverts me still more : I love her dearly, alid I do 
not aee how I can help it : ^fae is very fend of yoar pic- 
ture, and is talking to it so prettily, that I must go aad 
kiss hen 

LETTER CXCHI. 

TO tnt SAME* 

« 

Bvift, Wedottday, Apd ^ 176a. 

My annt's fllaiBss makes me hardly know Where I an^ 
•r what I do : the abbe and I are qaite out of patienea 
about it, and are resolved^ if it should be Hkdy to las^ 
to set out for Provence ; fer even good-nature should 
have its bounds. Yon may always rest assured, that I 
have a stronger inclination to set out^ than you can 



112 LETTERS 07 

have for me to do so. Yoa raay think this is saying a 
great deal^ and so do I too ; but it is inipossibk- to say 
more than I think on that subject. I never fail to UA\ 
my aunt of your kind remembrances^ Though she is 
sensible that she is very near death, yet her constant 
attention to the feelings of others makes her dissemble 
her sentiments, and seem to have hope in medicineS) 
that she is certain can no longer have any elficacy, 
solely to prevent driving my poor cousin to despair ; 
but^ when she finds herself at liberty, and can give vent 
to her words, then we see what her true thoughts aret 
and that she looks upon the approach of death with the 
greatest calmness, resignation, and constancy. 

I am frightened at the dangers that attend you in Pro- 
vence. Your dear little boy however has escaped the 
small-pox ; but then the plague : what do you think of 
4hat ? I am dreadfully alarmed at the thoughts of it : it 
4s a disease that has not its equal, and from which the 
sun of your climate is ill calculated to defend those on 
whom he shines. I desire his excellency the governor 
will, in his wisdom, give all necessary orders upon the 
occasion. 

Saturday last the duke gave a hunting-match to the 
angels *, and afterwards a supper at St. Maur^ of the 
most delicate fish the sea could afford. From thence 
they returned to a small house near the hotel de Conde, 
where after the clock had struck twelve, for which they 
waited very scrupulously, there w^s served up the most 
e\egimt medianoche that ever was seen, consisting of the 
richest and most exquisite viands of all sorts.- This 
little excursion has not been very well looked upon, and 
mad. de Grancei's great good-nature has been the sub- 

^ * Mesdames de Marcl tind de Graocei^ dft\!ghteYs to the maisbd 6t 
Cwncei. . 
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ject of general, admiration. . The company coDsisted ef 
the countess of Soissons^ Mesdames de Coetquen and 
BordeauXj, several gentlemen, and« among the rest> the 
chevalier de Lorpine :. . th^re were hautl^oys^ . bag- 
pipes and violins^ but. not a word ,qf th.e<4v^bess or 
Lent ; the qne was in her own apartment^ and the other 
in the cloisters. The ladies were all brown beautiesb; 
it has been thought they wanted a little yellow to set 
them off. , 

M. de Cojulanges is in despair about the painter's 
death *. Did not I say he would die ? This gives fk 
great ^race^ to the beginning of the bi§tpry ; but the 
catastrophe is .viery. melancholy and vexatious for. me, 
who made so sure of the fair Magdalen with her fine na- 
iural curls f. . . 

I am charmed to find you are not with child. Ah I 
my dear, enjoy awhile the pleasure ,of, beii>g in heaUh;: 
take some respjt^, and do not add this vexation to ikfi 
inany others I meet with in life. The old Madune X i^ 
dead of an apoplexy, to whick she has had a tendency 
for more than a yean So now there is the palace of 
Luxembourg for Mademoiselle, and we shall take pos- 
session of it soon. Madame had cut down all the trees 
on her side of the garden through pure contradiction ; 
that beautiful garden looks quite ridiculops ; Providence, 
however, has saved it from ruin.^ Mademoiselli^ ha^ 
nothing to do now, but to cut them down on hot^ side^ 
and then put Le Notre § into them, who will soon con* 
vert them into a second Thuillerics. She could not be 

* The pointer mentiooed in L^t«t 190. 
t $ee the note to that port of the letter. 

I Margaret of Loiraine, apcond wife to Gasten of FfS^c^y duke of 
Origins. 
f The most Cnnous gardener of his time. 



preiraited upon to see her naothdT'-in-hMr'Whett ihe ^iirt» 
^ying : this was not very heroic. M. de Lorfaine^s 
^eaty of marriage is broken offtift^r all: this is a 
btimness for yoiir poor irhuid * I have made your 
cotapliffienfs to Buras and tht Char&tt. llie marquis 
of ViUeroy ifriU not be permitted 'to leave Lyons thia 
•campaign : liis &tbet was assured of this, on askii^; 
Itfate fbr his son to return to the army. The true rea- 
son of his disgrace is not known. M. de la Rochefoii* 
cHliIt is relapsed into so dreadful a fit df the gout, ac- 
^omptUiied with so violent a fever, that he is worse than 
you have tev^r seen him : he entreats you to pity him ; 
VMd 1 would defy you to see him without being aflfected. 
My delir child, I most leave you, I repent haviag 
wished for a heart of adamant ; for I should t>e very 
iorry not to love you as much as I do, whaieveir pain it 
ttmy costne. Bo not you wish for ittieitherriei us 
^Beep the hearts w« bavet jrdU ktidlvVel-y Well the way 
4o^aiiie. 

LETTER CXaV. 

TO THE SAMS. 

PairU, Friday, Apnl 8, I679. 

'Wau ift at lesngth declared, and nothing is now talked 
of but departures. Canaples has asked the king's per- 
tnittion to serve in the English army ; and is gone, 
very much displeased at not having been eitiployed in 
France. Marshal do Plessis is not to leave ^aris : he 
is become a sober citizen* and a canon ; he ha$ kid 
aside bis laurels, and will be a meife observer ^bf'e^fieats: 
nor do I Ibbk bis part a bad one, coosideiring &e gieat 

* The piincen of Vaudenoonit. 



Teputoiiwi .he ^as^gaiaed. -Me 'told :tlie kvug, he 4x>M 
ndt lielp eniiyiiig his-cbilditn'tfae Itonovr of«ervfng4i6 
m^jefty:; andtbat heamr wfsbed CornotbifiigtO'muish 
as death, unee he c«ald ^no ilonger (be'of use to^him. 
The king •mhraedi Imi, and «iid, " MatAstl, 'the mid 
of all our bboun 18^410 gam^a re{>iltalion'«iniilar '4o what 
yea. fame laoqaired: it^fliast he pleasant to reststfler so 
many "victonm^" I-amiof thefmne epimon, ^andthhik 
it a :great happioess not to be ^ibltged to ^rcrit that 'fannie 
to tfaexaprioious po^n«r rf fortone which a long tife'hah 
obtained. Manhal^ltefondk gone to lATtrape to spend 
the^nssioii-week ; before he went he talked in vevy high 
terma 4o M. cfe Leuvoi^ idboot an abatcmieBt Lmmrili 
wanted to make in btstMMt^f general vnder'lheprittce: 
he made his majesty the arbitratop, and Ksame ctf wMi 
hononr. 

The queen constantly attacks me abont your childreti 
and my journey to Provettce ; and is not pleased, that 
your son is like you, and your daughter like her father: 
I always make the same answer. Mad. Colbert very 
often talks to me of your beauty ; and, indeed, who 
does not ? Bo you know, my child, that it is absolutely 
necessary for you to come and look at us a little here ? 
I will pave 4ihe way for yon in a manner thatidiadl 4iice 
ttU the trouble off your hands. liiave spoken to M. tk 
Fomponne about a ;ftrst pnssident^ he isays ibe fkmmi 
nothing of the matter yet, but believes it will be^voMf 
stmnger. 

My aunt is new so ill, that I 'do^not thmk ahe will be < 
long a hinderaace to me : she ts almost 6uftbcaled, and 
swells every day more and more : there is no seeing her 
without bemg afieoted : and I ishall be «til] more deeply 



"*> He was at t1i« hesa bf tile king's wmy in the war of the TWaift, 
tod had even betiea Tofeune ant Kbet^. 
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affected witlk the loEs of ber ; you know bow moclr ! 
always loved her. It would have been a great comfon 
to me to have left her with some prospect of a care, that 
she might .have been; restoned to v& again. I will let 
you loiow the eod of this long and melaacholy illness. 
M. and mad* de Coulanges ane .going to Britany. 
There is no residenoe for governors now but tbeir go- 
vernment9. We are at tlte eve of a sharp contest, which 
gives rae concern. Your brother is dear to -me.: we 
are very good friends : he has^ an. afiection foF me, aad 
studies to please me,^ and J, on my aide, am a good step- 
mother, a«d busy abo«t hisi affairs; : I ^should be very 
unjustjt tQ complain of either pf- you x you .are both (^ 
you too good in your several m9^%^ ThftS is all yon 
will have from me to-day> my dear love* i had a Pro- 
ven9al, a Breton, and a Burgundian, at my toHet this 
.morning. 



LETTiER CXCV. 

TO THE same; 
, . Ptrls, WediM8d«i)ry.Apiil lOi 167s. 

I MOST own to you,, my dear child» that the loes:of my 
letters gives me gneat uneasiness; but do you know 
what would give me greater sneasiuess? the Icfss of 
yours. Ithave known what it is, nothing can be more 
painful. But, my dear, I am quite charmed with you ; 
» you write Italian like cardinal Ottoboni, and even mix 
Spanish with it ; witness manera, which is not a word 
of ours : and as to your phrases, I am sure I could de 
nothing like them : amuse yourself also iu speaking it ; 
it is a very pretty accomplishment ; you pronounce it 
well, and have time enough upon your hands ; so pr^y 
go on with it, and let me be agreeably surprised wiU^ 
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fading yoB.an adept at ray arrival. You art reiy good 
wd obedient in not being with child : I thank yoti for 
it from* the beltom of tny heart ; take as much care to 
pleasie me, by avoiding the smali-pox. I am frighted 
dtyowr-etfnt why it bums peopleV brains! Apoplexies' 
are as frequent in your country, as the vapours are with 
Qs ; and I find yowt head swims sometimes as well as 
ihe rest. Madame de Coulanges is in hopes of keeping 
hers sound at Lyons, and is making great preparation 
for her defence agunst the g;o'^ernor * : if she comes 
lo Grrgoan, it will be to give you an account of her vic- 
tory, and not to tell y4u of 'her defeat ;; for i 'do* not 
think the marquis Mril4 so* nrach as put on the appear- 
anee of the lover; fbr there are persons who keep a 
good look out upon fafim, and i&re not to be imposed 
upon. He is almost di^i^cted aft Hot gomg to the war, 
as I am at net «ettl«g;bat' with ^. aiid mad. de Cou- 
ianges ; it was a' thing inlly agreed upon by us alf^ 
but for the unhappy condition of my auntt however, 
we must have patience ; nothing shall stop me, when I 
am once at liberty.^ I, have just bought a travelling 
coach, have ordered riding-habits to be made ; and, in 
short, am ready at all points. : Never did I limg for any 
thing so much : depend upon it I will not lose a mo- 
ment It is my ill-fortune always to meet with disap- 
pointments, that befal no one else. 

I wish I could send our cardinal to you ; his conver- 
sation * would be a great amusement to you, for you 
have nothing that I can see to divert you where you 
are ; but instead of the road to Provence, he is going 
to Commerci. They, say that the kiug a little regrets 
the departure of Canaples : he had a regimenti, and was 
broken: he applied for ten several abb^s, and was 

• Tin marquis de ViUeroi. 
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refiued thea.Hll.:* he disked- to <8erve'a»aide^de««tsap 
this caippiigix; he was. refused thai to«': upoawhiek 
he wrote a. lettec to bis. brother* full of the prefonndest 
respect for hts msjesty, and then wenl on board tiKr 
shig of the diike of ¥orfc *, who ba«. a gieat tegmd ioe 
him.. 

Xhe^marflihal de GsaoMA^ was so tiansportedftboothec 
d^y, ni.z^niexmoa oS Bf^axdaim^h thaft he cried. onli» iir 
the middle o£ a passagr^ that atrock Vuok ** ^f* God he 
is right.'* iyiadanae bwstout ala»iglMi>g» ond tba ammoa 
vm,v^nnfp^ so loog- that, nobody Icncw wh^ wobM 
be thfi.QPOSoqiicace, If yoori pveacheii aret as you. re^ 
present tbem^l amta|iit to tbiab they. witt be inno great 
danger, of' their being intemipltd. by sudi pralsflfi. 
Farewell^ oiy^ dearest love^ whw L think' on the comt^ 
tries that sepaxate 11% iaoatii abnost beside myself, and 
can hare:QO^ rest» I am vtsff angry with.- Adhemar 
for changing his nameit ^ ho shall, be called the.Utik 

LETTER CXCVI. 

' TO TBC SAME. 

^woBt Good-Fndi7»iyiudk 15, 1679» 
You are well acquaiirted witlv.the kind of Itfe^ I land} 
my dear child; to add to wbi«h Ihaiw the naorti0fca* 
lion orbein{^8«{iarate4 frfHnyov^ and oil not being able 

•^AfterwBidi James ILlnng o££ii|jaDd. 

f After the death of the chevalier de Grignani wliich happened tbt 
atk February, 1073> M. d'Adh^mar took the title of Chevalier de Gii* 
l^mB : biitd^erwardt, upon marrying the joangest daughter of the late 
aarqiib «f QtaMoiiy of thehMseof A^ herosaawdthatof Gone 
Adh^mar. 

t t« petit d^Datuii& 
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^ fly to you 80 soon as I couM wish :. my extreme im* 
{Mticince makes me sometiine& afraid tbaA God will,. per^ 
haps, never permkuie to er^oy the blessing: stUI, how- 
even^ I cpqtinue. my preparatjo^i. . Biife,ift it not bar*. 
barous, after, all, to cpQsjd^r ti^Q def^b of aipencou f» 
dear to. i|ie,, aa tbe> begjmiiig oi a jemmey: I wMi ae. ar« 
de(it]y ? WMt< think you of worldly arren^nneBtf i I 
miUlt own, I am. aaM^aJ^ed at tKem;: we ahooldpuiflF 
by those tha^.ar^; displc^ng; to u% and rnsdi^ on; e£ 
tH^m a^ so xxm^, i^x^^cm* Now I asn mtntioniiig p««> 
naQc^s,^!. CQiUaiig<^ says* such atrangft things. of>tfa«B». 
which, are prac^lisedrai Aix» that; I think the peopleflansft 
be mad; and. I hardly. bi9W how to give credit ta hia: 
account*. 

Mad$ane.de:CQ^1aoges hat beenatScGanntin.andr! 
has brought^ m& back a thi>uM^ strange stories^ that, 
camw^ b«.comniitted tOfWrHfngj.wliichtimiteiiie-joiM'in. 
your opuii»D» upop tbe-h^ivoi^af iafideMtyiC lhatLpart:ofc 
yoar letter was very, instiraipibwe^^dsensible; butyciiiJMM 
every body is not of your way of thinking, Sbraly^.n^; 
dear cM14» yon mi9t I^e.i9 atgf^lrage wbeniyonr China 
is noil worthy^ af.beiagjsaMQfrificed to ynonr foiy^ bnl.^j^i 
muai brea]f^irof»j i|;sel£, larp r^ly iarpy(for yoa.wbcft! 
I. think that you had nobody by, to langb ^\ ymi.; ftr 
iamy opiiuop sucb a hiM^oour kepiil^«iie's.acl€ is^woiaci: 
than the small-poxf BhI^ how are youixff£Mr.thatJiow?/ 
Is youi- little .one^ quite, safe ? 

Qu;r,cardimal h^ saidi a thousand kMthingft:of yilng 
tbineyempg.; bp is going to Str Denis t> tOjasaiat'al.tfaeBL 
]^jter.i:i6Tea]/iny ;. he wi^ return for a short timc# an^ 

« The societies of pea'tteot^ a|L Alx .w«fa;MrOBtto fatvftoqruia p roswi > 
slons, which lasted the whole nii^ht betweea, Holy T^waday an^Good^, 
Friday; batlhey Hftve been discontinued for some time oa account, of. 
thtt indacencSe^tliat toot place. 

t.. jtalinaida.BMK,wa» ahM«f St< Dtfniav 
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then adi«u. Mad; de hi Fayette goes to-morrow to a 
cottage slie'haB near Meodon^ where she has been be- 
fore: she- intends to pass a fortnight there^. 'suspended 
as it W^re btetweeti heaito and earthy and is resolved 
neither to thinks net ^peak, nor answer/ nor he&r 1 she . 
i»qoite weari^^ith saying good^night and good-mom- 
idg, ftskd has almost every day a slight arttack of fever, 
viAich a liitle rest ^carries off ; thetefore it is very ne- 
ceBsary she -shduld haive^t-s- 1 tiltenti to go to see her. 
Boqrjtfldeia :Roch<»foucau1t is '16 the oh! chair yon 
kaowJso'WBily tnoped 'to d^thi it^villnot be difficult 
fdryou'tfl^gposs^whataSls Him. 'l have heard no news 
tohday. . The music at 'St. Germain is quite divine, 
which is more than I can say of the singing at the Mi- 
nuns.! I was thet-^mot long ago, and my little girl with 
me,i'w^ai-:niet with > a great many of her acquaintance. 
I'love^ait child toow^ll; but I cannot exactly mea- 
saref th^s sctft of tbtngs't I had the honour qf being your 
feither^i eervmu ; and is not thai a sufficient excu5e for 
lojring/innlfe same way ? • • 

/:df I'do not menti(mi inad< de la Troche to you so 
fksqntfndy aa I oaed. to' do, it is, that the waves of the 
sea aretnot mor^ uncertain than she is' iti het condfud 
tvwardar^me; she is plea6ecl and displeased ten tim^s in 
« week.' Tbis fickleness of temper makes her company 
VBry disagreeable. The preference I give to the Faux- 
bourg is a point I cannot easily give np : I know my- 
self/as much beloved by all there as it is possible'to be : 
i* can never cotne unseasonably ; they are of the right 
siamp.; there is nothing contraband; what y6u se6' 
once, you see always : besides, our cardinal frequently 
meets nie there ^ and what can I do after all this? ' In 
a word, I give up the task of pleasing mad. de la Troche, 
without giving up my regard for her; she .wiil> always 
find me the same, whenever she is dtsposisd to do her* 
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self justice: i have many good witnesses of my con- 
duct, with respect to her, who all think me right, and 
sometimes even wonder at my patience. Be sure you 
do not answer a word to ail this; for if she should take 
it in her head to see one of yoar letters, and should find 
any token of disapprobation, all would be over with us. 
Indeed, she never has seen any of them yet ; for there 
are few persons that I think worthy of seeing them: 
mad. de Villars is my favourite in that respect. If I 
were (jueen of France or of Spain, I should think she 
was making her court to me; but as it is, I am sure it 
is from pure regard for you, that she interests herself so 
much in our correspondence. She is delighted with 
3rour remembrance of her: she will not set out so sooa 
as was imagined, for a reason that you may guess, when 
I tell you, that she cannot go but at the expense of the 
king her master ; and tbat besides this her assignments 
are retarded * : however, we declare now, that we have 
noting to allege against the Spaniards, as they ^bide 
strictly by their treaties. Their ambassador is here, 
filling our little Minims with his fine liveries. My dear 
child, I am going to prayers, in order to fit myself for 
to-morrow's solemnity: I must at least endeavour to. 
preserve that act of my life as free as possible from the 
imperfections that attend the rest. I love and embrace 
you : I wish I could feel my heart as warm towards God 
as it is tow ards you. 

♦ She Jfcis going to the coiirt of Madnd, yrherc her husband was am- 
bassador extraordtnary. ' * : 
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LETTER CXCVn, 

TO THE 8AMB« 

Fv% Wedne8i1ay> April 20« l€ti» 
You promise to send me some of the songs they make 
in Barbary: well, you will not have so much upon 
your conscience in commmiicating to me the little scan- 
dal that passes at Tunis and Algiers, as I have in fur- 
nishing you with all the ill*nature of this place. My 
dear child, when I reflect, that the Mediterranean is your 
nearest neighbour, I cannot hrip feeling my heart quite 
pained and afflicted. There are certain things in the 
world that fill us with dread; they teach us nothing 
new, indeed; but then we see them in a point of yiew 
that surprises us. 

I saw your three ProTen9als yesterday ; Spinola iras 
one of thera; he gave me your letter of the Slst of 
last month; I will do my best to serve him. I have a 
great respect for his name : there is a Spmola, who lost 
one of his bands in a romantic way : he was a second 
Artaban. Your Spinola showed me a letter in Italian, 
fuH of nothing but your praise ; I send you a copy of 
it I am highly delighted with the apostrophe to the 
king of France. He tells me that you speak Italian 
very well ; I commend you greatly ibr it ; notUng can 
be prettier; had I been in a place where I could have 
had opportunities of speaking it, I should certainly have 
done so : do not grow tired of it. 

I suppose M. d'Ua^B has informed you of the con« 
vorsation he had with the king ; nothing could be more 
desirable than what then passed. The worthy prelate 
is going to leave ns soon ; his absence will be a great 
Urns to your affairs here. Madame Brissac makes no 
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scrapie now of receiving tlie count de Gutdw at her 
house; they are scarcely to be seen any where else: 
she goes very seldom to M. de la Rochefooeault^s; and 
madame de la Fayette is at her little country-house; so 
there is very little intimacy between them and the ducb* 
ess. I had mentioned madame de la Troche to you, at 
the time you wrote to me about her : now you know Ibe 
whole affiiir; however, as she cannot well live wiftent 
me, she has broken the ke, and is 9il good huoMMir 
again : I am very glad of it; for I take thiqga just as 
they happen : if I had a little more warmth in ny tem- 
per, I should sometimes be very angry with her. Thie 
is just the state you would have me be in, easy and iui« 
coBoemed at all events: a happy slate indeed. But, 
alas! I am far from enjoying its sweels. You even 
alarm me, when you seem to wish it. Methinks you 
are capable of doing whatever you will; and, perh^s, 
ata tame wiien I feel Ibe most Bvely tenderness tor you, 
I may, on a sudden, find you quite calm and unmoved* 
Ah ! let me perceive no apathy in you, when I come to 
Provenoe. I shall regret my jommey, I assure you, if 
I meet with eny of that icy tranquillity. I am now 
very near my departure; but, alas! my dismisrionwill 
cost me many tears. My poor aunt is in a meet de* 
plorable Mtuation: her swdli^g increases eveiy day; 
and she has such racking pains ae would rend the bard* 
est heart. Madame de Goulanges took leave of her 
yesterday with tears in her eyes: though it was not a 
formal leave, yet, as both she and her husband imagine 
they shall never see her again, it was very painful to 
them both. As for me, I pass the most part of the day 
In sighing by her bedside. I am qnite drowned in tears ; 
the caresses and affectionate espranions afae bestows on 
me go to my very soul : she speaks of her death as she 
would of a journey : she has always had good spirits, 

g2 
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and she k^eps thstn up stil). This morning she received 
the sacrament, as her passport and Easter-ofiTering, and 
hopes to receive it once more. Her devotion was amaz- 
ing ; we all melted into tears to see her : she was in her 
cbttir, for she could not bear the bed : but she after- 
wards fell upon her knees; and was then the most 
mournful and affecting spectacle of piety that can be 
imftgined. 

I felt real sorrow at parting with M. and madame de 
Couknges ; they have both a very great friendship for 
me ; I expect to meet them again at Lyoiis. I am go- 
log to settle my little household, in hopes of seeing 
you once more there. It is said that La Brune (madame 
de Coetquen) has resumed the thread of her story with' 
the chevalier de Lorraine, and that they talked very 
mufih of the f^te given by the duke, and of their wait- 
ing so scrupulously tiil the clock struck twelve on Palm- 
Sunday before they would eat meat. Every one's time 
now is employed in taking leave of his friends: every 
body is tn a hurry; every body is setting out. The 
countess of Lude is come hither post to take leave of 
her husband ; she goes back again in a week, after she 
has \ield bis stirra|), and sent him off to the army with 
the rest,' AH here tremble for their friends. 

I passed my Palm -Sunday at St. Mary's, in my usual 
way. Barillon has. made a long stay here ; but he is 
going away at last, as you have ordered him to attend 
bis duty. Your example leaves him not a word to say : 
b^ will have a fine place of it; it wilJ cost him at least 
50,000 francs for his table; but he knows where to get 
them *, Madame de C . . . . is certainly mad ; at least 
we think so here. What a whim, to wander about 
Italy like an unfortunate princess, when she might re- 
turn home and live sociably with her mother, who 

* M. fiariUon was aiubaosador to the Engllih court. 
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adores her, and whose greatest affliction is the foolish 
conduct of her daughter 1 and reason enough she has 
to be afflicted, for in my life I never met with any thing 
so ridiculous. We do not know whether La Marans is 
employed above or below ground ; she seld(Hn sees her 
son*, or mad. de la Fayette, and then stays but tor a 
moment, and away again with mad. de Schomberg, 
who comes to take her up: it is very vexatious not to 
be carried back by mad. de Sevigne ; she does not tt 
ail like to meet me. 

Is your little boy really become brown? I thought 
you said he was fair; to me you always boasted of him 
9s such: but, seriously, is he brown? Do you not 
jest with me ? I have a great mind to tell you, that 
your girl is fair; but be it as it will, all your children 
carry the mark of the workman about them. 

The little Du Bois f is gone to attend M. de Louvois t» 
and I begin already to feel his absence. I went yester- 
day to. the post-office to endeavour to make friends 
there, or see if Du Bois had not recommended me to 
somebody; but they were all new faces, and did not 
seem to think me of any great consequence. I begged 
of them to let my letters be put by themselves, and I 
would send in the morning, which I did not fail to do; 
but they sent me word that there was none for me. I am 
fallen from the clouds ! I cannot live without a letter 
from you : perhaps, you may have directed them under 
cover to somebody in the neighbourhood, and they will 
be sent me to-morrow. I wish it may be so, and that 
I may be able to place our correspondence, as to post, 
upon the same footing as before. 

• M. de la Roehefoucault. 

•f^ The post-master whom mad. de S^vign^ had engaged ifi her interest 
to fittilitate the correspQudence between her daughter and her. 
J Post-master general and secretary of war. 
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LETTER CXCVIII. 

TO THE SAMS. 

BbtU, Friday, April 22, 167i. 
I RECEIVED your letter of the 13th instant, precisely 
when it was too late to answer it ; for notwithstanding 
nA the care I had taken aboat the post, it had been left 
to the carelessness of the clerks, which was joat what I 
apprehended. I shall use all my endeavours to make 
some new friend at the post-office ; but, m fact, I had 
much rather be ofi^ if my poor aunt would decide. It is 
cruel to say this ; but it is no less cruel to find duty 
th«s bar my way, when I was ready to come to you. 
My present situation is far from being agreeable. 

I am very impatient to know what passed in your 
journey to St. Baume^: it is your Ndtre Dame de9 
jinga* The marquis de Vince, who is extremely ob* 
ligiag and civil to me, has gi?e« me a frightfut de« 
Ittriplion of tlM way to it. He has lost his eldest 0011 
lately : I really pity the poor man ; for rery often the 
tears would start from his eyes, if he did not struggle 
with himseff to repress them : he appears to be very 
warm in your interests. 

I have been with the cardinal to see madame de la 
Fayette: we found her better than she was at Paiis. 
We had a great deal of conversation about you. He is 
to leave us next Monday, and will bid you adieu as he 
bid you welcome. He loves you sincerely ; and you 
may be sure of his answer to the proposal concerning 

* Siovte Baume is a Icurge grotto cut out in the tolid rock, where, 
4^ tnMlttiaa of the Guuiitry, bm without any leaaonebk fiBmidafloi}, it 
18 said, that St, Maiy Ma||dalea imiwd, to finish hor day* in peniteiiee 
and BSortificatioo. 
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his being archbishop of Aix. We were laying down 
the life he would lead> divided between the desire of 
^c^g you, and the fear of making himself ridicolmis : 
we regulated the hours, and fixed the punishments for 
the first who should presume to make any remarks upon 
his attachment to you. This, conversation had like to 
have carried us beyond Fleori *. lyHacqueville, and 
the abbe Pontcarr^, were with us« and 1 was in great 
state with these three men. 

I am going to take a walk for three or four hours at 
Livri : I am very melancholy, and cannot give vent td 
my sadness here : I will try what the verdure of the 
spring, and the masic of the nightingales, can do to« 
wards restoring the tranquillity of my mind. ' There is 
nothing to be seen here, but persons taking leaye of one 
another, and there is no passing in the streets for wag« 
gons and equipagea. I shall return here to-morrow to 
aand off my mo's ; but that I ahall do with very little 
trouble, for they are only chests that can be taken by 
pon»ra. He bought all his hones in Germany : I shall 
take care to aupply him with money during the cam- 
paign. Yesterday I took my leave of the Utile unna» 
ilttalfi I could hardly forbear weeping. This cam^ 
paign will be a warm one, and I have no great depend- 
ence on his care of himself. Poco duripurche mHnaki J, 
must be his device after all. Adieu, my d^r, I shall 
say no more to yon at present. I am going to St. 
Baume ; that is, I am going to a place where I sh»ll 
do nothing but think of you, and, perhaps, too afiection- 
ateiy. It will be very difficult for me to behold. tli« 
gardens, the waiks» the little bridge, the avenue, the 

* The mme of ibt vmktij-^nx where mad. de k Fayette HM %t 
tittt time. 
t The ebevilier de Grignsiu 
X ThoQgh fbort mj dnniioo, let me iSte, 
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fields the mi1!» the prospect, the wood> &c. without 
thinking of my beloved child. 

Little Daquin is appointed first physician to the kiog : 
so yau see that favour can do as much as merit *, 



LETTER *CXCIX. 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY. 

Paris, April 24, 1672. 

You must know I did not receive your letter of the 
nineteenth of March, v\^hich you sent by the honest 
tradesman who gives long credit and seldom duns, til! 
yesterday. Would to God we could find tradesmen of 
the same description here! but these sort of folks have 
become sad plagues for a long time. Every body knov^» 
that what I say is true. We are all in despair ; vf^e 
have not a farthing in our purse, we have no means of 
borrowing, our tenants do not pay, and we dare not 
coin« because we do not 'wish to be sent to the devil; 
]Fet all the world is going to the army with an equipage. 
It is not easy to tell you how this is contrived. The 
mirctcle of the loaves and fishes is no longer a wonder. 
I think you are happy in your misfortune, in being ex- 
empt from joining the army. I should be grieved, if 
the only favour you had obtained for so long a period 
was that of standing the chance of being killed. It is 
fSAugh that the king knows your good intentions. 

•••f" V»lot, who succeeded Daquiii, and who was a still worse physr- 
ciaiiB obtained his place by means of a giit of fifty thousand cnnvns to 
cardinal Maitarin. It was thia Valot whom Guy Patin named Gargan- 
ifiOy because he killed a rich financier of the name ^ Gargan. He was 
also very near killing Louis XIV. in 1658. Never were there so many 
ignorant physicians as at that period, and particularly for those who 
were called the great world. 
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When he wants yow, he knows where to find yoti ; and 
as nothing- escapes his memory, he will not perha|att 
forget the services you have fehdered him.' In the 
mean time, enjoy the pleasure of being- the only man 
of your rank who can boast of having bread to eat. 

I believe I have before given you my opinion of some 
of your letters to the king: they delight me. ' I saw a 
young man at the college of Clermont, who wa» worthy 
of being your son. I made him a short visit, and! »- 
tend some day to invite hinl to Vlinner. I sopped thfe 
other evening with Manicamp and his sister, the mare- 
chale d'Estrees. She told me she should go to the col- 
lege to see our Rabutin. We talked a good deal abotit . 
you. As for Manicamp and myself, whenever we meet; 
we do not fail to introduce you in some 'way or other j 
we regret you, think no one etjual to you, atid'each 
repeats to the other some witticism of yours : in shorty 
you ought to be very much pleased with us. I do n&t 
know whether you have heard that the marshals d'Hu-i 
mieres and de Bellefond are exiled, for having refused 
to obey M. de Turenne when the army shall have 
joined; ' ' •'' * "* - 



LETTER CC. 

PROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO MADAME DE GRIGI^AV* ' 

: Paris, Wednesday, Ap»U 27 ,- 1 67tJ ; • * 
1 SHALL answer your two letters, and* then give yotr 
some news from hence; Monsieur de Pompon^ ^aw* 
the first letter, and Iv intend to show him the greater 
part of the second;- he is gone: it was in taking 
leave of him before his departure, that Ishoiwed it 
him;. for. it was impossible to say any thtsg. better, 

g5 
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than what you wrote concerning your aSuis: he ad- 
■ureft yon extremely. I dare not tell yoa to what he 
compares your style : be was chanaed with your de* 
scription of St. Banme; and will, I am sore, be much 
more so with year second letter. The bishop* takes 
every opportunity of expressing his desire to be recon« 
oiled to yoo : as he finds matters in sach a train here, 
as to make such a reconciliation his interest, hp is will« 
tag to do himself the credit of an inclination so snitable 
lo his character and profession. It is tboaght, that ia 
a few days there will be a first president appointed for 
yoaf. I am extremely oblig^ to yoo for yoar liyely 
description of St. Baume> but it will not in the least di* 
minish my desire of seeing that hideous grotto. The 
greater the difficulty in getting to it, the greater will 
be my inclination to go ; but after all, I do not mocli 
^are about it, for you are the only thing I seek in Pro* 
tence : when I have you, I shall be in possession of all 
I wish for. My poor aunt continues extremely ill : I 
say a thousand kind things to her in yonr^name, which 
sb^ receives with pleasore. M. de la Trousse writes 
her the finest things imaginable ; I have no idea of 
|bese professions to the dying. If love for me were to 
begin at such a time, I had as lief be without it. We 
should show our love during life, and endeavour, as 
you, my dear child, know so well how to do, to make 
it pleasant and happy, insread of heaping on those who 
love OS sorrow and vexation; it is rather too late to 
f^hange when our friends are dying. Yoo know how I 
have always langhed at what is called being good-heart- 

• Tlie bulMp of Maxseilles, between whom and the Grigaaa ftjiiSy 
tkoBS haA been a cBipute. 
t £« Smmmx, mast by tke doth of BMOoaiew dTOftit. 
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ed at bottom; I know but one sort of good-hearied- 
ness; it is yoars> and is sufficient to satisfy the most 
scropulous. 

I shall send madame de Coulanges that part of my 
letter which belongs to her ; that dear letter most be 
cat into a thousand pieces; however, I shall hare a few 
hniHbeds to my own share to comfort myself with : att 
dear, all eharmtng as these letters are, shall I tell you, 
my lo^ly child, that 1 heartily wish to receive no more 
of them } Bot now for news. 

The king sets oirt to-morrow : there will be a hundred 
thousaml men the less m Paris, according to the best 
ealculatibns, from the difl^rent quarters of the city; 
for the last four days, I have dcme nothing but take 
leave, I was yesterday at the citadel, to bid adieu to 
the grand^master *, bot I did not find him there : how*' 
ever, I found La Troche there weeping for her son, and 
the countess f weeping for her husband : she had a grey 
hat on, in which, in the excess of her grief, she bu- 
ried her face : it was an odd sight. I believe there are 
very few instances of hats being seen on such occasions ; 
I think f would for once, at least, have put on a cap or 
a hood. They both set out this morning, the wife to 
the family*seat, and the husband to the war: good 
heavens, what a war I it is likely to be the most san- 
guinary ami fatal one that has taken place since the 
passage of Charles VIII; into Italy ; and so the king has 
been told. 

The Issel % m defended with twelve hundred pieces of 

* The coant de l«de, grand-matter of the ordnance. 

f Reu^fileiKwele BouilM, fint wife to die count de LndiB, was a 
gnat knntresa, and dressed on those occaskma lilce a man : she spent the 
greater part of her life in the country, foUowing the diversiaDs of the 
field. 

X ilMOOOidiDg to tbe Dutch pionuBCiatloni the ScbekL 
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cannon^ and 60,000 infantry, besides three towns, am 

a large river, on this side of it. The count de Guiche> 

who knows the country, showed us a map of at at ma* 

dame de Vernenirs; it is an astonishing enterprise; 

the prince of Conde is very much eccnpied with iU 

The other day a plea^ni sort of a fellow came to him 

to say he knew a secret to furnish him with money* 

*' My friend," said he, '^ I thank thee; but if thou hast 

any invention by which we may pass the Issel without 

being knocked on the head, thon wilt oblige me by 

communicating it, for I know of none.'' His lieuteiiants- 

.^enei:al were the marshals d'Humieresand deBellefond, 

of whom I have some particiilars to give,, which you 

ought to be informed of. Thq two armies are to join ; 

the king will command monsieur^, monsieuc the 

prince f, the prince M* de. Tur^nne, and de Turenne 

the two marshals, and even the army of M. de Crequii 

The king mentioned this to the marshal de Bellefond, and 

told him, that it was his will he should obey M. de 

. Turenne, without considering his rank. The marshal> 

without taking time to reflect of it, (this was his fault} 

replied, that he should not be worthy of the honour his 

iiV^jesty had conferred on him, if he disgraced himself 

by an obedience that. had no example. The kisg, 

with much good nature, desired him to retraet the an* 

^wer he had made ; and told him that he wished it from 

a feeling of friendship, as his disgrace would be the 

consequence of his refusal. The marshal replied, thai 

b? saw U^ should lose this happiness oj^ hia. majesty's 

favour, and ruin his own fortune; but this appeared 

to him more- eligible, than to forfeit his esteem;- and 

iii^t h^ could njpt. obey M. de. Turfenne, without dislio-^ 



* The duke of Orleans, the king's brothei. 
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nouring the dignity, to which he had raised him, 
^* Then/* said the king, ♦* we must part:*' the marshal 
made a very low bow, and took his leave. M. de Lou- 
Tois, who does liot love hin>, imniediately sent him an 
order to go to Tours. His name is erased oat of the 
list of the king's household : he is in debt fifty thousand 
crowns more than all his estate is worth : he is utterly 
ruined ; but he is contented. It is believed he will re- 
lire to La Trappe. He offered his equipage, which was 
made at the king's expense, to his majesty, to be dis< 
posed of as he pleased. This was Interpreted as a de* 
sign to affront the king, though nothing could be more 
innocent. His iriends and relations, and all who have 
any attachment to him^ are inconsolable: niadame de 
Villars ♦ is so likewise. Do not fail to write to her, and 
to the poor marstial. The marshal d*Homi4rte, who 
was supported by M. de Louvois, had not appeared at 
court since, and \i^ited till the marshal de Crequi had 
given his answer. He came post from the army to give 
it himself: he arriveld yesterday, and had a conversa-> 
lien of an hour with the king. The marshal de €ram« 
mont wa^ called in, who maintained the rights of the 
rnarshals of France, and desired the king tb judge who 
did'tiie greatest honour to that dignity; they who, to 
snpport his grandeur, exposed themseWes to the danger 
of disobliging his majesty ; or he who was ashamed to 
bear that title, who had effaced it out of every place 
where H was found, who esteemed the name of marshal 
as an injury to him, and who a^cted to command in 
qdtility of a prince. The end of all this is, that the 
ittsA'shalde €reqai is gone to his country-house to plant 
-cabbages, a» \^li> as marfShal d'Humi^res. 

This is at present the only subject of conversation. 

*> Sa>c wai a Bcllefond/ aBd*MB»->tHit4o tilt ro i li ltrf < - 
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It U oittch disputed whether they did well or lU : tbeir 
partisans on both sides are warm in the debate. The 
ceontess * has talked herself into a sore throat, and die 
count de Guicbe is so hoarse he etnnot aptak : the de<» 
bate between them grew into a perfect comedy ; it was 
necessary to 6<^parate them. The trmb is, these are 
three men of great importance in carrying on thft wai^ 
and it will be difficult to supply their places. The 
prince is very much concerned at losing thera, thinking 
the king's interest mus^ suffer by it. M, de Schombei|^ 
kaving commanded armies in chief, ia likewise un* 
willing to obey M. de Tureone* In a word, Franc€w* 
though it abounds so nmch in great generals, will 
scarcely find one who will accept of employment in^ 
consequence of tbia unhappy nMscinder8tan4ing* 

M. d'Aiigve has the seals; he i$ fourscore years of 
age ; they are only deposited witb him. He is chosen*, 
like a pope, merely with a view to » qnijck su€c^s»on* . 
I have just been making the tour of the city. 1 have 
been wilh M. de la Rochefoncault ; he is oppressed with^ 
^ief upon taking leave of his sons ; but in the midst of. 
t^is concarn, he begs me to say a thousand tender 
tilings toyott^from him. We have had much conver* 
satjon .^a this melancholy occasion. All the world is 
in tears, for their sons, their brothers, their husbands* or 
their lovers. ¥bi must be of a miserably selfish temper 
who is not deeply interested in* the departure,. as it were, 
'•^f the whole kingdom* Dangeau and the oount de 
^Slaaltt came to. bid qs adieu. They, informed us,, that 
the king, instead of setting out tp-rmoriow, as it was 
believed he would,, in order to prevent the rffosion o£ 
tears,, went this morning, at ten« without letting his ixk^ 

* Madame dc Fiesque, who always went by the Bane of the cmmtets, 
t AftfimBd»^hdlsds4i»fiisnii^fis% 
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tentton be known. He had a suite of tweWe only with 
him ; the rest will follow. Instead of going to Villers- 
Coteret8> he is gone to Nanteuil, where it i» thought 
that others who have disappeared of lat« ♦ will meet 
him. To-morrow he is to go to Soissoos, and after- 
waids will pursue the route that was first resolved on. 
If you do not think this gallant, yoii have only to say 
sa The aniversal melancholy that reigns there, is b«- 
yimd imagination. The queen remains in quality of 
Tegent : all the principal compaiiies have been to pay 
their compliments to her. This is a strange war, and 
begins dismally. 

Oa my return hither, 1 found our good cardinal, who 
came to bid me adieu : we talked an hour together; he 
has written you a little valedictory epistle, and he seU 
out to-morrow. M. d'Usia is going away too : who is tt 
that is not leaving Paris? alas! it is I only , but I shall 
have my turn as well as others. 1 approve your Mo- 
naco excursion. It is true, as you say, that it is a cruel 
thing to take a journey of two hundred leagues, and at 
the end of it to find oneself at Aix : but this jaunt will 
aoit the delay of my own journey. I shall arrive per- 
haps at Grignan nearly as soon as you. 

I beg, my desarest child, that you will let me hear 
from you regularly. I am like a lost creature without 
your letters. 

• ths duchess de la V«mire. 
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LETTER CCI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Palis, Friday, April 29, 16711. 

MoN&iEUR d^Usdz went this morning ; I took my leare 
of him with the concern that is nataral on losing a per- 
son so useful and friendly as he has been in your affairs i 
I am sensible of his merit, and love and honour him- 
exceedingly. I hope for the. pleasure of seeing him 
again in Provence ; you ought in all things impHcitl]^ 
to follow his advice; he knows how matters go here« 
and will on every proper occasion stand up for the ho- 
nour of M. de Grignan. I have writtento M. dePom^ 
ponne, and did not fiiil to enclose two* sides of your let** 
ter ; nothing can be added to what you have said. Had' 
I attempted to copy it, I know I should have heighten- 
ed some expressions, or rather indeed have lowered 
them, which would have robbed them of half their 
strength : I have seconded your letter by one of my 
own, wherein I desire him to observe the turn they have 
given to this business, and in what a' fawniitg artful 
manlier they strive to cloak their insatiable desire of 
crossing M. de Grignan in all his undertakings. I am'* 
sure this will have a favourable effect on M. de Poin<» 
ponne, for it is directly contraiy to the proceedings of 
honest and upright men. When I. lay hold of a cir- 
cumstance of this nature, I know very well how to 
place \V in its proper light, and make it properly esti- 
mated : I expect his answer with impatience. 

Our cardinal set off yesterday. There is not now a 
single man of quality in Paris: they are all gone with 
the king, or to their respective governments, «r else 
iata the country 5 of the latter,. however, there are but: 
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few. I think M. de S*** f has much greater courage 
than those who are to pass the Issel : he, though young, 
rich, and in full health, has been able to see every man ' 
of merit and fortune join the army, with as much indif- 
ference about following them, as if they had been go- 
ing on a party to pick shells j I did not say a hunting- 
party, for then he would infallibly have followed them : 
he is going very peaceably down to St. Tayau, where 
he will remain during the summer: he is infinitely wiser 
than the rest, who blindly follow opinion, la regina del 
mondc. It is certainly better to be a philosopher, and 
pass one's life in ease and tranquillity^ than to be ex** 
posed to perpetual dangers, and lead a life of toil and 
hazard for a mere phantom : thus judiciously argues M. 
de S***. 

Every body is sad and out of spirits; not a day 
l^asses without seeing some or other of one's relations go- 
ing to expose themselves to the most imminent danger* 
This is a heart-breaking reflection. The king himself 
was not exempt from this weakness, in this sudden de- 
parture. It is positively asserted, that he was received 
by some certain persons at Nanteuil, who are not to 
return very speedily to St. Germain, oq account of a 
Kttle business they have to transact two or three months 
hence, which will be best done at a country-house J, 
• The king is much less incensed against M. de Crequi 
than against the two others; because he gave his rea- 
sons in a very proper manner. Marshal Bellefond an- 
sweretl too drily, too cavalierly. We should not for- 
get what is necessary on such occasions. 

You are now on your journey, my dear; you can- 

f By die' letter of the I6tk of May following, it is plain that 
' M. -de Si4^y is the person alluded to. 

X ikdame de MootwpaD, who was near her confiaeiaeDC, ia pro- • 
bably alluded to ber«. 
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not do any thing better at present; we ar« net always 
in a situation^ or in a boraour, to travel. If you were 
less adventurous, I should be happier ; but yoo lova to 
attempt uncoannon exploits, and go where wheel has 
never passed before ; this gives me uneasiness. Take 
my advice, my child, and do not force nature ; but ride 
on horseback, or be carried in a litter, like other people. 
Consider what it is to have an arm, leg, or neck» broken. 
Write to me as often as you can, especially from 
Monaco. 

I am on very good termjs with the cmint de Guiche i 
I have seen him several tknea at M. de la Rochefon« 
cault's, and at the h6tel de Sttlly : he always attacks 
me ; he fancies I have wit ; we have chatted and jested 
a good deal with one another* He hmi told me how 
dreadfully his sister * hai been maimed by having been 
bled unskilfully^ and the accouBt has excHed my eom* 
passion and alarm. I have nerar leen bim wkh hi* 
(Mmme^ ; they are parioMigea lo exactly formed upoa 
the model of an old romance, that so one iutpedi thtm 
of indelicacy in their pasaton^ and it is thonght thef 
have good reasona to observe inriolably the laws of 
honour. 

It is two months since La Marans has seen her moh ^ ; 
be has no very high opinion of her. Shall I teU you 
what she said the other day T Her saying)», yon know, are 
often extraordinary. She declared that for her part, 
she had rather die than grant favours to a man she loved ; 
but if she found a man that loved her, and who was not 
perfectly disagreeable, and that she was entirely free 

• Madame de Monaco. 

f Mttdame de Biinac. 

X Monsieur de la Rochefoucault b the penon tXmji nea^ in diese 
Icuers by the «on of madwaae de Maraas, chat hi^ Avm^ calling hhft 
son, aod h« styling her mother. 
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from passion iFor him, she might perhaps prevail with 
herself to venture on a little compliance. Her son pre« 
aerves in his memory this virtuous resolution of hers, 
and makes it an infallible rule, by which to judge of 
her intrigues. He told her he approved of this distinc* 
tion the more, because it was delicate and new ; he had 
before conversed only with women of such gross minds, 
that they could not discern the one from the other, but 
always confounded the man that was loved, with him 
that was favoured: but that it was agreeable to her 
nicer taste, to reform these old maxims, which were not 
to be compared with the refined sentiments she endea- 
Toared to introduce. It is pleasant to hear his reflec* 
tions on this subject. Since he has had this key to his 
mother's behaviour, he has lost sight of her, but he 
draws his own consequences without any difficulty. 

Friday ntght. 
I saw madame du Plestii Beltiere two hours ago ; shQ 
related to me the conver8atf0n between the king and the 
marshal d« Crequi *. It was long, earnest, affecting, 
find rational. If he had been the first to speak, the af« 
fair would doubtless have terminated happily ; he pro* 
posed five or six expedients which might have been re^ 
ceived, had not the king made it a law to himself not to 
yield to any accommodaiion. The marshal de Belle- 
fond has spoiled all. M. de la Roche foucault says, it 
is because he is unyielding, and that his mind does not 
easily dove-tail itself with the sentiments of others* 
The marshal de Crequi said to the king in despair, 
" Sire, take from me the marshal's staff; that may be 
done at your pleasure : let me serve this campaign 

* 'pie manhal 4e Creqni was lou- in-law to madame du P&eagit 
PelUere. 
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simply as marquis de Crequi ; perhaps I may deserve 
to have it restored to me agam at the end of the war." 
The king was affected at the situation in which he saw 
bim> and as he went out of the cabinet, in an agony of 
grief, scarcely knowing any one he met, he said to the 
mar&hal de Villeroy, " Follow the marshal de Crequi; he 
is almost beside himself He spoke of him with esteeai, 
and without resentment, and has made his company of 
guards serve in the army. The marshal is gone to his 
house at Marines near Pontoise, with his wife and chil* 
dren. The marshal d'Humi^res is gone to Angers^. 
This, my dear child, has been the only subject of con- 
versation here for these four days. There is not a soul 
«f any fashion left in Paris. 

Void votre toiir, 
Venexi mouieurs de la vllle \ 

Tarlt'i nout d'amoar | 
Mtif Jiuqu*^ Itur retour *t 

My aunt k somewhat better than she was ; so that we 
(ire resolved to set out about the middle or end of May. 
In the mean time. I shall carefully inform you of every, 
thing that passes. Adieu, my dearest child, I ani 
yours without reserve or limitation. 

• Now, now is your time, come, each smart powder'd cit. 
And make your approaches, and sigli at our feet : 
We permit you to tell with what passion you burn;. 
But, hark ye I 'tia only till they can return. 
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TO THE SAME. 



Paris, Wednesday, May 4, 1679. 
It is impossible, my dear child, to tell you how much I 
pity, how much I praise, and how much I admire you : 
tbttM I (Jivide my discourse into three heads. First, / 
pi^ you in being so subject to the vapours and Ioa' spi« 
rits, as they will certainly do you much harm. Se- 
condly, I praise you for subduing them when there is 
occasion, especially on M. de Grignan's account, whom 
they must make very uneasy ; it is a pleasing proof of 
the regard and consideration you have for him. Third- 
ly, and lastly, I admire you for suppressing your natural 
inclination, to appear what you are not : thi« is really 
heroic, and the fruit of your philosophy : you have' 
ample matter in yourself to call it into exercise. We 
were saying the other day, that there is no real evil in 
life^ except great pain ; all the rest is merely imagin« 
ary/and depends on the light in which we view things. 
All other evils are curable either by time, moderatiori 
in our wishes, or strength of mind ; and may be light- 
ened by reflection, religion, or philosophy. But pain 
tyrannises over both soul and body. Confidence in God 
may indeed enable us to bear it with patience, and turn 
it to our advantage, but it will not diminish it. 

This seems to savour of the Fauxbourg Saint Ger- 
main * but it comes from my poor aunt's apartment, 
where I was the leader of the conversation. The sub- 
ject arose naturally from her extreme sulferings, which, 

♦ That is, from roadame de la Fayette's, at whose house M. de 
Rochcfoucault, and some of the m<»t select company in Paris, used 
to meet. 
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she matiitaiiis, are Infioitely superior to ejtfy evil ihiit 
life is subject to. M. de la Rochefoocaalt is ef the 
same opinion : he is still tormented with the goot ; he 
has lost his true mother *, and he lamented her death 
so tenderly and afiectionately^ that I almost adored 
him : she was a woman of extraordinary merit, and was 
the only person in the world, he said« who was un* 
changeable in her love to him. Fail not to wdte to 
him, both you and M. de Grignan. M, de la Roche- 
foucault*s affection for his family is unparalleled: he 
maintains that it is one of the chains that attach us 
to one another. We have discovered, and related, and 
reconciled, many things relative to his foolish BM>ther 
(madame de Marans), which explain to os clearlir wfaat 
you once said, that it was not what we thought, but 
quite anodier thing : yes truly it was qnite another 
thing, or perhaps better still, it was this and that too ; 
one ¥|fas without prejudice to the other: she wedded 
the lute to the voice, and ^iritual things to coarseness 
and indelicacy. My child, we have found a good Tein, 
and one which explains the mystery of a quarrel yoo 
once had in the council-chamber of madame de la Fay* 
ette : I will tell you the rest in Ptovence. 

My aunt is in a state which does not seem likely to 
terminate. Your journey is exceedii^ly well-timed, 
perhaps ours may tally with it. We have a great de« 
sire to pass some part of our Whitsuntide on the road, 
either at Moulins or at Lyons. The abbe wishes it no 
less than myself. There is not a man of quality (of the 
sword I mean) in Paris. I went on Sunday to hear mass 
at the Minims. " We shall find our poor Miniins quite 
deserted," said I to mademoiselle de la Trousse, *' we 
shall not find a creature there, except the marquis d'Ai- 

* Gabrielle du Messis Uancoiiru 
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Juye *." Weft, we went Into the church, where the 
first and only creature we saw was the marquis d'Alluye : 
I could not help laughing till I fairly cried at the oddity 
of the thing ; in short, he im left behind, and is going 
to his government on the sea-coast. The coast must 
be guarded, you know. 

The lover of her whom you style the ittcomparahlc f, 
did not meet her at the first stage, but on the road. In 
a house of Sanguinis, a little beyond that which you 
know : he remained there two hours, it is thooght he 
then saw the children for the first time. The hit one 
stays there attended by a guard, and a female friend ; 
she 18 to be there for fo«r or five months. Madame de 
4a Valliire is at St. Germain's : madame de Thianges is 
herewith her father; I saw her daughter the other day, 
the it heautifal beyond all imagination. Some people 
pretead that the king went straight to Nanteuil, but it is 
certain that the fair one is at the house called Genitoi. 
1 tell yott nothing but the truth ; there is nothtog I have 
a greater aversion and contempt for than idle stories. 

Yoo have taken your departure then, my dear ; well, 
I will lire in the hope of hearing from you at every 
stage. I shali not be behindhand on my side. I hare 
nmiaged eo well as to find a friend at the post-offic^ 
who is very careful of our letters. I have for these se- 
veral days past been occupied in adorning my cottage ; 
Saint Aubin has efiected wonders. I shall sleep there 
to*morrow. I swear to yoo that the reason I like it so 
well, is because it w intended lor you. You will be very 
well aecommodated in my apartment, and I shall not 
be less so. I will tell you how charmingly every thing 
is contrived. 1 am extremely uneasy about your poor 

• Paul d'JEickwbleatt, marqais d'AHuye and de Sourdis, governor of 
the dtj aul coantiy of Orleana, and of the Pays CUartraia. 
t The king and inidame de Montespan. 
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brother; this terrible war aiakes u» trenable for those 
we love : whenever i think of \X, it fills me with horror ; 
but then again, I comfort myself with the thoaght that 
it may not be so bad as I appr^end> for I have remark- 
ed that things seidom happen as we expect them to do; 

Pray let me know what has happened between the 
princess Harcourt and you ^. Brancas is dreadfully 
chagrined that you do not love his daughter. M; 
d*Us^z has promised to re-establish peace between all 
parties : I should be glad to know what has occasioned 
the coolness between yoa. 

You tell me of your son, that his beauty grows less, 
and his merit increases ; I am sorry for the los» of his 
beauty, and I am rejoiced to fmd that he loves wine ; 
this is a little spice of Britany and, Burgundy together, 
which will produce a charming effect with the prudence 
of the Grignans. As for your daughter, she is quite th^ 
reverse^ her beauty increases,, and her merit lessens. 
I assure you, she is very pretty, but as obstinate as a 
demon ^ she has her little wills, and little designs of her 
own ; she diverts us extremely ; she has a beautiful 
complexion, blue eye«„black hair,'a nose neither hand* 
$^ome nor ugly ; her chiu, her chedks> and the turn of 
her face, are faultless* 1 s^hall say nothingof her mouth, 
it will do very welk She has a very sweet voice : ma- 
dame de Coulanges thinks it suits her mouth, admirably. 
I fancy, my dc^r child, that I shall at last be a con* 
vert to your opinion. I meet with vexations in life 
that are insupportable, , and €«id, notwithstanding my 
fine reasoning at the beginniog of this letter, there are 
many evils which, though less severe than bodily pain, 
are nevertheless equally to be dreaded. I meet with 

* Frances de Brancas, wife of Aiphonso Henry Cbartres, of Lorrain 
prince of Harcouit; and daughter of C'liarles de Brancas^ gentleman of 
honour to queen Anne of Austria, 
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lucli frequent disappointments^ that I think with you, 
that life is very disobliging. 

When the chevalier de Lorraine went away, he was 
making love to the angel ^> dnd Monsieur seemed to 
approve of it, Madame de Coetquen f has not been 
able, they say, to resume the thread of her discourse : 
madame de Rohan has resigned ; she, and her whole 
family, are lodged at the hotel de Vitri. I expect letters 
from M. de Pomponne : we, that is, you, have no first 
president yet. 

LETTER CCIIf. 

TO THE SAME. 

Taris, PiidaVjAfay 6, I67*i. 
My dear child, I must return to narration, it is a folly 
1 can never resist. Prepare, therefore, for a description. 
I was yesterday at a service performed in honour of the 
chancellor Seguier J, at the Oratory. Painting, sculp- 
ture, music, rhetoric, in a word, the four liberal arts were 
at the expense of it. Nothing could exceed the beauty 
of the decorations : they were finely imagined, and de- 
signed by Le Brun. The mausoleum reached to the 
top of the dome, adorned with a thousand lamps, and a 
variety of figures characteristic of him in whose honour 
it was erected. Beneath were four figures of Deaths 

* Lottita-EKzabeth Boustel; daugliter to tnarsh&l de Graftcla. 

t It is well known tliat she was his ttoistress at the time Turetifie «»a» 
making love to her ; and tbat> liaving confided to. her Hbp secret of ]^a*, 
dame's voyage to England, she told it to the chevalier, who did not fail 
to tell Monsieur of it, and Monsieur immediately informed the king 
that he was acquainted with the circumstance. Louis XIV. disconcen- 
ed Turenne extremely, by informing him at the same time tliat his se*, 
cret was bcira)ed, and his mistress? unfaithful. 

I Peter Seguier, who died the 28th of January, 1672. 
VOL. II. H 
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bearing the marks of his several dignities^ as having 
taken away his honours with his life. One of them 
held his helmet^ another his ducal coronet^ another the 
ensigns of his order, another his chancellor's mace. The 
four sister arts, painting, music, eloquence, and sculp- 
ture. Were represented in deep distress, bewailing the 
loss of their protector. The first representation was 
supported by the four virtues, fortitude, temperance, 
justice, and religion. Above these, four angels, or genii, 
received the soul of the deceased, and seemed pruning 
their purple wings to bear their precious charge to hea- 
ven. The mausoleum was adorned with a variety of 
little seraphs, who supported an illuminated shrine, 
which was fixed to the top of the cupola. Nothing so 
magnificent or so well imagined was ever seen ; it is Le 
Brun's master-piece. The whole church was adorned 
with pictures, devices, and emblems, which all bore 
some relation to the life, or office, of the chancellor ; 
and some of his noblest actions were represented in 
painting. Madame de Vernueil * offered to purchase 
all this decoration at a great price ; but it was unani- 
mously resolved by those who had contributed to it, to 
adorn a gallery with it, and to consecrate it as an ever- 
lasting monument of their gratitude and magnificence. 
The assembly was grand and numerous^ but without 
confiii^on. I sat next to Monsieur de Tulle f, madame 
Colbert and the duke of Monmouth, who is as hand- 
some as when we saw him at the. palais royal. (Let 
mt tell you in a parenthesis, that be is going to the 
army to join the king). A young father of the Oratory 
came to speak the funeral oration. I desired Monsieur 

• Charlotte dc Seguici;, bis claugliter, married, 1st, Maximilian dc 
Bethune, duke de Sully, and, 2dly, Henry de Bourbon, duke dc 
VemQuil. j . . • 

•f* Julius Mascaron, bisbop of Tulle,' a celebrated preacber. 
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dti Tulle to bid him come down, and to mount the pul* 
pit in his place ; since nothing could sustain the beauty 
of the spectacle^ and the excellence of the music, but 
the force of his eloquence. My child, this young man 
trembled when he began, and we all trembled for him. 
Ckir ears were at first struck with a provincial accent ; 
he is of Marseilles, and is called Lene. But as he reccH 
vered from hia confusion, he became so brilliant ; est- 
tablisbed himself so well; gave so just a measure of 
praise to the deceased ; touched with so much addreas 
and delicacy all the passages in his life where delicacy 
was required; placed in so true a light all that was 
most worthy of admiration; employed all the charms of 
expression, all the masterly strokes of eloquence, with 
so much propriety and so much grace^ that every one 
present, without exception, burst into applause^ charm- 
ed with so perfect, so finished a performance« He is 
twenty*eight years of age, the intimate friend of M. de 
TuUe, who accompanied him when he lefl the assembly. 
We were for naming him the chevalier Mascaron, and 
I think he will even surpass his friend. As for the 
music, it was fine beyond all description. Baptiste * ex- 
erted himself to the utmost, and was assisted by all the 
king's musicians. There was an addition made to that 
fine Miserere; and there was a Libera, which filled the 
eyes of the whole assembly with tears : I do not think 
the music in heayen could exceed it. There were sei- 
veral prelates present I desired Guitaut to look for 
the good bishop of Marseilles, but we could not see him. 
I whispered bim, that if it had been the funeral oration 
of any person living, to whom he might have made his 
court by it, he would not have failed to have been there. 

» Lully. 

Hl2 
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This little pleasantly made us iaugh^ in spite of the so* 
lemnity of the ceremony. My dear child, vihat a 
strange letter is this ? I fancy 1 have almost lost my 
senses ! What is this long account to you ? To tell you 
the truths I have satisfied my love of description. 

The king is at Charlerai, and will make a pretty long 
stay there. There is no forage yet to be found, and 
his numerous train carries famine with it wherever he 
goes. They are embarrassed at the outset of the cam- 
paign. Guitaut showed your letter to me and the abbe ; 
the burthen of it is very obliging CEnvoyez moi ma 
mere* J. How amiable you are, my child ! and how 
agreeably do you justify the unbounded atiiectian I bear 
you ! Alas ! I think of nothing but my journey ; leave 
the arrangement to me : I will conduct every thing ; 
and if my aunt continues to ^pin out thit poor remains 
of life to any great length, I shall certainly set out ; 
you are the only person in the world who could induce 
me to leave her in so pitiable a situation. I am every 
moment thinking of my departure, but have not courage 
to fix the day. To-day my journey is concluded on ; 
to-morrow I am irresolute. What you say, my dear, 
is true ; there are events in life, which are very dis- 
obliging. You beg me not to think of you in changing 
my house, and I beg you to believe that I think of na* 
thing else ; and that you are so dear to me, that you 
occupy my whole heart. I shall go to-morrow and 
sleep in that delightful apartment, where you may be 
Accommodated without displacing me. Adieu, my beau- 
tiful love, you are at present a traveller, exposed to the 
"wide world j 1 fear your adventurous humour. I can 
neither trust to you, nor to M. de Grignau. It is, as 

• Send me my mother. 
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yau 6ay, a strauge thing to find one's self at Aix, after 
having gone two hundred leagues ; and at St. Pilon *, 
after having climbed so high. Your letters sometinies 
contain very pleasant passages, but sometimes sentences 
which escape you, as obscure as those of Tacitus. I 
stumbled upon this conipanson> and it is a very just one. 
I embrace Grignan, and kiss his right cheek, beneath 
the little tufted mole. 

LETTER CCIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, May 13, 1672. 

It is certain, that the extreme beauty of Livri would 
be capable of giving joy to my heart, if I were not over- 
whelmed with grief at the melancholy situation in which 
I see my poor aunt, and with a perpetual desire of set- 
ting out ; joined to these, the illness of madame de la 
Fayette distresses me. After having been in the coun- 
try for upwards of a month, taking every necessary 
precauiion, aS; she thought, against her disorder, and re- 
turning to all appearance as sound as a roach ; she waa 
attacked a day or two after her arrival, with an ague 
fit, attended with fever and delirium : this has reduced 
her to a worse extremity than ever, and cannot fail in 
the epd to carry her off. But her disorder, violent as 
it is, does not shock me so much as my aunt's : it is that 
which distracts me, by being a continual obstacle to my 
darling object. But trust to me ; leave me to myself. 
I shall not go. to Provence for a long time, if I do not 

• St. Filon IS a chapel in the form of a dome, buik upon the point 
of the rock of Sainte Bautne. It is only to be aCtainQd with infinUe 
UbuWi an^ by « road cut in the mountain. 
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go this year : though you may be on the point of !ear- 
itig it when I arrive, yet you mast suffer me to see it ; 
and if the presence of the abb^ can be of service to you 
in your affairs, take advantage of iiis kind ofier : many 
things may be done in little time : pity our impatience, 
help us to bear it, and be assured we shall not lose a sin- 
gle moment in setting out, even though we may in some 
respects be deficient in courtesy. The multiplicity of my 
duties destroys me : what I do is too much for me, and 
whatever I omit vexes me. Spring, which used to give 
me new life, i^ no longer spring to me. Alas! these 
fine days are not made for me, is still the burthen of my 
song. I just continue^ however, to keq> my soul in my 
body. 

I can easily comprehend your desire to see Livri. I 
hope you will enjoy it in your turn. I suppose M. 
d'Usdz has told you that the king has made a law with 
himself to grant no indulgences of absence, hot yo^ 
may at least enjoy it, if it please God, during the life of 
the abbe. I asked a person the other day, to describe 
to me what sort of spring yours is, and where your 
nightingales perch themselves to sing. I find there is 
nothing for them but rocks or frightful precipices of 
stone, or else orange-groves or olive-trees, and they do 
not like such bitter things: pray tell me something to 
retrieve the honour of your country. 

I approve your journey highly. I am certain it must 
be very amusing ; the sound of the cannon has some* 
thing in it that appears to accord with your grandeur 
and dignity : there is also something romantic in being 
received like a princess wherever you gof indeed you 
want now and then a stranger or wandering prince to 
grace your history ; I fancy you have not many of 
those J however, this is a gircumstaq^e of oo^reat m^ 
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portance. You must tell me who accompanies you in 
this little exoursion. Mons. de Marlel * has written 
thai he will receive you ]ike a queen of France. I can* 
not but admire the general of the galleys i:» and bis cu- 
rious passion; he will not be put to much difficulty to 
play the speechless and expiring lovier ; at least if he is 
as corpulent as you represent him, he may easily ilie 
of suffocation at his mistresses feet It seems to me 
that you are on better terms together than you former- 
ly were. At Marseilles^ I understand, he is passionately 
in love with me. 

Your letters are sent very regularly : you may write 
oftener without fearing to inconvenience me. If you 
were good, you would have told me the history of your 
uneasiness the other day : I have puzzled myself in vain 
to^nd out the cause. Your last letter makes me think 
you have enemies, but I cannot conceive who they can 
be« La Marans has other things to think of: you are 
at a distance from her, and cannot annoy her in any 
way. Besides, her sort of malice does not extend to 
things where care and application are necessary : yim 
ought however to give me full information upon the 
subject. But, good God I what can they say of you ? 
I cannot be uneasy at it, persuaded as I am, that false- 
hood soon dies. If you had chosen, my dear child, you 
couki have informed me better than you have done. 

Monsieur de Turenne is set out from Charleroi, at the 
head of twenty thousand men ; his destination is a se- 
cret. My son is still in Germany. We shall now he 
in continual apprehension of hearing from the army. It 
is feared that De Ruyter |, who is the greatest nava{ 

• General of the marine at Toulon. * 

f Louts- Victor Rochechqwait, duke dc Viw^i'^i 
; Tlie Patch «dmiral, 
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commander in the world, has engaged and defeated 
count d'Estrees in the channel. We know very little 
news here : it is said the king has forbidden any to be 
published : it is to belioped, however, he will not con- 
ical his victories from us. 

La Troche, the abbe Arnauld, and M. de Varenne, 
dined with me yesterday in my cottage, which I IoYe> 
because it was built only for the pleasure of seeing yon 
both there. Since I began this letter, I have seen Mar- 
seilles*; he appeal's as mild as a lamb; we did not 
engage in any controversy, but talked of the wonders 
that M. d*Usdz and I intended to perform, to bring 
about a lasting peace. I shall not easily support the 
return of raadame de Monaco, without bringing you 
with her; my good-natured disposition is not yet chang*^ 
ed. 1 know, beyond the shadow of a doubt, that La Ma« 
rans dreads your return, as much as it is possible to dread 
any thing : and that she will leave no stone unturned 
to raise an obstacle to it ; she cannot support your pre* 
sence. If you will let me know a little more of the 
tricks that have been played you, I may perhaps be 
able to assist you in discovering the authors of them. 
You are greatly obliged to Langlade; he h no writer- 
indeed, but he shows himself your friend on every oc- 
casion : he has spoken wonders to M. de Marseilles, 
and has puzzled htm more than all the rest of your 
friends put together. M. Dirval is gone for Lyons, 
from whence he is to set out for Venice : his equipage 
was in high taste, and extremely brilliant. He says of 
you, tnnto t'odiaro <^uanto t^amai f ; for he pretends that 
you have slighted him. Monsieur de Marsillac % writes 

• • The bishop of MarseiHw. 

•f* I shall hate thee as much as 1 have loved thee. 
:( Son to tlie duke de la RochefuucauU^ 
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word home, that they shall set out the 10th on a grand 
expedition: monsieur de Turenoe is marched forwards 
at the head of twenty thousand men. 

LETTER * CCV. 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DB BUSST. 

Paris, May 14, 1672. 

I MUST be very much changed not to understand your 
jests, and all the fine passages in your letters. Yoia 
well know, count, that we had former!}' the gift of un- 
derstanding one another before we had opened our lips. 
One answered very pertinently to what the other intend- 
ed to say ; and if we had not wished to give each other 
the pleasure of pronouncing words with facility, our pe- 
netration would have almost spared us the trouble of 
conversation. When an intelligence of this kind is 
established between two persons, they can never be dull. 
In my opinion, to comprehend quickly is a very happy 
talent : there is a vivacity in it that is agreeable to 
others, and that makes us in good humour with our- 
selves. M. de la Rechefoucault says, truly, in his max- 
ims, " We love those better who comprehend us readily^ 
than those who must listen to understand our mean- 
ing.^' By the same rule you and I ought to love one 
another the more for the intelligence that subsists be- 
tween us. I beg you to speak of me to every one who 
comes, and be careful to add some little traits, in your 
own style, to the ^ulogium the marchioness of* * * * 
has made on me. Be alert, and place yourself between 
the two extremes, with as much skill as she has evinced 
volubility. ^ 

No news is stirring* The king marches wjth thf 

h5 
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army^ but we know not where. His majcsty^s designs 
are as secret as he could wish. An officer wrote the 
other day to a friend in town : *' I beg you to inform 
nie whether we are going to besiege Maestrecht, or to 
pass the Issel.'* 

I assure you this campaign alamas me. Those who^ 
from their misfortune rather than their inclination, are 
not in the army, are, in my opinion, the best off. One 
proof that the king is not tired of your letters is, that he 
reads them : he would not do this if it were unpleasant 
to him. Adieu, count : I am glad you like miue : it is 
a proof you do not hate the writer. 

FROM U, DE CORBINELLt. 

I HATfi a great inclination, sir, to lake another trip into 
Bourgogne. There are a thousand things upon which 
I long to converse with you ; for my last visit was too 
short. I have not failed to profit by the passages you 
marked for me. My mind is still occupied with tbem^ 
for in my opinion no one says such good things as your- 
self. You know I am no flatterer. Preserve the divine 
manner you possess, which shows the man of quality, 
and is pleasing in the highest degree ; I mean of having 
more thoughts than words, and never using a word too 
much. I Jo not say this to have an opportunity of in* 
troducing the precept of Horace ; for I can introduce 
a precept unseasonably, merely to show my learning* 
if the fancy take me : you have long known me in this 
respect : to my mind you follow this rule of Horace 
better than any one. 

Horace speaks of a style of writing called uuire, by 
which he means an agreeable discourse, and useful and 
pleasing reflections upon manners, whether good or 



bad : ftad he delcfibes it thus* It is not enoMgh, he 
sajs, to create a Isiugh ; thowgb that is a great point ; 

Ergo noB satis est risti diducere rictum 
Auditorial et est qusedam haec quoque Virtue : 

but we must also, both in writing ahcl speaking, be con- 
cise, and avoid a superfluity of wordls, that our thoughts 
may be Tisible and striking, and n6t enVtWped ia a 
cloud> of phras^oldgy thtit obsdured them j . 

Est brevitate opus, ut currat sententia, neu se 
Impediat verbis lassas onerantibus aUres. - 

Moreover, we must not always be grave and severe, nor 
always smooth and agreeable, in our discourse : 

£t sermone opus est mod6 tristi, ssepe jocoso. 

Neither should we dwell too long on the proofs of what 
we would advance, like the orator, nor enter too freely 
into the blandishments of the poet, who thinks only of 
amusing, not of profiting, his hearers : 

^ Defeiidentc ticena riio^ rbetoiis atque fHHso, 

Sometimes even all this should be avoided, and nothing 
appear but the gentleman,, who attends but little to rule 
or order, and never fails to please by his negligence ^ 
who never intrudes his thoughts, and often suppresses a 
thousand beautiful i<;Ieas which present themselves in 
crowds upon his subject, because he would not appear 
to be a man of superior understanding : 

^—' Interdum parcentls viribus, atque 
Edttenuantis ess consultb. 

This, sir, upon my faith and honour, is what you ap* 
pear to me to obiserve better than any man 1 know. I 
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say so continually to onr Kterati. If I cofnc to Bossy, 
I will read the satires and epistles of Horace with y«a» 
and you will agree that it is impossible he shonld ever 
be excelled. This is the character Persius gi?es him : 

Omne vafer vitium rldenti Flaccas amico 
Tangit, et adinlssiM circum prsecordla ludlt. 

Madame do Sevigne wishes me to. aadertake a paiMi* 
gyric of your e^istlesf. Indeed, sir, Ovid himself beght 
to write it, in gratitude for the handsome dress in which 
you have clothed him. 

LETTER *CCVt 

FROM THE COUNT DE BUSSY TO MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

Cliaseu, May 15, 167 2. 

I SEE plainly, my charming cousin, that you have this 
in common with many other people, that you must be 
praised to be agreeable. Because I assured you some 
time ago of the pleasure your letters a&rded rae, you 
have made your last agreeable from beginning to end. 
I know it is necessary to be in good humour, and that 
the subjects should be happily chosen : but above all 
we must feel that the persons to whom we write will 
understand us; for otherwise we arc negligent. In 
reality, nothing can exceed your letter ; for it abounds 
with the wisest things expressed in the most pleasing 
manner. I perfectly agree with you, that wc ought to 
love another. Nobody knows your value so well as I, 
and nobody knows mine so welt as you. It seems to 
me too as if no love were wanting on either side ; and 



t The translation of the Heroic Epistles of Paris to Helco, anil 
Helen to Paris, 
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this Io¥e wiH last^ if wetio not place oiore confidence 
in others than in ourselves. We gain no news from the 
army ; because the plans are not only kept secret, but 
even wben known, it is wished ithat they should not be 
taid : this is right. You also are right in saying that it 
is aa alarming campaign. I believe with you that it will 
be a terrible one, and I will tell you why it must ne- 
cessfirily be so. . Those who are engaged wish to ac- 
. quire gWry or to die ; and those who look on love ex- 
traordinary events. Spectators^ let me tell you, are 
cruel, and unhappy spectators a thousand times more 
cruel than others. 



TO M. DE eORBINELLI. 

You delight me, sir, by saying I resemble Horace. If 

it be so, it is to nature I owe the obligation, for I have 

never read him. I do not know whether it be fi-om 

likeness, that I am so delighted with the extracts from 

him, but I can assure yon nothing ever delighted me 

more. My modesty will, however, prevent me from 

praising him much in future, lest you should think I 

am praising myself under his name, as we sometimes 

do when we praise an officer under whom we have 

fought. I must, however, repeat, that I am charmed 

with htm ; and if he could see your commentary upon 

him, he would be charmed in his turn. If the king 

thought as I think of you, I am certain he would order 

you to read Horace to the dauphin, and perhaps to 

himself. 
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LETTER CCVTI. 
rtoM Madame de sevigne to the countes* m ^iogimw. 

Paris, Monday, May IS, 1672. 

Your acocunt of your joaraey, my sweet child, is ad- 
mirable ; I think I am reading some pretty romance, 
the heroine of which is extremely dear to me, and I 
take the most lively interest in all her adventures. 1 
cannot but think that this excursion, in the most en- 
chanting spot imaginable, surrounded with the choicest 
perfumes of nature, treated like a queen wherever yoa 
came, must have been delightful : an incident in your 
life so novel and interesting, could not fail to please; 
and though your heart led you sometimes to wish for 
me, I am sure you were amused ; and this thought gives 
me real satisfaction. If you have formed the same de- 
sign this year that you did the last, to separate your^^ 
self still farther from me, you have succeeded better. 
For my own part, I have not taken the same steps : I 
intend to act very diflerently. Depend upon it, my 
dear, you vvill see me at Grignan this summer : leave 
it to me, and I will bring it to bear, I warrant you. It 
is great presumption, indeed, to answer thus confidently 
for one's actions ; but as it is with a due deference to 
the will of Providence, we may surely be allowed the 
liberty of expressing our desires and intentions. 

I shall make a point of seeing madame de Martel : 
the polite reception her husband gave you, requires no 
less at my hands. I receive all your little billets with 
the greatest pleasure ; they all bear marks of their au- 
thor, which cannot fail of pleasing me. I frequently 
hear from my son ; but, believe me, my heart is deep- 
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)y afflicted at the thoughts of this war : bis regiment is 
going to join ihh king's arm^^ 

It is thought we are going to besiege Maestricht. 
This siege is a little less alarming than the passage of 
the Issel. We really tremble whenever we receive any 
letters from the army; but it will be much worse a 
fortnight hence. M. de la Rochefoucault and I mutually 
aflf^ict and eomfort each other. He has three or four 
sons there that are very dear to him. 

Madame la Marans came yesterday to madame de la 
Payette's: she looked as gloomy as if she had entered 
into an agreement with Lucifer, and the day of its ter- 
mination was approaching. She certainly is in pro- 
found grief for some warrior, who has left her without 
xegret *. I should never make an end if I were to re- 
late all the kind things that M. de la Rochefoucault says 
of you ; how much he delights in talking of you, and 
in making me* read passages in your letters: he is a 
good creature. Madame de la Fayette desires me to 
tell you, that though she never enjoys her health, she 
is not at all the more reconciled to death, but rather the 
eorttrary. For my part, I own there are a great many 
disagreeables in the world ; but yet I am not so far out 
of conceit with it, as your philosophy would enjoin : 
yott will find it a bard matter, my dear child, to get 
this fanciful love of life out of your mother's head. 

You will hate heard news of M. de Coulanges from 
himself t, that he has seen M. de Vivonne in his way, 
and that they pass their lives very tranquilly and plea- 
santly with the marquis de Villeroi. My poor aunt con- 
tinues very ill, and is a spectacle to pierce every heart. 
Our abbe embraces you. La Mousse honours you, and 

* Monsieur k Due, afterwards monsieur le Prince. 

t Monsieur and madame de CouIaDgea were at that time at L^ons* 
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both intend to see your Provence ; for myself^ I only 
desire to see you, and what is more, to see you, and 
see you for ever. Valcroissant has sent word that he 
bad this honour at Marseilles^ and that you were more 
beautiful than an angel; preserve this beauty till I 
come. Your daughter is very amiable ; I think I shall 
bring her with me; but I shall take ail necessary pre- 
cautions not to run any risk with her : I will never be- 
lieve that a mother does not love her daughter if she 
is handsome. 

1 have no news to tell you ; my letters are very dull, 
compared with yours. I could not do better than send 
M. Pomponne what you expressed so well upon the 
affair at Marseilles. 

Your president de Bouc visits me sometimes : he is 
an honest man, but I do not think it was he who in- 
vented gunpowder and printing. I do not know when 
you will have a first president; I believe few persons, 
except those of Provence, are desiroUs of the place. 
Madame de Coetquen has had the measles. Madame 
de Sully is gone to Sully with her husband : madame de 
Verneuil is at Roui with hers : madame de Castelnau is 
with madame de Louvigni ; and the marshal's lady is 
by herself, like a turtle mourning her absent mate. 
D'Hacqueville is going into firitany ; if you want any 
more news apply to him, for we are so dull and lan- 
guid, that life is quite insipid to us. It is thought that 
we have invested Maastricht ; but aothing is yet con- 
firmed. 
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LE'lTER CCVIIL 



TO THE SAME. 



Paris, Triday, iNIay 20, 1672. 

I CAN easily understand, iny dear child, the pleasures, 
the magnificence, and the expense of your journey ; I 
mentioned it to our abbe as a serious afJair. But those 
things are necessary : we should., however, examine 
whether we are tvilling to run the hazard of the abyss 
fnto which great expenses lead us. It is to little pur- 
pose to take care of ourselves, when we enter truly into 
the interests of persons who are dear to us, and feel all 
their sorrows, perhaps, more painfully than they do 
themselves; this is to destroy all the pleasures of life, 
and we must be mad still to cling to it. I may say 
the same of health;' I have doubtless a great share of 
it, but it is of no other service to me than to enable me 
to attend upon those who are sick: that treacherous 
fever has made another attack upon poor madame de la 
Fayette, and my aunt grows worse and worse every day : 
when I leave her I go to La Fayeite, and from her I re- 
turn again to my aunt : neither Livri, nor its pleasing 
walks, nor my charming house, any longer amuse me ; 
and yet I must run to Livri for a moment, for I can 
scarcely hold up my head. See how Providence dis- 
tributes sorrows and evils; after all, mine are nothing 
in comparison of the state of my poor aunt. Ah ! no- 
ble Indifference, where is your abode? you alone con- 
stitute our happiness, and without you, all is ineQectual : 
but since we must suffer, it is better to suffer in this 
way than in any other. 

1 have seen madame de Martel at her own bouse, and 
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said every thing to her that you may suppose. Her 
husband has written her the most extraordinary ac- 
counts of your beauty ; he is overwhelmed with your 
civilities; he gives you the greatest praises; she brought 
the letter to show it me : I visited her afterwards, and 
so quitted all your scores. Nothing could be more ro- 
mantic than your aquatic excursions, and your enter- 
tainments in that famous ship the Royal Lewis. The 
real Lewis is in full march with all his army. The let- 
ters from thence say nothing positive, for every one ia 
kept in ignorance of the place of their destination, 
^aestricht is now out of the question. It is reported 
that they are going to possess themselves of three 
places^ one on the Rhine, another on the Issel, and a 
third immediately afterwards. I will acquaint you with 
their names when I know them myself. Nothing can 
be mere confused than the accounts we have from the 
army ; every one is in the dark. It was but the other 
day, that a person of very considerable rank^ wrote 
Ihtts to one of his friends : *^ I should be glad if you 
would inform me whither we are going, and if we are 
to pass the hm\, or lay siege to Maestricht/' So that 
you may judge what informaUon we have. I assure 
you all this secrecy makes my heart ache. You are 
happy in having your husband safe, and doomed to no 
other suffering than that of having your frightful face 
to loek at alt day in a litter. Poor man, he had reason 
indeed to get on horseback, to avoid the continuance of 
se disagreeable a sight I For how was it possible to looH 
at it so long ? Alas. ! I remember once when coming 
from Britany, you sat opposite to me during the jour- 
ney; and what pleasure did I not feel in constantly 

* Monsieur le Puc. - 
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Jooking on that lovely fece ? It is true, indeed, we wer« 
10 a coacb ; surely then there must be some curse pro- 
nounced upon litters *. 

Madame da Pui-du-Fou will not suOer me to bring 
niy little girl with nie : she says it is running a great 
risk; and I therefore submit. I would not willingly put 
her little ladyship's person in danger^ for I love her 
most sincerely. I have had her hair cut in the present 
fashion, which suits her extremely well; b«r com* 
plexion, her throat, her little figure, are admirable; shA 
does a thousand little things ;^ she talks, she caresses^ 
she 6ghts, she makes the sign af the cross, she aik$ 
pardon, she curtsies, she kisses her hand, she-Abrogs 
up hfx shoulders^ she dances, ftb« coaKes, she ^coMa ; 
iu short, she is quite a pet: I amu«e myself for houfi 
together with her. I would not that she fthorfd die fotr 
the world. I told you the other day, I did iiot know 
bow a mother could help loving bst daughter, 

LETTER CCIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, xMonday, May a3, 167a. 
My little friend was not at the post-oifice yesterday 
when the post came in, so that I had no letters brought 
me : they are about the town by this time, and I am 
every moment in expectation of them. This dtsap-, 
pointment has vexed me; however, I will have a little 
chat with you in the mean time. I saw M. de Marl-* 
gnan this morning, whom Imistopkfor M.de Maillanes* 
This embarrassed me a little at first; however, to get 

* It is asserted, that if two persons, the mo»t fond of each other, 
fvere to make a long journey together in the same litter, it would make 
them hate one aiiothei'a company most heartily. 
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out of it as soon as possible, I begged him to explain 
those two names to me*, which he did with the greatest 
politeness : he easily allowed for my mistake, and set 
hie right instantl3\ He is pleased with me, and I am 
pleased with him. lie has seen your little girl : he 
tells roe your son is as handsome as an angel, and your- 
self as handsome as two. 

I dined yesU-rday at La Troche's with the abbe Ar- 
nauld, and madame de Valentine. After dinner we had 
he Camus, his son, and Itier ; they made up an exqui- 
site little concert. After this mademoiselle de Grignan 
amved with her gentleman Beaulieu, her governess 
Helene, her woman Mary, her little page Jaquot> her 
nurse's son, and her nurse Jeanne in her Sunday clothes ; 
«he is the neatest country-woman I ever saw. This little 
Iroop made a pretty appearance ; we viewed them with 
pleasure^ and made them pass on into the garden; I 
was charmed with the procession from the nursery. 
Madame du Pui*da*Fou has bewildered my brains in 
not permitting me to take my little girl witb me ; for 
after all, I am not satisfied that she should remain with 
the nurse in the countiy; and if the nurse were to 
pass the summer at Paris, she would die with grief. But, 
my child, we think of setting out. One day we say, 
the abbe and I, " Let us go; ray aunt will live till au- 
tumn." This is resolved upon. The next day we find 
her so extremely ill, that we say again, *' We must not 
think of going; it would be barbarous; the next moon 
will carry her off." Thus we go on from day to day, 
despairing of an end. You can easily comprehend the 
state we are in; it is extremely uncomfortable. What 
makes me most wish myself in Provence is, that I may 

* This alludes to madame de S6rign^s natuml forgetfulness of ymt* 
cons and names, of which she herself takes notice in former letter^. 
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feel greater regret at the loss of a person who has been 
always dear to me : I find that if I stay here, the re- 
straint she will occasion me, will weaken my aflectlon 
for her, and injure my temper. Do you not admire the 
unaccountable disposition of things in this worlds and 
the unexpected manner in which events often cross our 
way } All that is certain is, that by some means or 
other, we are resolved upon going to Grignan this sum- 
mer. Leave to us the care of getting over this unhappy 
difficulty as well as we can ; and be assured, that the 
abbe and I are more inclined to break through a point 
of good manners, by going hence too soon, than to 
violate our friendship for you, by staying here longer 
than is necessary. 

I enclose you a note from the abbe Arnauld, which 
will inform you of the news : his brother *, when he 
set out, desired him to communicate to me all he should 
send hini : the first page is a bungling piece of work, 
to fix a day to dine with M. d^Haroiiis: we accommo- 
date this abbe as well as we can ; he is not often at Pa- 
ris, and when he is, we are glad of an opportunity to 
oblige him. He desired me the other day to show hini 
a letter of yours, his brother having highly praised 
your style. In showing it him, I was myself surprised 
at the beauty of your periods; they are sometimes truly 
harmonious. Your style is every thing that could be 
wished, it is fuiished and perfect ; you have only to go 
on in the same way, and not attempt to do better. 

It is now ten" o'clock, and I must make up my packet 
I have not received your letter. I have been to the 
post-office ; my little man made a great many apologies, 
but I am not the better for them. My letter is in the 
hands of factors, and I may as well look for a needle 

* M. de Pomponnc. 
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in a bottle of hay. I shall receive it to-tnorrow, ami 
shall not answer it till Friday. Adieu« my dear child; 
It is unnecessary to say I lore you ; you certainly be- 
lieve it, and you need not fear believing it too much. 

LETTER *CCX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Parb, Friday, May 27, 167^. 
You need not wish any one to write descriptions for 
you, for you excel in thein yourself. I believe all the 
wonders you tell me of Provence, but you know how to 
set them off to the best advantage; and if your beauti<» 
ful country could express its obligations to you, I am 
sure it would not fail to do so. I think it would also 
testify its surprise at your dislike to the divine per- 
fumes it has to boast ; never has it witnessed the strange 
taste of a person refreshing herself upon a dunghill. 
Your situation was certainly extraordinary, and yet, 
my child, I can easily comprehend it, for the most un- 
wholesome thing in the world, is to sleep surrounded 
with perfumes. AIT excess is j^urtful, and the best 
things are unpleasant when they are forced upon us: 
what a fine subject for moralising ! Your uncle de Se- 
vigne will be very uneasy about you till he understands 
the truth. You expressed yourself admirably the other 
day upon the subject, by observing, that every pleasure 
loses the name when accompanied by abundance, and 
acquired with facility. I own to you, however, that I 
long to make the trial ; how will you contrive to let me 
see a little spot of your fairy-land ? 

I can easily conceive your joy at seeing madame de 
Monaco, and hers too. How much you must have had 
to say to each other ! She opens her heart freely upon 
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the most delicate subjects : I should very much like to 
know what you talked of. Our d'Hacqueville is de-* 
lighted that you made this charming excursion ; he is 
going into Britany; he has seen your letter, and so have 
Guitaut and M. de la Rochefoucault. They are all 
pleased with your account, and with your tragic history 
in particular : it is told in perfection. We are afraid 
you have killed the poor Diana to give effect to the con* 
ckision : we are willing to give you credit, and to thank 
you also for driving the lover from your apartment : if 
you had thrown him into the sea, yotf would have done 
better still : he must be an odious fellow, and the bad 
taste of Diana almost reconciles us to her death : her 
ghost will walk from the example of M. B** *s f. ' i 
have informed you of the death of the latter : he would 
not confess, but sent every priest to the devil, and him** 
self after them : his body is deposited in the church of 
Saint Nicholas, where the people have taken it into 
their heads that his spirit is nightly seen all in flames ; 
that it raves, swears, and threatens, in consequence of 
which they would deny him Christian burial, and cut 
the throat of the priest who admitted it into the sanc- 
tuary. This folly is carried to such a height, that it has 
been necessary to take the body privately from the 
church, and apply to the civil power to protect the 
priest from insult This was new yesterday morning ; 
but it IB not worthy to hold a candle to your love story. 
We expect our little Couknges to-morrow. I am 
very much concerned at receiving no letter from my 
son: there is so little regulation observed as to inter- 
course with the army, that we receive no letters scarcely 
but what come by express. I have heard nothing new 
to-day ; and I have so great an aversion to relate un- 

t M. de Boufflen. 
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truths, that I had rather say nothing : whatever I teU 
you is true, and comes from the beat authority. I am 
now going to Livri ; I shall lake my little girl, her nurse, 
and all the little e&tablishroent, with me. I wish tliem 
to breathe the air of spring: I shall return to-morrow, 
not being able to be away from my aunt for a longer 
time ; but I will leave my little giii there for three or 
four days, afler which I shall want her with me : she is 
my chief amusement every morning. It is so long 
since I walked, or breathed the fresh air, that I must 
have pity on myself as well as on other people. I am 
preparing every day for my journey ; my travelling- 
dress is making; my carriage has been ready for a 
week past: in short, my child, I am half on wing, and 
if God should spare the life of oar poor aunt longer Uian 
we imagine, I shall follow your advice, and set out with 
the hope of seeing her again. 

Write to M. de Laon*, who is a cardinal at last: 
you may guess his joy when I tell you, this dignity has 
always been the summit of his ambition. I have just 
written to him. M. d'Haroiiis is going to Brit^y ; he 
takes d'Hacqueville with him, and our friend Cbc^i^res, 
who will henceforth be more a Breton than a Parisian. 
The count de Chapelles ban written to me from the 
army : he says that he wa.« yesterday, I know not what 
day he means by yesterday, in a party of consequence, 
where your wisdoni, worth, and beauty, were praised 
to the skies, and that your love for me was also includ* 
ed. If this last was flattery, it is so agreeable> that I 
receive it with open arms. 

* Ce»r il*£str^, who W been cwdinal in petio from August 167 1, 
but the promotion was only iben made pu1)Iic. 
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LETTER CCXI. 

TO THE SAME, 

Paris, Friday, May 30, 1 67^ 
I HAD no letter from you yesterday, my poor child : 
your journey to Monaco had put you quite out of sorts: 
I was afraid some little disaster of this kind would befal 
me. I now send you news from M. de Pomponne: the 
£!ish|on of being wounded is already begun : my heart 
is very heavy with the fears of this campaign. My 
son writes by every opportunity; he is at present in 
good health. 

My aunt is stril in a deplorable state, and yet we 
have the courage to think of appointing a day for our 
departure, assuming a hope which in reality we cannot 
entertain. I cannot help thinking, that many of the 
events of life are ill arranged ; they are, as it were, 
rugged stones lying across our way, too unwieldy to be 
removed* and which we must get over as well as we 
can, though not without pain and difficulty. Is not the 
comparison just? I shall not bring my little girl with 
me ; she goes on very well at Livri, and is to stay there 
during the summer. You never saw Livri in such per- 
fection as it is at present: the trees are beautifully 
green, and the honeysuckles arc every where in pro- 
fusion. I am not yet tired of their perfume; but you 
despise our shrubberies, since you have been accustom- 
ed to your groves of orange- trees. 

I have a very tragical history to communicate to 
you from Livri. Do you remember that pre tended de- ■ 
votee, who walked &o steadily without turning his bead, 
that you would have thought he was carryirifir a glass 
of water upon it? His devotion Has turned his brain. 

VOL. II. ' 
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One night be gave himself five or six stabs with a knife, 
and fell on bis knees in his cell, naked, and weltering 
in his biood. On entering, he was found in this pos- 
ture. " Good God ! brother, what have you done ? 
Who has treated you thus?" He replied very calmly, 
•* Sa^rt]^JV I am doing penance/' He fainted away ; he 
VM put to bed ; bis w^nnda^ wbich were fouod- very 
dangterous, were dri&saed ; with uncommon care and at« 
^eatio^i he r^^vered at the end of three mbntbs, and 
\V9^ seAt back to bjs friends* 

If you do, not think aoch a he^d suffieiently disoi^^er- 
f^ tell me so, and you shall have the story of madame 
Paul^, who is fallen desperately ia love with a great 
booby of five or six and twenty, whom she bad takeo 
ip be ber gardener. The lady has managed her afiairs 
admirably ; she hasi married him. The fellow is a mere 
brute, an«i ha^ nol» common sense; he will beat her 
SQOOy liQ' haai already tkireatened to do it; no matter, 
she wa3;reaolved to hav^e him. I have never seen such 
vJi^Wnt lqv« ; there is all tine extravagance of sentiments 
imiagips|bie» w€re. they but rightly app4ii*d: but they 
s^-e like a rqugh sketch, of an ilt painting ; all the co- 
^FS a^e tbierc], they want only to be properly diKposed. 
I^ iste^lr^^mcly amusing to me to meditate on the ca- 
pri<:es of b>ve: yet 1, really tremble, when I reflect or 
Si^bianaflliif as this. What insolence 1 Alas! whore 
cs^i we .hope to #nd security ? This is a curious Miec- 
dojb^ inde^d^y.biithow unlihe the pleasing relations yoa 
givesijej 

I beg you not to forget M. d'Haroiiis, whose heart i» 

% n^pt^rrpieofT' of perfection, and who adores you. Ma- 

. d^nie) do U Fayette is still indisposed ; M. de la Rocbe« 

fl^H^Autt'is still lame. We talk sometime« so dismally, 

* Widoi^ t* the gafdeDer m Lirn. 
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that it seems as if we had no resource bui to hang our- 
selres. Madame de la Fayette'^ garden is the prettiest 
thing in the world; it is full of flowers and perfumes; 
vre often spend our evenings there, for she dares not 
Tenture into a carriage ; we could wish sometimes that 
you were behind a certain palisade to hear our conver- 
sation on certain unknown countries whrchj«^e think we 
bave discovered. In short, my child, waiting for the 
happy day of my departure, I go from the fauxbourg^ 
to my aunts*s fire-side, and from my aunt's fire-side to 
the fauxbourg. Adieu, my beloved child, I am very 
impatient to hear of you and your little son. The wea- 
ther must be extremely hot in your climate ; 1 fear for 
him, and for you much more; for I have never yet had 
reason to think it possible to love any thing so well as 
you. * I embrace dear Grignan. Does he love you at 
znuch as ever ? I beg him to love me also. 

LETTER CCXn. 

TO THE SAME. 

Livri, Thursday, June 2^ 1672. 

1 HAVE received the dear excellent volume at last: 
never did I read any thing so amusing, so well written, 
and, at the same time, so interesting. I cannot suffi- 
ciently express my obligation to you, my dear child* 
for your letter, which is a complete journal; this is a 
sure proof of the pleasure and interest we take in a cor- 
respondence ; whereas, when a correspondence becomes 
disagreeable, we laugh at these rainutias, we do not wish 
them to be recorded ; but upon this subject you are 
every thing I could wish ; and it is no small pleasure 
to me, whose greatest consists in my correspondence 
vnlhyoii. 

i2 
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It is certain^ my child« that one of my letters is lost ;* 
but I suspect no one in particular ; those of consequence- 
reached you, and I am easy about the rest. You set^m 
yery well pleased with this minister^ and I am persuad- 
ed you wilt never have occasion to be otherwise. You 
wiil easily guess that I allude to the great Pomponne, 
and it was to know what 1 said of him, 1 suppose, that 
some people had the curiosity to intercept my letter: 
I cannot however conceive, who could be guilty of so 
paltry a theft ; there can be no great taste to gratify in 
stealing letters between persons so nearly related as we 
are: it is a miracle almost if they contain any thing 
interesting to others, for it very rarely happens that 
they do. However, it is done, and without my being 
able to imagine by whom. God grant, my dear, that 
you may never sustain a greater loss. 

V^e know nothing about La Marans, nor what kind of 
life she leads in her retirement; but madame de la Fay- 
ette will entertain you with some of her reveries as soon 
as she is able. We think we have discovered something 
like an episode of a young prince through the profusion 
of grief which she exhibited lately ; and a few words she 
dropped by the way, serve to confirm us in this idea. 
I only hint at our nonsensical notions to you now, but 
will explain them more at large hereafter. But d pro- 
pos of explaining ; you have explained to me too well 
tb^ perils and dangers you have been in during your 
Yoyage : for my part I cannot comprehend them ; that 
is, I cannot comprehend how people can expose them- 
selves so much : I had infinitely rather go upon one of 
the present expeditions. I could better meet death in 
the ardour of fight, spurred on by emulation, and the 
noise of drums and trumpets, tlian sit and see two im- 
mense waves bidding for my lite, and threatening me 
at every instant with destruction. And then again on 
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the Other hand, your Alps, where the path is scarcely 
«o broad as your litter, so that your life depends entirely 
on the sarefootedness of your mules ! Indeed, my child, 
the thoughts of these things make me tremble from 
head to foot ; my service to that country, but I will 
never go there while I live, and I tremble for you : 
iiiadame de Monaco never had a lover in her life that 
would have ventured so much for her. What you say 
about the first and the lasi is admirable ; it is truly epi- 
grammatical. Did you not talk about Madame * ? Is 
she pretty well reconciled to her loss? Is she still lamef? 
Is she not very much mortified to see herself on that 
side the Alps ? Does she not intend returning to Paris 
if possible ? I pretty well guess her joy at seeing you : 
your conversations were doubtless without end, and she 
could never sufficiently express her obligations to yoa 
for such a visit. It is true, she returned it very speedily, 
hvt it was not attended with the same circumstances. 
You speak of the princess d'Harconrt J in a very plea- 
sant mannner. Brancas is very much disturbed ; I don't 
know for what reason : he is a volunteer in the army ; 
and as he is out of humour at a thousand things, he will 
muse perhaps or fall asleep just in the mouth of a can- 
non : he knows no other way of getting rid of his mis* 
fortunes. He wrote the other day to madame de Villart 
and to me : the superscription was to Mr, de Villars cU 
Madrid* Madame de Villars, who knows him well §, 
opened the letter, and the first words she found were my 

* Madame de Monaco was the chief fiivourite of Madame, (Henri<^ 
ftUrAnne of England^ sister to Charles II.} who died June 39, 1670* 

•|* By a bleeding badly performed. 

X Frances de Jirancas, mentioned in the 203d letter. 

§ The count de Brancas is the same whom La Bruyere intended to re* 
present under the name of Menalcas, in his treatise on tlie Memoirs of 
the Age. 
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dear girls. We have not answ«ered it yet You say I 
never mention your brother : indeed I cannot tell why* 
for I am sure I think of him incessant! y» and am ex« 
tremely uneasy about him : I love him very much ; h« 
conducts himself so Will towards me, and his letters are 
written in such a style, that whoever should find them 
in ray desk after my ileath, would think they were writ- 
ten by one of the best young men of his age. This 
war therefore gives me great concern. My son is at 
present in the king's army ; that is, in the lion's mouth, 
as well as the rest. 

We shall not be long without hearing great news: 
my heart flotters with apprehension at the thought 
The marquis de Castlenau hat the imaltopox. It was 
vciported yesterday that Desmaraifc ton to tho grand 
&koner, and BouUgneux^^had died in the «mbo dif« 
Older; if I do not costradict this in my letter to*iiior» 
row fitom Paris, you may depend on it for troth. I 
came here this morning in my carriage alone, in order 
to take back my little girl. I must purchase a bonnet 
and a frock for her. I shall have her with me till two 
or ihree days before my departure ; she is very weU f 
she is pretty without being handsome. 8he does a huii* 
dred Uttle things that fascinate me. 
' Master Paul's widow is really gone mad ; there has 
been a stop put to her wedding ; her great booby of a 
lover car<es no longer for her, but thinks Molly * very 
pretty, and very good-humoured ; in short, my child^ 
she did not play her cards well : I tell you fairl}^ 
if ever 1 had wished to make a conquest, I should cer- 
tainly have contrived to keep you out of the way. 
What is passing here is quite in the style of a tragi* 
comic romance. Nothing is heard of but darts, flames, 

* The davghter of xnadame Paul. 
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{Mes, Hid despair. Methijiks l see idne of the littk 
•Lflaras^ who are so beaiftifully d^scrfbed Iti tbe prologue 
of AnMnt;a> as concealing themselves in the woods : t 
fency htm taking aim at poor Molly ; bat the wisest 
isay be mistaken^ and he shot the mother instead of the 
daoghter : be that as it may^ the wotsnd is incurable. 
Were you here, you would be extremely diverted at 
this odd adventure, and at the overgrown clown who is 
the hero of the piece. I assure you I have my hands 
ftxH, and am obliged to take Molly away with me, to 
|>rev«nt iber from transplanting her mother. Alas, how 
theie pooT mothers are to be pitied 1 

Do tiofc tMfrit tnadafme de k Fayette's illness tati te*> 
terd iMy jodmey \ she is no longer in ^nger : and sincb 
i o«i venture to set oat not«vltfttstandh^g the sftuatiotk 
my poor anilt is in, yoa may believe nothiYrg will pre- 
"mti/t tne. JVL de Coalanges did not expect to find her 
«lite;. she -was fiO ttinch chsfnged hewoo^A noft have 
iBMim her, (She takes pUaidrre in nothing ; she 2s half 
ia lieav6iH aMd « litie '%^nX •; she thinks b^it of her grand 
journey* and eauiiy ^AderstiihdB the one I aVn about to 
take: she gives me leave to qfitt her, with a heart 
wholly w%afned from the world ; she enters into all my 
feelings ; tliis sensibly affects me, anrl 1 cannot bm ad- 
mire the counterpoise which 'God has set against the in- 
effable joy that ! should otherwise have in coming to 
yoe. 1 shall leave my poor aunt half dead ; this idea 
stings me to the soul, and I shall be in continual appre- 
henaion for ray son's saftfty. Ah ! ho«v truly this sa- 
vonrs of the world ! You say that we must cease to wish 
for any thing ; you may add, and learn to be perfectly 
oenftented ; but that is a state not reserved for mortals. 
Ye« are rfetumed to Grignan, again ; well, my dear 
child, stay there t^ I Come and fetch you away. Our 
dear abbe agrees with me, and so does lA Mou- 
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You never had a little party set out to you with greater 
joy and alacrity. Adieu^ my \o^e, till to-morrow, when 
1 shall write to you from Paris, if only two lines. I am 
now going to amuse myself with a turn in these delight- 
ful walks* where I have seen you so many thousand 
times, and where I shall most infallibly think of you* 



TO MONSIEUR DE GRIGNAM. 

You flatter me too much, my dear count ; I shall ac- 
cept of but one part of your fine speeches, ai^d that is 
the thanks you return me for having given you a wife, 
that constitutes all your happiness ; for indeed, I think 
I contributed a little towards it : but the authority you 
have acquired over her in Provence, has been wholly 
owing to yourself, to your merit, your birth, and your 
conduct : all this I have nothing to do with. Ah ! hovr 
much you lose by my heart not being at ease! Le Ca* 
mus is delighted with me ; he tells me I sing his airs 
extremely well : he certainly composes divinely ; but 
I am so dull and woe-begone, that I can. learn nothing ; 
you would sing them like an angel : I assure you' Le 
Camus has a high opinion both of your voice and 
judgement. I regret the loss of these little accomplish- 
ments which we are too apt tQ neglect : why should 
we lose them ? I have always said that we ought not to 
part with them, and that they can never be an encum- 
brance : but what is to be done with a rope round the 
neck ? You have given my daughter one of the most 
delightful journeys in the world ; she is quite enchanted 
with it ! but then you have dragged her over hills and 
dales, and exposed her to the dangers of the Alps, and 
to the uncivil waves of the Mediterranean : in short, I 
have a month's mind to chide you for it; but let mo 
first embrace you most affectionately. 



MADAME BE SEVIGNE. 177 



TO MADAME DE GRIGNAN. 

Friday, June 3, 1672* 
Hekb I am at Paris again, where I find our two gentle- 
men * are not so dead as they were yesterday. Mar- 
shal Villeroi's lady is at the point of death. No news 
from the army. 

LETTER CCXIIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Monday, June 6, 1679. 
As I received no letter from you yesterday, which was 
a great disappointment to me, I imagined you were en- 
gaged in receiving madame de Monaco ; what comforts 
me is, that you are in a place where you may plant 
cabbages, and are no longer exposed to waves and pre- 
cipices. I have been under terrible apprehensions, in 
reflecting on the dangers of your journey. 

My aunt received the viaticum again to-day, as a pre- 
parative to her own journey, with angelic devotion; 
Her preparation, her patience, her resignation, are 
things so much above nature, that they deserve to be 
considered as so many miracles of religion : she is en- 
tirely weaned from the world ; her present state, pain- 
ful as it is, is the only desirable one to a true Christian* 
She insists upon our taking our journey, as I have al- 
ready told you ; we intend to obey her j but we some- 
times believe she will go before us. In a word, we have 
fixed upon a day ; and if I had not for some time been 
accustomed not to do what I wish, I should give yoa 

* BeBmamit nd BouUgBeuiy mentkufd m the prcaedhi^ pen af 
^Wtter. 

%5 
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notice not to write to me any more : but this I dare not 
Tenture to do : for I love your letters so well, that I had 
rather receive them at Grignan^ than be disappointed 
of them here. 

Yon know the marqais de Villeroi has left Lyons and 
nadame de Coulanges» to go, like the knight of the 
black armour, into the army of the elector of Cologne, 
that he may have the honour of serving the king at least 
in the army of his allies. There are different opinions, 
whether he has done well or ill. The king does not 
love to be disobeyed, yet he may approve this martial 
ardour ; the success will show how we are to judge of it. 

You have had the comedians with you : I dare 
8wer for it, that in whatever way your theatre was de^ 
corated, it was better than that of Paris. I remarked 
this the other day, as I was amusing myself with Beau- 
lieu. Madam, said he, there are none but apprentices 
now who frequent plays ; you do not see there so much 
as a page or footman ; every body is in the army. If 
a man appears in the streets with a sword by his side, 
the little children hoot at him as he passes along. Such 
is the face of Paris at present ; but it will make another 
appearance in a few months. 

You say humorously, that you fear you should rob 
me of something, by polishing your letters : take care, 
I beseech you, and do not give them a second touch, 
or you will make them perfect pieces of eloquence. 
The pure tone of nature in which you write is the best, 
and pleases more than any. Keep your own amiable 
mind, it has larger eyes than those in your head : though 
these are well enough considering. 

I shall send you word that I am setting out when you 
least expect it, Madame de Villeroi • is recovering. 

• Mtgdales dc Crequl. 



Tbene in Ao h^ikf mm than what tdend yoti : 1 Sil- 
trays inquire after news, and every one takes a plea- 
sure in telling it me, because they kno^ I do not inqtiirft 
for iiiySelf. I am in pain, my deir, about the sym- 
ptoms your fearer has left behind it. It is impossiblli fpt 
flat not to wish for to*morrow, that I may hear ffblAk 
f^t. I ^mhtaite you with extreme tenderness. 

LETTER CCXIV, 

TO THE SAME. 

I &t«6L06c It letter of my son's, which will amuse yoti. 
You will be pleased with the actount^ he gives of wh^t 
h passing in the army. You will see thit the kirtg'W 
<o perfectly happy, that for the future he will only need 
to say what he desires to have done in Europe, without 
being at the trouble of placing himself at the head of 
his army ; and every one will think himself happy in 
obeying his orders. I am informed he will pass the 
Issel with as much ease as he can pass the Seine. Ter- 
ror every where paves the way for victory ; the joy ef 
the courtiers is a good omen. Brancas writes that they 
laugh incessantly from morning to night. I have a 
little history that I must send you. 

Immediately upon the death of the old Bourdeille^ 
M. de Montausier wrote to the king, to ask the place 
6f s^n^chal of Poictou for M. de Laori^re his brother* 
ift*law : the king granted it. Soon after, ynuitg Matai 
asked it, and told the king that this post had been ft 
tong time in the family. The king Ivrote to M. de 
Montausier desiring him to ghe it up, promising to givd 
something else to M. de Lauriere. M. de Moniausicr 
wrote back to his majesty, ihhi, f^t his part, he should 
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be extremely glad to have it in hit power to gire it up ; 
but that bis brother-in-law haTing already received the 
compliments of the province, it was impossible; and 
that his majesty might provide in some other way for 
young Matas. The king was piqued at this« and bit his 
lips : " Well," said he, " he shall have it for thcee 
years ; but after that I shall give it to young Matas, 
with whom it shall always remain/' This is a very un- 
fortunate incident for M. de Montausier. 

I should have sent this to M. de Grignan, but it is 
the same thing ; my last two letters are written equally 
to you bothy and are not equivalent to one good one. 
You will not have a Proven9al for a first president ; I 
have been told so from good authority. The bishop of 
Marseilles came to see me yesterday, with the marquis 
de Vence, and two deputies ; I thought be had been 
going to make me an harangue. Adieu, my dear child; 
I beg you will be very glad to see me, come when I 
will, and think of the pleasure I shall receive. This is 
a very foolish letter ; I should be better employed in 
sleeping, than in writing. 

LETTER CCXV. 

TO THE "same. 

Paris, Friday, June 17, 16^0, 
1 1 o'clock at night. 

I HAVE just heard a melancholy piece of news, the par- 
ticulars of which I cannot give you, because I am not 
yet informed of them ; all I have heard is, that M. de 
Jjongueville was killed in crossing the Issel * : this is 
grievous intelligence. I was at madame de la Fayette's, 

• The Rhine ttaMId be, for the Inel was aUBdoned. 
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with M. de la Rochefoucault, whin I first heard it; and 
was tokJ at the .same time tiiat IVI. de Marsiliac wa« 
woundt:d, and that the chevalier de Marsiliac * died of 
his wound. This storm fell on him in my presence ; he 
was deeply afflicted with it ; his tears flowed from his 
heart, for his firmness of mind prevented any unmanly 
expression of grief. 

After hearing this, I had not the patience to inquire 
any farther. 1 fli w to M. dt- Fom|)onne's, who remind- 
ed me that my son was iti the king's army, which had 
no part in this expedition ; it was reserved for the prince, 
who, it is said, is wounded ; it is said too, that he passed 
the river in a little hoat, that Guitry and Nogent are 
drowned, M. de laFeutllade and Roqueiaure wounded, 
and that a great number have perished on this fatal occa- 
sion. Wiien I know the particulars, I will inform you. 

Guitaut has just sent a gentleman to me from the 
bot^l de Conde ; from him 1 learn that the prince was 
wounded in the hand, that M. de Longueville f forced 
the barrier and presented himself the first ; he was also 
the first that fell, being instantly killed ; the rest diflers 
but little from what I told you above : M. de Guitry 
and M. de Nogent drowned, M. de Marsiliac wounded, 
and a great many others that are not yet known. But 
the Issel [RhineJ is crossed. The prince is represented in 
the boat giving his orders with the composure and divine 
courage that characterise him. M. de Marsiliac was 
wounded by a musket-shot in the shoulder, and in the 
}aw, but the bone is not injured. Adieu, my dear child ; 
my mind is somewhat disturbed, for though my son is 
in the king's army, he will have so many opportunities 

• Two soos of M. de la Rochefbacault. 

•f* The duke de Longueville, heated by wine, spurred on his hone to 
lihe very bank of the entrenchment of the enemy ; he then fired bk 
pistol, crying that he would give no qvarttr* 'fhe enemy immediatelj 
firtd, uidkilMhttaQpoQUkeipou 
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of signalinng himself that I tremble, and die with ap- 
prehension. 



LETTER •CCXVL 



FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSST. 

Palis, June 19, 1673. 

Your great boy is now in my room. I sent my car* 
riage to bring him to dinner with me. My uncle, the 
abbe> who was here, gave him a sheet of paper folded 
up, which, as he found on opening it, contained the ge- 
nealogy of the Rabutins. He was very much pleased 
with it, and is now amusing himself in tracing from 
whence he came. If he amuse himself in the same way 
in thinking where he shall go, we shall not dine very 
soon ; but I will spare him the trouble of this medita*^ 
tion, by assuring him he is going in the direct road to 
death, and a speedy death too, if he follows your pro* 
fession, which there is every appearance be will do. I 
am certain the idea will noX spoil his appetite : bt 
springs from too noble a blood to be surprised at this 
melancholy intelligence. But I cannot imagine how a 
person can be exposed a thousand times, as you have 
been, without being killed as often. This reBectioa 
has occupied my mind all day. The death of Longoe* 
ville, Guitry, Nogent, and many others ; the woufids of 
the prince Marsillac, Vivonne, Montrevel, Revel, the 
count de Saulx, de Terme, and a thousand others, whom 
I am not acquainted with, have given me a dreadful idea 
of war. 1 cannot comprehend the crossing the Rhine 
by swimming. To throw themselves in on horseback, 
like so many hounds pursuing a stag, and to be neither 
drowned, nor knocked on the head in landing, con- 
founds my imagination so much, that it*, makes me 
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giddy. God bas preserved my son hiih«rto ; but who 
can consider himself safe in battle? Adieu, my dear 
cousin, I am going to dinner. Your son is well made, 
and pleasiHg in his manners. I am glad you like my 
letters. I cannot be of your opinion without great 
vanity. 



LETTER *CCXVII. 

ntOM THE COUNT Dfi BUSSY TO MADAME DE S^VIGNE. 

Chaseu, Jane 30, 167a. 
It would seem, madam, by your letters, as if none but 
soldiers died. But the truth is, war only hastens the 
death of some, who, if they had not engaged in it, would 
have lived a little longer. For my part, 1 have been 
in many a perilous situation, without being even wound- 
ed. Misfortune has visited me in a diiierent way ; and, 
to speak candidly, I prefer having lived a little unhap- 
pily, to dying young. A hundred thousand people 
have been killed in the first action in which they wer^ 
engaged, and a hundred thousand in the second : cosi 
Fha voloto il fato — ^so fate has decreed. But I see yon 
arc alarmed, and I must cheer you by saying, that ten 
campaigns are sometimes made without drawing a 
sword, and that we are often in battles without seeing 
the enemy ; for instance, when we are in the second 
line, or rear guard, and the first line decides the combat, 
as in th« battle of the Downs in 1658. In the field, 
the officers of the cavalry are in greater danger than 
other officers ; in sieges, the officers of the infantry 
are a thousand times the most exposed ; and here, ma- 
dam, I must relate to you, what M. de Turennc told roe 
he heard some one say to the late prince William of 
Orange, that yoang women thought men always in a 
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situation to marry, and that inonk$ thoagjbt sdldiers in 
the army had always drawn swords in their hands. The 
interest you take in this cam |.Vign, makes you reflect as 
you never reflected before. If your son were not in 
the service, you would consider this action, as you have 
done a thousand others that have been mentioned to 
you, without emotion, and you would call crosi^i ng the 
Rhine a bold, not a rash act, as you now do. Believe 
me, my dear cousin, the generality of things are great 
or little only as our ima;;ination makes them so. The 
swimming across the Rhine is a noble act, but it is not 
so rash a one as you suppose. Two thousand horses 
cross to attack four or five hundred. The two thousand 
are supported by a numerous army, where the kmg 
commands in person, and the four or five hundred are 
troops terrified by the sudden and vigorous manner in 
which the^ campaign was begun. If the Dutch had 
possessed more firmness in this rencounter, they would 
only have killed a few more men, and in the end have 
been overpowered by numbers. If the prince of Orange 
had been on the other side of the Rhine, with his army, 
I do not think our troops would have attempted to cross 
over to meet him ; if they had, that would have been 
rash ^. Yet Alexander did so in crossing the Granicus. 
He swam over with fifty thousand men, in defiance of a 
hundred thousand men who opposed him. It is true, if 
he had been beaten he would have been called a fool ; 
and it is only because he succeeded, that it has been 
proclaimed the roost glorious enterprise in the world. 
. I am glad, my dear cousin, that your hatred to war 
proceeds only from your fears for the future, and tha( 

* Bussy judged as posterity has done of the crassing the Rhine^ 
^hich was the subject of so many exaggerated praises ; hut whether this 
letter was showed^ or was written or mentioned to others, the conr^ 
kiiew hb opinion, and was less eager lo recall hisa from caile. 
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M. de Sevign^ has escaped so well. It is to be hoped 
that he will always be equally fortunate, though mar- 
shal de la Ferte tells us that war says : Wait for me, I 
shall have thee. Let me know if M. de Sevigne was or- 
dered to go over. If my son pleases you, he may pos- 
sibly please others : you are a model both of discern- 
ment and taste. 



LETTER CCXVIII. 

rilOM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO MADAME DE GRIGNAK. 

Paris, Monday, June 30, 1679. 
I CANNOT reflect upon the situation you have been in, 
without great emotion ; and though I know you are out 
of danger, yet I cannot turn my eyes on what has pass- 
ed, without a horror that distracts me. Alas ! how 
much was I in the dark about a health that was so dear 
to me I If any one had told me, that my daughter was 
in greater danger than if she had been in the army, 
how little should I have believed it ! Must I suffer this 
tiseless grief in addition to so many other sorrows that 
afBict my heart ? The extreme danger my son is in ; 
th« war, which rages every day with greater violence ; 
the couriers, who bring no other news but the death 
of some friend or acquaintance, and may bring accounts 
still more fatal ; the fear of hearing ill news, and yet 
the curiosity of knowing it ; the desolation of those who 
are in excess of grief, and with whom I pass a great 
part of my time ; the strange state of health my aunt 
is in, and ray extreme desire of seeing you ; all this 
afflicts and consumes me, and forces me to lead a life 
so contrary to my inclination, that I have need of more 
than a common share of health to support it. 
You have never seen Paris as it is at present ; all tb« 
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world is ia tears^ or fears to be so. Poor madaKbe de- 
i^ogent is almost beside herself. Madame de Lotigue^ 
TiUe pierces every heart with her complaints. I bare 
not seen her indeed^ but this is what I am told. Made* 
moiselle de Vertus returned two days since from Port» 
Royals where she resides. They sent for her and M. 
Arnauld to impart to madame de Longueville the teirr- 
ble news. The very sight of mademoiselle de Vertus 
was sufficient ; her sudden return was too sure a sign 
that some fatal accident had happened. As soon there- 
fore as she appeared " AhJ mademoiselle, how is 

it with my brother*?** She did not dare, even in 
thought, to ifKiuire farther. " Madam, he is recovered 
of his wound— there has been a battle*'*— — ^-" And 
my son ?"— — No answer was made. " Ah ! mada* 
moiselle, my son, my dear child! answer me; ia ba 
dead ?" — — " I have no words to answer yog, mm^ 

dam." " Oh my dear son ! Was he killed on the 

spot ? Had he not a single moment ? Oh| God ! .what a 
sacrifice is this V* And she threw herself upon the bed^ 
and by expressions of the most lively sorrow* by f»iot^ 
ing fits, by convulsions, by the silence uf despair, bjr 
Mifled cries, by sudden bursts of passion, by floods of 
bitter tears, by eyes up-lifted to heaven, and by hearts 
rending complaints, she exhibited aU the various emo- 
tions of griefvi She sees a few friends ; and 4n pure 
submission to Providence, consents to receive such noa* 
rishment as is just sufficient to keep life and soul to* 
gether. She takes no rest ; her health, before in a de- 
clining state, is visibly altered for the vvorse. For my 
^rt, 1 wish her deatb earnestly, as I cannot .think isb^ 
can survive such a loss. There is a certain gentleman f 

• The prince of Gohd^.l 
t M. 4e la RockefoueMk. 
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who h scarcely less affected : I cannot help thiidcmg^ 
that if they had met^ in the first moments of their gridv 
and had been alone together^ all other sentiments woaid 
have given place to sighs and tears, redoubled without 
intermission ; there would have been a dumb scene of 
sorrow, a dialogue of inarticulate sighs and groans. This 
is a mere thought of my own. But, my dear, how great 
affliction is this I The very mistresses of poor de Longiae- 
ville do not constrain themselves ; his domestics are 
disconsolate ; and hrs gentleman, who came yesterday 
with the ill news, scarcely appears a re^onable crea- 
ture. This death dSPaces the thoughts of al4 others. 

A courier, who arrived yesterday evening, tarings SA 
account of the death of the count du Plessis ^y whe was 
killed by a cattnon-tbot, as he was gmag directions fbr 
making a brid|^. AmiKim a ^sieged by M, Torenne. 
They did not attack the fort of Skdng, «i it was de- 
fended by eight thousand men. Alas ! tlieae suoeeisM 
beginnii^s wiU foe followed with a tragical end for a 
gieat namber of fiuniliek. May HeaFen {nreeenre 'my 
poor son ! He was aot upon diia «Kpediti(» 9 but the 
canpntga b not yet Anialied. 

Ia the midst of our aiBtotiona, the description yoa 
have given roe of madame Colonna and her sister fi 
is really divine ; it ronses one under the most ra«ian« 
choly circumstances : it is an admirable ptctore. Th«r 
countess de Soissons, and madame de BoutHen j[, are 
qui^ in a rage with these fools, and say they ought to 
be confined. It is thought that the king will not dis- 
oblige the constable § (Colonna), who is certainly one of 

* Alexander de Cholseul, count da Plessis, sou of Caesar de Choi- 
seul, marslml of France. 

f Hortcnsia Manctni* duchess of Mazarrn. 

X Sisters to mesdames de Colonna and Mazarin. 

i The father of these l:idies, and of ons of the uoit pcMvxfiil Auuliet 
iji Rome. 
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the greatest men in Rome. In the mean time we are 
in expectation of seeing them arrive here like mademoi- 
•elie de I'Etoile ''^: this comparison is good. 

The accoants I send you are from the best authority ; 
you will find by all you receive, that M.de LongueyiUe 
has been the cause of his own death, as well as of the 
death of many others ; and that the prince has showed 
himself through the whole of this expedition, more like 
a father, than the general of an army. I said yesterday, 
and others agreed with me, that if the war continues, 
ihe dukef will certainly occasion the death of the 
prince ^ his love for him surpasses every other cob« 
fiideration. 

. La Marans affects to appear overwhelmed with grief. 
She says that she sees very plainly there is something 
in the news from the army, which is concealed from 
her ; and tlmt the prince, and the duke, are dead, as 
well as M. de Longueville. She conjures people, by all 
that is sacred, to speak out, and not to spare her^ aad 
tells them, that in her deplorable situation, it is in vaiii 
to hide any thing from her. If it were possible for as 
to laugh under these circumstances, we should laugh at 
her. Alas! if she knew how little any of us think of 
concealing any thing from her/and how much every one 
is taken up with his own griefs and his own fears, she 
would not have the vanity to believe we paid so much 
attention to her as to deceive her. 

The news I send you, comes, as I before said, from 
good authority ; I had it from Gourville, who was with 
madame de Longueville when she heard of her son's 
death. All the couriers come straight to him. M. de 
Longueville had made his will before he set out. He 
leaves a great part of his property to a son he has, who, 

* In Scamni'ii ooniie'romance. 

f Henry JuUen de Bourbon, toil of (he pince* 
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as I believe, will take the title of chevalier d'Orleans*, 
without expense to his relations. Have you heard how 
the body of M. de LongueviUe was disposed of? It was 
laid in tht- same boat in which he passed the river two 
hours before. The prince, who was wt)unded, ordered 
him to be placed near him, covered with a cloak, and, 
with several others who were wounded, repassed the 
Rhine to a town on this side the river, where they came 
to have their wounds dressed: it was the most melan- 
choly sight in the world. They say the chevalier de 
Monchevreuil, who was attached to M. de Loniiueville, 
will not have a wound dressed which he received as he 
stood next to him. 

I have received a letter from my son, he is very much 
grieved at the death of M. de LongueviUe. He was not 
in this expedition, but he is to be in another. What 
safety can be hoped for in such a profession } I advise 
you to write to M. de la Rochefoucault, on the death of 
the chevalier, and the wound of M. de Marsillac. This 
fatal event has given me an opportunity of seeing his 
heart without disguise : for constancy, worth, tender- 
ness, and good sense, he infinitely surpasses any one 
I have ever met with ; his wit and humour are nothing 
in comparison. I will not amuse myself at present with 
telling you how much 1 love you. I embrace M. de 
Grignan, and the coadjutor. 

The same evening, at 10 o'ctock. 
I made up ray^ packet two hours ago, and on my re- 
turn to town, 1 fband a letter for me, with the news 
that a peace was concluded with Holland. It may 
easily be imagined that the Dutch are in the greatest 
consternation, and glad to submit to any terms ; the 

* He appeared under the name of the chevalier de LongueviUe, and 
was atccidentally killed at Philipsbourg in 1688, by a soldier, who was 
ihootiog at a snipe. See the Letter of the 8th July following. 
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king's success is beyond all that has ever been knovD. 
We shall once more breathe again ; but what a cruel 
addition must this be to the grief of madame de Longue- 
Tille, and all those who have lost children and near re* 
lations ! I have seen marshal du Plesais ; be is greaily 
afflicted, but demeans himself like a brave soldier. 
His lady ''^ weeps bitterly; the countess f is only dis* 
concerted at not being a duchess. I think, my dear 
child, that if it had not been for the rashness of M. 
de Longueville, we should have gained Holland with- 
out losing a man. 

LETTER CCIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, Jvne 24, l6fi, 

I AM now m my aunt's apartment : if yoa could see the 
situation she is in, you would not doubt that I m^ight 
take my departure to-morrow. She received the viati- 
cum to-day for the last time ; bat as her disorder is a 
complete decay of nature, the last drop of oil is not 
nooQ found. She is up, that is^ she sits in her chair, 
in her night<>gown, with a black hood over her cap, and 
with her gloves on : her room is perfectly freefroai any 
ill scent or discomfort, but her countenance is as much 
changed as if she had been dead for a week : her bones 
come through her skin ; her flesh is quite wasted away, 
and shrivelled.; she swallows with extreme difficulty, 
and is speechless. M. Vesoa has toUd ^r she cannot 
liv^ and she no longer takes.medicine ; she is no longer 
bloated, because the dropsy has exhausted all the ani- 
mal juices; and she is do longer in paiii, becauar there 
is nothing to consume : she is very drowsy, but shesftill 
breathes : she has had fits of coldness, which made us 

* Columba de Charron. 

f- Moiia Ixniisa- le Loup de Btllenave. 
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tbink she was quite gone ; and we were once upon the 
point of giving her extreme unction. I do not quit 
my station^ for fear of an accident. I assure you, that 
whatever pleasure I have in view, this last scene will 
cost me many tears : it is very difficult to bear, consti- 
tuted as I am. This, my child, is our present situation. 
Three weeks age she gave us leave to set out, because 
she had a Httle remains of ceremony ; but now the mask 
is taken of!^ she makes the abbe and myself understand 
by her gestures, that it is a great comfort to have us 
both with her in her last moments : this affects us ex- 
tremely, and shows us that death is no hypocrite. I say 
nothing of the day of my departure : 

Comment jK)urroIs-je vous le dire ? 
Rien n*e8t plus luceruin que I'heure de la mort *• 

But provided you do not send os word to delay our 
jourjMy^ it is very certain we shaJl soon set out. Let us 
therefore manage for ourselves : you know how I hate 
a&lf-condemnation ; and tb& thought that I had neglect- 
ed the last duties to my poor aunt, would be a perpe- 
tual vulture gnawing in my breast. I omit nothing I 
can du fur ber on this melancholy occasion. 

I have not se^n madame de Longuevtile ; she is very 
ill; she has only been seen by a few distinguished per- 
sonages, and I have not the honour to be one of them, 
nor any claim to be so. It does not appear that peace 
is concluded, as I. informed y/ou it wa« ; but there seems 
tQ be a ^ood usderetanding evevy where, and so great 
a readiness to suAHiHt, that the king has only, to present 
himself before the gates of a city, and it immediately 
surremlers. Had it not been for the rashness of iVI. de 
Loiiguevil)e> whfGh was the cause of his own death and the 
death of so many others, all would have been well : but, 
in reality, Holland it8elf, Holland entire, could not com- 

• How CftD I? nothing b more unoeiuin than the hour of death. 
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pensate his loss. Do not fail to write to M. de la Roche* 
foucault on the death of the chevalier, and the wound 
of M. de Marsillac, but be careful not to fall into an 
error : this it is that afflicts him : alas ! my dear child, 
I lie : between you and me he has scarcely felt the loss 
of the chevalier, and is inconsolable at the death of him 
whom every one laments. You should also write to 
marshal du Plessis* All our friends are in good health. 
Little La Troche was one of the first who plunged into 
the river; ht has been much noticed in consequence. 
If I am still here, when you write, mention the cir- 
cumstance to his mother; it will give her great 
pleasure. 

My poor aunt desired me the other day by gestures, 
to remember her to you, and to bid you adieu for her : 
she made us weep : she was very much concerned to 
hear of your illness. Our abbe sends a thousand com- 
pliments to you : you must write some little word of 
kindness to him, to keep up his earnest desire to see 
you. You are now at Grignan. I hope I shall be there 
in my turn as well as the rest. Alas! I am quite ready ; 
I cannot help wondering at the waywardness of my 
fate ; it is enough for me to wish a thing, to find some 
obstacle to it. 1 am perfectly satisfied with the care 
and friendship of the coadjutor for you, but I will not 
write to him ; he will love me the better for it ; I shall 
be overjoyed to see him, and converse with him. 

The marquis de Villeroi is remanded back to Lyons. 
The king would not permit him to remain with M. 
de Munster. Jarze * has had leave to stay, and get 

* It was the same Jarz^ who, at the instigation of the great Cond^ 
declared a ridiculous passion for queen Anne of Auataa. He had then 
been sent from court, and, at last, returned only to be exiled, on the 
charge of having taken a part in the intrigues of some women at Mon- 
sieur*s during the king's illness. Menage speaks of him u being a 
reat wit. 
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broken bones. You know he was exiled as well as the 

marquis. 

LETTER CCXX; 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Monday, June S/, 1673. 
MV poor aunt received extreme unction yesterday: 
you never beheld a more piteous spectacle ; she just 
breathes, and that is all I can say : I shall soon l^t you 
know more. It is impossible to behold without emo- 
tion the painful death of a person I have always so 
much loved and honoured. You reason extremely ^ell 
upon the subject ; I shall follow your advice, and after 
having decided, will share the triumph with you, and 
set out exempt from the uneasiness and remorse I pre- 
dicted : so impossible is it for Our own thoughts not to 
deceive us. I imagined that what with sorrow at leav- 
ing my aont, and fears for my son's safety, my heart 
would be torn with anguish. God has prevented the 
one, I shall fulfil my most sacred duties ; and the king's 
vsuceess has provided against the other, - since Holland 
has surrendered without farther resistance, and th'e de- 
puties are at court, as I informed you the other day; 
Let us therefore, my child, abandon the idea that we* 
can form just opinions of the future ; and let us think 
of nothing but the misfortune of madatne de Longue-' 
ville, which, having really taken place, we cannot be 
deceived in. The war seems to have been waged oii' 
purpose to kill her poor son ; the next moment all was 
peace ; and in short, the king is now fully occupied in 
receiving deputies from the different towns that surren- 
der. He will return count of Holland (comte de Hoi-' 
lande). This is a wonderful victory, and shows that 

VOL, !!• K 
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iiolhing can resist bis forces or bis comciaiid: the safest 
way is to honour and fear hiin« and never to speak of 
him without admiration. 

I have at length seen madame de Longaeville. 
Chance placed me near her bed : she made me draw 
still nearer to her« and was the first who spoke ; for I 
never abound in words on these occasioas. Sh« said 
she did not deubt that I pitied hefj and with justice, for 
bar misfortune was cora^let«. She mentioned madame 
de la Fayette and monsieur d'Haffquevillc, as tbose of 
ber irieiids who she imagioed would sympathise the 
most with bar : she tidked of my son. aad of the friend- 
ship bar son emertaiiied for him. I shall not tmuble 
ytu» with my replies ; they w«ia saoh as the natare of 
the coikversatioa re(|aired ; and, ia fact, I was so much 
afiected, that it was impossible to speak amiss. I was 
sooskolbUgad to g^v^ phioe to the cvowd of visitors. Wlien 
I pi^ myielf in the place of tbb. unfortunate woman« 
the ^f^iHftstaiice of peaca appears the mast cruel blow 
that .f ottld have been given to the heart ; when I return 
to myself again^r 1 bless Heaven for it, since it is the 
m<aaii» of preserving my dear Sevigne to me, and the 
rest of our. friends, 

Yoii are now al Grignan ; y«u want to terrify me, 
with the foar that I shall not be able to walk out when 
I come^ and that there will be no pears or peaches left ; 
but you,, my dear child, will be there, and when I am 
tived of coantiag the boards in your rooms» shall I not 
have your fine terraces to walk on ? Will yon not give 
me some dried figs and grapes ? Say as yoo* please, I 
sbaJi very willingly expose myself to the dryness of the 
country, triistifig I shall meet with no other dryness. 
I only foresee a Ubtle dispute that is likely to arise be- 
tween OS, aboii4; your UtHe boy, whom you will wish 
me to love better than my little girl, which I do not 
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think in posnibld, for I am so nrach attacfaad to the dear 
child, that I feel great regret in the idea of leaving her 
behind. 

Monsieur de ia Reehefoacault is yery uneasy abodfe 
M. de Marsillac's wound ; he is apprehensire it may 
terminate in a mortification. I do not know whether 
you should write to madame de Longueyille, or not, 
but I think you ought I have seen a good caricature 
lately on Holland, which is represented by a countess, 
apparently a hundred years of age, and yery ill : she 
is attended by four physicians, which are the kings of 
England, Spain, Franee, and Sweden. The king of 
Englaad desires her to show him her tongue, and cries, 
" Ah ! what a foul tongue !'' The king of France feels 
her pulse, mid says, " She must be bled copiously/' I 
do not renmmber what the rest say ; but it is on the 
whole a yery hmnorous md just satire. 

I am extremely glad you are not witk child, for now 
you will soon be free from all your other disorders: I 
do not belieye a syllable of your loss of beauty. I haye 
seen two or three Proyen^ab, whose names I haye for* 
gotten. Proyencc, howeyer, is become yery dear to 
roe*: it has quite effaced my regard for Britany and 
Burgundy : in comparison I despise them. 

LETTER CCXXL 

TO THE SAMS. 

Paris, Friday, July l, 167 s. 
At length, my child, our dear aunt's sufferings are at 
an end. She has cost us many tears. I, who am so 
easily affected, haye in particular wept profusely. She 
was found dead in her bed at fiye o'clock yestoiday 
momtng. The |freceding eyening she was extremely 

k2 
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i\], and would get up from restlessness; bf!it she 
was 80 weak thcU she could not sit in her chair, and 
kept sinking down and falling oat of it, so that she was 
obliged to be supported. Mademoiselle de la Trousse 
ilattered herself that this weakness proceeded only from 
want of sustenance : her mouth was convulsed ; my 
cousin said the miik she had taken had merely made 
her mouth uncomfortable ; for my part, i believed her 
dying. At eleven oVlock she made a sign to me to 
leave her : I kissed her hand, she gave me her blessing, 
and 1 quitted the apartment. She then took a little 
inilk to oblige mademoiselle de la Trousse, but could 
not swallow it. They laid her in the bed ; she made 
every one leave the room, saying she was going to sleep. 
About four in the morning word was brought to made- 
moiselle de la Trousse that madanie was asleep; upon 
which she ojdered her not to be disturbed upon any ac- 
count At five she said she would go and see if she was 
still asleep : they went to the bed-side, and found her 
dead. Upon which a melancholy scene ensued! It 
was with difficulty they could disengage her daughter 
from the corpse : however, they contrived to carry her 
into another room. They next came to acquaint me ; I 
immediately ran thither in great agitation, and found 
my poor aunt cold and stiff) but laid so much at her 
ease, that I do not think she had for six months expe- 
rienced so tranquil a moment as that in which she ex- 
pired : she was not at all changed. I kneeled by her, 
and when I had paid my tribute of tears to this mourn- 
ful sight, I went in quest of mademoiselle de la Trousse, 
whom I found in a situation that might have melted the 
very stones. T brought her hither with me, and in the 
evening mademoiselle de la Trousse came and took my 
couftin home with her, from whence she proposes re- 
moving her to the family-seat, trll the return of M. 
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de ia Troussc. I am now ready to set out, having no 
longer any thing to detain me ; and so^ my dear, fare- 
well. 

I have been proiiHsed some news; I am in expecta- 
tion of it : it seems the king continues the^chain of his 
conquests. But you take no notice of the death of 
M. de Longuevilie, nor of the pains I have taken to 
supply you with intelligence: not a word about my 
letters ! In short, I fancy I am writing to one deaf and 
dumb. But I see how it is ; I must absolutely come to 
Grignan ; your patience is worn threadbare. Our abbe 
sends you a thousand good wishes; I perfectly adore 
him for his noble perseverance in making the journey 
to Provence. 

LETTER CCXXir. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Sunday, July 3, 1672. 

I AM going to take my little girl to Livri; be not 
uneasy on her account, 1 am extremely careful^ of her, 
and I certainly love her much better than you do. I 
shall go and take leave of M. d'Andilly to-morrow, and 
return on Tuesday to purchase some trifles, after which, 
I shall set out immediately, leaving my letter with my 
good La Troche, who undertakes to tell you all the news. 
She is much better qualified for this office than I am : 
the interest she has in the army gains her better infor- 
mation than almost any other person receives, and espe- 
cially one who for four days past has been occupied 
with tears, mourning, masses, funerals, and even death. 
I own I was overwhelmed with vexation, when my sev*- 
▼ant came and told me tliere were no letters for me by 
the post; this is the second time I have been disappointed. 
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and tkoQgh I believe it is the fault of the post, or of 
your journey, it does not alter my feeling : as I am not 
accustomed to disappointmenu of this nature, I bear 
them with very ill grace. You hare been so ill that I 
am always ^fancying some misfortune will happen to 
you, and you have been so rash since yon left me, that 
I have reason to fear etery evil because you do not fear 
any. Adieu, my dearest, I would say more if I had 
heard from you. 

LETTER CCXXIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

r- 

Idvri, Sanday evening, July 3, 1673. 
I HAVE many excu8e9 to make to you, my dear child, 
for the letter I wrote to yoa this morning brfore I ar- 
rived here. I had not received yours: my friend at 
the post-office 8|nt me word that there was no letter for 
me, and I was in perfect despair. K is now ten o'clock 
at night; and M. de Coulanges, whom I adore, and who 
is the best creatare in the world, has sent me your letter 
which was enclosed in his packet. He dispatched his 
own servant with it by moonlight, judging how happy 
It would make me to receive it, and he judged truly. 
I am sorry you lost one of my packets ; as they were 
filled with news, it puts you out of the train of affairs, 
and breaks the thread ef your knowledge of what 
passes. 

You must, doubtless, have had very exact accounts, 
by which you may understand that the Rhint was ill 
defended. The great wonder is that our troops swam 
over it. The prince and bis Argonauts ^ were in a boat ; 

* The name gimsn to the flower of the Grecian piinces, who accom- 
panied Jason to Ccdclus, in quest of the Golden fleece. 
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and the first part of tbe enemy's troops they fell in 
with on tbe other side of the river, laid down their amiss* 
and demanded quarter ; but unhappily M. de Longue- 
▼ille, who doubtless did not hear this, hurried on to the 
entrenchments with warlike ardour, arrived at the bar- 
rier, and killed the first man he met. At the same in- 
stant he himself received five or six wounds. The dukt 
followed him ; the prince followed his son, and all the 
rest followed the prince. This occasioned a dreadful 
slaughter, which it is plain would have been avoided, 
had they known the enemy's intention of yielding. 
But eTery thing is in the disposal of Providence. 

The count de Guiche performed an action, the suc- 
cess of which has covered him with glory ; whereas 
had it failed, he would hare been considered cruninaL 
H« was sent to ascertain whether the river was fordable 
or not ; he said it was, though it is probable he knew 
the contrary. Whole squadrons swam over on horse- 
back, without breaking their ranks : it is true» he was 
himself at the head of them. This was never attempt* 
ed before ; it succeeded ; he snrrounded the enemy's 
troops, and forced them to yield. You see that his for- 
tune and his valour keep pace with each other. Bot 
you have doubtless had particular accounts of this dar- 
ing adventure. ' 

The cheralier Nantoutllet fell from his horse into the 
rirer; he immediately sunk to the bottom, but rose 
again ; a second time he sunk, and again he rose : at 
last, be laid hold of the tail of ope of the horses, which 
brought him safe to land ; he mounted it, rushed into 
the thickest of the battle, received two shots in his 
hat, and returned in high spirits. This reminds me of 
Qrontes *, prince of the Massagetes. 

* A bore in the roniBnce of Casttadn. 
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It 18 very trae» that M. de Longueville had been lo 
confession before he went away. As he never boasted 
of such things, he did not even ac*quaint his mother 
with it ; the confession was conducted by our friends (of 
Port-Royal), and the absolution was deferred for more 
than two months. : it is so certain, however^ that madame 
de Longueville can have no doubt of it : what a conso- 
lation this must be to her ! He bestowed great sums in 
purposes of charity, which no one knew of, and which 
were given on condition ■ they should be kept secret 
No man ever possessed more solid virtues, or fewer vices, 
than he did. He had a little pride, vanity, and haugh- 
tiness : but certainly no one ever approached so near 
perfection. He was above praise ; if the world was sa; 
tisiied with his conduct, that was enough for him. I 
frequently see persons who have not yet recovered from 
their concern at his loss ; but the generality have already 
forgotten it. This melancholy news was only subject 
of grief for three or four days ; the regret of the public 
for the loss of Madamie^ continued much longer. The 
individual interest every one has in what. passes in the 
army, hinders him from paying much attention to the 
misfortunes of others. Since the first engagement, no- 
thing has been talked of but surrendered cities, and of 
the arrival of deputies to desire the favour of being re- 
ceived among his majesty's newly-conquered subjects. 
Do not forget to write a line or two to La Troche, upon 
her son's having distinguished himself at the passage of 
the river : he has been praised to the king, as one of 
the foremost in that adventurous aifair. There is no 
probability that the enemy will defend himself against 
such a victorious army. The French are certainly very 
fme soldiers; every thing must yield to the brilliancy 

* The princess Henrietta Anne of England, princpss de Conti. 



• ilADAME f)'E SEVIONE. 201 

and hardihood of their actions : in shorty no river can 
now be a defence against their all -conquering valour. 

Adieu, my dearest cMid ! Pardon the concern I have 
felt at having been so long without hearing from you ; 
your letters are so agreeable, that the want of them cati 
be recompensed by nothing but your presence. 

LETTER* CCXXIV. 

MADAME D£ SEYIGNE tO MADAME DE BUSSY. 

P«ris, June 7, 1672. 
I HAD resolved, I know not why, to push ray imperti- 
nence to the utmost extremity, and as I once neglected 
answering a letter of yours, I determined not to stop 
there, but to go on in the same way, so long as you did 
me the honour of writing to me. But in spite of this 
good resolution I am forced to yield. Your letter dis- 
arms me ; I can no longer be so brutal, and I never ex- 
pected to be so weak. I have been very much amused 
at what you told me, and have omitted to write to you, 
more from the fear of writing nothing worth reading, 
than the desire of offending you as I have done. Is it 
thus you write, madame? your style partakes of the 
beauties of the Houvilles and the Rabutins: it has no- 
thing provincial in it; and instead of apostrophising 
you in a letter to your husband, I shall write to him in 
this, if 1 think of it. This is a change which must ne- 
cessarily surprise you. You give me a new incentive 
to be careful of my little shoot, and I should certainly 
avail myself of it, if I were not going into Provence. 
But I am going to see this poor Grignan. I do not 
know whether I shall take Burgundy in my way, but 
in any case, if I do not inform you of it, it will be be- 
cause I shall not pars near you, and shall be unwilling 

k3 
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lo stop. It is « lonf time sinctf I law oar student 1 
do not retract a syllable of what I formerly said io his 
favour : his mind appears to nip docile and amiable. I 
lost nay aunt de la Trgmte a viPeek ago» after an illness 
of seven months. Her long snflfering and subsequent 
death have made me shed many tears. I loved and 
honoured her sincerely. I shall not therefore give your 
compliments to her, but to my unele the abbe, who 
highly esteems you, and is much obliged by your re- 
membrance. 



LETTER CCXXV. 

MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO MADAME DE GRIONAN. 

' Paris, Friday, July 8, 1672. 

Wi^LL, my dear child, you are now at Qrignan, expect- 
ing me. I, on my side, am in all the hurry of depar- 
ture; and if I were to spend the whole day in thinking 
and wishing, I should not see you so soon ; but I am 
just setting out; and if I write to you again on Monday, 
you may be assured it will be for the last time« Be as 
indolent as you please now, that you may have no in- 
dolence about yoa at my arrival. In some respects our 
humours are very opposite ; but in many other things, 
we perfectly agree, and then, as you say, our hearts 
answer almost to our degree of relationship. 

I have been at St. Maur to take my leave, but I had 
not the power to do it: for, without vanity, the deli- 
cacy of madame de la Fayette is such, that she cannot 
bear without emotion the loss of a friend like me^ 
these are her own words. I went thither with M. de la 
Rochefoucault. We had a great deal of chat upon the 
road ', we found madame du Plessis there, and mesda- 
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moMeltes dela Roehefontaiilt^ and Goumik, wkay b]r 
the stroke of a magic wand, made an admirable rapper 
spring out of the ground for us. Madaoae de la Fay* 
ette kept me tii^re all nrght. Tlie next day» La Treclia 
and the abbe Arnauld came to visit me, and found me 
making up my packets. I bid adUeu to M. d'Andilly* 
I have a thousand other things to do : my heart has not 
been so much at ease for a long time. 

My son has written to me in a style, as if the cam- 
paign were finished. He says every thing has yielded 
to the king; that Grotius* is arrived at the camp, to 
conclude a treaty of peace, and the only difficult thing 
for his majesty, is to find enemies to oppose him. If 
he returns as soon as is expected, my son intends to 
come to as at Grignan. He says a good deal of you ; 
when you write to him, desire him to take this pretty 
excursion. He has seen the chevalier de Grignan, who 
is well, and who told him he did not write to me often. 
He has never answered my last note: I will forgive 
him on condition he is not kiHed. 

There are a great many ladies in tears for the death 
of M. de Longueville : they make the profession of 
grief ridiculous. They all want to converse with M. 
de la RochefoacauU ; but he, who has a greater fear of 
being ridiculous than of any thing in the worlds has 
sent them to seek comforters elsewhere. 

La Marans afiects to appear oppressed with grief. 
It is ten months since she has seen her sister f; they 

* Ambaasador from the stfetes-general to the court of Fnnoe, and 
pCDAkmaT^ of Rotterdam. 

f Mademoiselle de Montalais. Sbe was a woman 4)f great wit, but 
of great intrigue. She had been, at the same time, the confidante of 
Madame, of mademoiselle de la Valli^e, of madame de Moutespaa, 
Aen demoiselle de Tonsay, of M. du Gviche, of the king, &e. 
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are on ill terms together. She was thM three days 
ago in a mask ; and without any preamble, or even un- 
masking, though her sister immediately knew hen she 
burst into tears, and began thus: .'* Dear sister, I am 
come to beg you to tell me, how you felt upon the death 
of your lover. Did you weep long ? Were you able 
to sleep ? Did you feel a weight at your heart ? Good 
God ! how did you act ? Was it not dreadful ? How 
could you bear it ? Did you admit company ? Could 
you read ? Did you ever go abroad ? Oh ! what a 
sad situation !" In short, my child, can you not fancy 
you hear her ? Her sister made her such answers as 
she thought proper ; and flew to M. de )a Rochefou- 
cault to describe this ridiculous scene to him, who 
would have laughed at it, if any thing could make him 
laugh. For our parts, we all thought it a folly worthy 
of her, and not inferior to that fine adventure of hers, 
when she went to visit the good man Andilly, fancying 
him to be the Druid Adamas, to whom the shepherdesses 
of Lignon resorted to relate their amorous grievances, 
and to receive consolation from him. I thought this 
history could not fail to divert you as much as it did us. 
Dampierre is very much grieved •; but not so much as 
Th^oban, who, on account of the death of her brother, 
has retired to our sisters of Sainte Marie. 

Castelnau is consoled ; she has been told that M. de 
Longueville once said to Ninon, '* Deliver me, made- 
moiselle, from the persecution of this fat marchioness de 
Castelnau." Upon this she has resumed her gaiety so 
far as to enter again into the dance. As for the mar- 
chioness d'Uxelles, her affliction is that of a true friend. 
The infant son * of M. de Longueville is the same of 

* This was a child he had hy uiadame de k Fertd. He left him five 
hundred thousand Uvres. Some years after, when Louis XIV. thought 
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whom yoa have heard so much ; it is one of the finest 
histories of oar days. I trust you will not forget to 
write to my cousin de la Trousse, whose grief and merit, 
with regard to the care she has taken of her mother, 
are aboye all praise. 

Let me entreat you, my dear, whatever others may 
say, to get some oil of scorpions * made, that we may 
find the remedy with the disease. I was talking of 
your cousins the other day, when a Provencal assured 
me, that they were not the only troublesome ones you 
had at Grignan, for that there was another kind, which, 
without wounding you severely, did you iqi^nitely more 
harm. Methinks you look now like madame de Soten* 
ville in the play : for you will soon have work enough 
upon your hands to receive a troop, that will put your 
pigeoi^-house, farip-yard, warren, and all, in requisition. 
But, my dear child, I only say this for want of some- 
thing else to say ; for if I thought you killed a pigeon 
more on our accounts, I should be very angry with 
you. You will destroy our abbe if you tempt him with 
varieties ; your usual table is morelhan sufficient. La 
Mousse t has been a little staggered in his resolution 
with the fear of fkas, gnats, scorpions, bad roads, and 
the noise he may happen to meet with ; all these have 
formed a train of hideous monsters in his poor brain, for 

of acknowled^ng his nafural children, to set the exasiple and prepare 
the public for the event, they began with the child of M. de JLongne- 
viUe. He was in the same situation as <the children of madame de 
Moutespan, because madame de la Fcrt^ gave birth lo him durii^ the 
life of her hasband. 

* Scorpions are very common in Provence, and in most parts of the 
south of France, esjiefljally in low and marshy situations. The oil made 
from the fiit of this reptile is considered as a sovereign remedy for its 
bite. 

f This gentleman was to be of the party with madam^de S<^ign^ 
and tlie abbe de Coulanges, in their journey to Grignan. 
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which I have laughed at him very heartily ; and then 
to hear him cry, " What a figure I shall make ! Lord 
help me, I am nobody ; I am not fit to appear in such 
company as we shall find there/' This is what you 
may call proud humility. IVHacqueTille is expected 
here soon, but he is not likely to meet with me. I have 
token care to have your compliments presented to ma- 
dame de Termes ; and why not ? M. de Vlvonne is 
very ill of his wounds ; M. Marsillac is very little 
. better,- and the prince is almost well. I have no parti- 
cular news. We are in continual expectation of peace, 
and of the entire conquest of Holland. It is said Ni- 
meguen makes a show of defending itself; but it only 
serves for matter of laughter. I send you a pretty ma- 
drigal and the Holland gazette : the paragraph respect- 
ing the two sisters *, and that on the subject of Amster- 
dam, are very amusing. Adieu, my dear child : but 
before I seal my letter, tell me, do you think I love 
you? 



LETTER CCXXVL 

TO THE SAME. 

Pftris, MdodajT, July li, I67t. 

Not a word more about my jowney ; it » 'so long 
since we have talked on no other subject, that, at last, 
it is become tiresome; long expectation bhmts joy, 
as a long continuance of a disease does the pain of 
it. You will have wasted all the pleasure you would 
have in seeing me, by waiting so long for it. I h«re 
been obliged to see the last duties paid to my poor 
aunt; but now all is over, and I set out on Wednesday* 

f Mesdames Celoxme and Maaruu ' 
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I shall deep either at Bison or Melun. I intend to go 
by way of Burgundy, but shall ndt stop at Dijon; 
I must give a day or two to an old aant, whom by the 
bye I do not much care for; however, I will write to 
y«u from every place where it can be done ; I cannot 
fix the day. It is de|jj||btful weather. Our abbe i& all 
joy and content ; La Mousse is a Httle fearful /of the 
length of the journey, but I will keep up his spirits : 
for my own part, I am overjoyed ; if you have the least 
doubt of this, send me word to Lyons^ that I may go 
back again. 

This, my child, is all I have to say to you upon the 
subject. I have taken all imaginable precautions about 
my dear little girl. I have taken her from Livri^ not- 
withstanding my fir«t resolution. She is a thousand 
times better here. She has already given me a proof 
that I did well, for since her return hither, she has had 
a pretty little slight eruption, called the small-pox* 
whicb was attended with little or no sickness. Little 
Pecquet * restored her in two visits, whereas had sh^ 
been at Livri, God knows how much trouble it might 
have cost us. If you wish to know whether I saw her 
during heT41lness, I shall assure you that I did not quit 
her a moment during the time ; I fear infection no more 
than you do precipices; in short, she is now in full 
health, and in the midst of every kind of assistance in 
case of future accidents. Every one has approved my 
bringing her back from Livri : so all is settled. Adieu« 
my lovely child. Pray is M. de Grignan desirous that 
I should visit him in his fine castle? 

* She calfe htm little Pecquet from kindness. He was a great aat- 
tomist, and discovered a heteiil vein, which has preserved the name of 
the reservoir qf Pecquet He often gave hratidy medicinally, but ba 
idso used it freely, and the remedy wa* the caase of hia death. 
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t 

LETTER CCXXVII. 

TO THE SAME. 



I 



From Auxecre» Saturday, July 16, 167?. 
"yTELi^, my child, here I am at last; I am still at a great 
^distance from you, and yet I already feel the pleasure 
of being somewhat nearer to you. I set out on Wednes- 
day frotn Paris, with the vexation of not having re- 
ceived any letters by Tuesday's post ; but the hope of 
seeing you at the end of my long journey keeps me in 
spirits. Every one told me jestingly that I should kill 
our dear abbe, in making him take a journey into Pro- 
vence during the heat of summer ; but he laughed at 
these idle tales, and Heaven has rewarded him for it, by 
the finest weather that heart could wish ; there is no 
dust J it is delightfully cool, and the days are at the 
longest. What can be wished for more ? Our Mousse 
"begins to take courage : we travel mighty gravely. M. 
dc Coulanges would have been of service to enliven as 
a little. We have found nothing worth reading but 
Virgil ; not Virgil travesti I assure you, but Virgil * In 
all the majesty of the Latin and the Italian. To- be 
completely merry, one must be with merry people : you 
know my way ; I am as other people are, but am never 
the first to begin. I am a little dull at not knowing how 
affairs go in flolland ; when I set out, they were be- 
tween peace and war. This is the most critical juncture 
that France has experienced for a considerable time, 
both with regard to public and private interests. 

♦ Madame de S^vigne speaks here of a translation of the ^neid 
into Italian verse by Hannibal Caro, who is almost the only one that 
has preserved the beauties of that noble author. 
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Adieu, then, my dear child ; I hope W find letters 
from you at Lyons. Let me tell you, you are greatly 
obliged to our dear abbe and La Mousse, bat not at all 
to me. 



LETTER ^CCXXVIIL 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY. 

Montjeu, July 22, 1672. 
You always speak wonders, M. le Comte: all your 
arguments are just, and it is very true that, in war, the; 
event makes the action rash or heroic. If the count de 
Guiche had been beaten in passing the Rhine, the blame 
would have fallen upon him, for he was only ordered 
to ascertain whether the river was fordable, and he pro- 
nounced that it was when it was not ; and it is only be- 
cause the event succeeded that he is covered with ho«* 
nour. The anecdote of the prince of Orange delij^ted 
me. I verily believe he was right, and that the gene- 
rality of young women flatter themselves. As for the 
monks, I did not exactly think with them, but I was 
not far short of it. You have given me pleasure in un- 
deceiving me : I now begin to breathe. The king may 
l^e considered as only on a journey, and taking Holland 
as he parses by way of amusement. I own I never took 
so much interest in the war before, and the reason is 
not very diflficult to discover. My son was not com- 
manded to pass the Rhine. He is standard 'bear^ to 
the gend'armes of the dauphin, under M. delaTrousse. 
I had rather he were in that situation than a volunteer. 
I observed a word or two of Italian in your letter, and 
it appeared as if you were learning it : would it were 
so! You know I have always told you that this only 
was wanting to your accomplishments. L«arn it, my 
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dear coasiny' I beg ; it will repay your trouble. Since 
yon think nie a model of discernment and tastOj pray 
follow niy advice. If you had not been at Dijon wait- 
ing the unfortunate termination of the poor count de 
Limoge's lawsuit^ you would have been in this country 
when I passed through it, and you would have beard 
from me, as I tokl you, from my cousin de Toulon- 
jon's. Madame de Toulonjon came there on Monday to 
see me, and M. Jeannin pressed me so earnestly to come 
here, that I could not refuse him. He has made op to 
me for the day I have given him by a relay ^ which 
will take me to-morrow to sleep at Chalons, as I had 
intended. I found this place very much improved ainc^ 
I was here sixteen years ago : but this is not the cas€ 
with me, and time, which has given great beauty to 
these gardens, has robbed me of my youth, which I 
can never expect to recover. You would have restored 
it to me more than any one, by the pleasure I should 
have, had in seeing you, and by the merriment we are 
sure to have when we meet. But Heaven has decreed 
otherwise, and Jupiter too, who has contented himself 
with placing me on his mountain, without letting^ me 
see all my family. Madame de Toulonjon, my cousif^ 
is pretty and amiable. I did not think she had been so 
well made, nor that she had so good an understanding 
She has told me a great many pleasing things of yo«r 
daughters, which I readily believe. Adieu, my cousin* 
I am going into Provence to see my poor Grignan. 
See what it is to love. I wish you all the hs^pin 
yo^ deserve. 
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LETTER CCXXIX. 

7K0M MADAME D£ SEVIGNE TO MADAME DE GRIGNAN. 
Lyons, Wednesday, July 27, 1672. 

If this date does not please you, I know not what to do 
for you. I received your two letters yesterday by ma- 
dame de Rochebonne*. I never saw so surprising a 
likeness ; in short, it is M. de Grignan himself, in the 
person of a most agreeable woman: she perfectly adores 
yea. I shall not tell you how much I love her, nor how 
much I can believe you love her. As to her brother- 
in-law t, at whose house I take up my abode while in 
this place, he is absolutely captivating; such ease» 
such freedom reigns about him, as perfectly suits with 
my temper, and makes me charmed with him. The 
intendant I with his lady, and madame de Coulangei^ 
came to receive me at the boat : I supped with them, 
and dined there yesterday. They walk with me, and 
show me every thing that is worth seeing : in short, I 
am qmte ashamed at receiving so many attentions ; I 
cannot coneeive what it is that makes them so much 
estoem- me. I would fain have set out to-morrow, but 
nrndame de Goulanges insisted upon another day, as the 
eondition of her coming to Grignan : I readily acqui- 
esced, certain that this arrangement would be agreeable 
le yon ; so I shall not leave this place till Friday morn- 
ing t we shall sleep at Valence. I have good sailors, at 

* Thoeis Adh^ar de Monteuil, countets de Rochebonne, sister to 
M! de GriipMii. 

fM.de Chi«eaimei4 canon, coant, and chamarier (or chattberiain) 
of the church of St. John of Lyons; brodier to the late count de 
Rochebonne, commandant finr the king in the Ljonnois. 

X M.dttGii^Bagnols«&ther to madame deCoulmgct. 
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least, I desired not to have yours, who are great knaves : 
they receive charges about me as if I were a princess. 
Saturday, about one o'clock in the afternoon I shall be 
at Robinet*, at least, as the chamberlain tells me. If 
you leave me there, there 1 shall s^y. I shall not men- 
tion a word of my excessive joy. Our dear abbe is 
well; it is to him that all our compliments are due. 
La Moosse is still alive. We wish to be with you every 
momeTit, and my heart flutters when I think of it. 

My equipage came thus far wilkout accident or in- 
convenience, but yesterday I had the misfortune to lose 
one of my horses, which was drowned at the watering- 
place. I have now only five, so that I am afraid I shall 
disgrace you ; but it is not my fault. I have had a 
great many compliments of condolence upon my loss, 
but I support it with hisroiso)* Madame de Coulanges 
advises me by alt means to stay and spend my summer 
here ; she says it is ridiculous to think of going farther^ 
and so would have me content myself with a«rtdmg you 
my compliments. I wish you could hear her when she 
is saying all this. She will certainly cove and see us, 
if it is only to raise your spirits. Adieu, my dearest 
child ; your little girl is very well ; she is at Paris, taken 
great care of, and more visited and attended than I am : 
^ it was a good thought of mine to leave hel*there : I love 
l^r dearly. But here comes madame de Hochebonne ! 
I kiss her, and think I am kissing her brother f; for 
which reason, I 'shall send him no remembrance tliis 
tim^ Oh, what a pleasure it is to be upon the road to 
you, my dear countess ! 

* A landKog-place about two leagues distant from Gxignao. 
fM.de Grigoaiu 
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LETTER CCXXX. 

TO THE SAME. 



From MaraeiUes, Wednesday, — — . 167*2. 
I SIT down to write to you, my dear, after having had 
a visit from the intendant's lady, and a very beautiful 
harangue. I am now expecting a present, and the pre- 
sent expects my pistole. I am enchanted with the sin- 
gular beauty of this place. Yesterday was a heavenly 
day; and the spot* from whence I had a view of the 
sea, the bastides, the hills, and the town itself, surpass 
ever}' thing I hawe ever seen. But what delights me 
more than all the rest, is madame de Montfuronf: she 
is really a changing woman, and it is impossible not to 
love her. A crowd of chevaliers came here to reoeive 
M. de Grignan t a>t his arrival ; names that were known, 
and names that were unknown; knights-errant, long 
swords, smart cocked hats, a spice of war, of romance, 
of embarkations, disembarkations, adventures, chains, 
slavery, captivity, and captives ; all this, to one of so- 
romantic a turn as I am, is inexpressibly delightful. 
M. de Marseilles paid us a visit yesterday evening, and 
to-day we are to dine with him. I tell you the affair 
is as good as done. The weather is so very bad at pre- 
sent, it makes me dull : we can see neither the sea, the 
galleys, nor the harbour. With all due respect to Aix, 
Marseilles is a very charming town, and more populous 

* This place is, in the language of tlie country, called La Vista, and 
is greatly admired for the beauty of its prospect. 

■f Mary de Pontevez de Buous, wife of L^ne de Valbelle, marquis 
de Montfuron, and first cousin to M. de Grignan. 

X M, de Grignan' had" come thus hx to meet his mother-in-law, and 
conduct her to Grignan. 
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than Paris: it has, at least, a hundred thoiuand inha- 
bitants ; how many beauties there are I cannot pretend 
to te1l« for I have neither time nor leisure for the cal- 
culation. The air in general is thick, so that» upon the 
whole, I had rather be with you. No place can please 
without you; and Proyence surely less than any other. 
Thank God that you possess more qourage than I do; 
but do not despise me for my weakness, nor laugh at 
my chains. 

LETTER CCXXXI. 

TO THE SAME. 

MtiBeiUes, Thunflay, 167^. 

Tm devil is certainly let loose in tbis town; sock 
dreaiful weather was never known in the memory of 
man! I wonder more than ever at the manners of 
some [>eopks, who are so ostentatiously civil and oblig« 
ing in all outward things, and yet refuse nie what I have 
most at heart: this is embracing while they strike a 
dagger into the breast They thought to dazzle my 
senses; but in the midst of my civilities^ I show them 
that I can see, and I believe they would laugh as 
heartily at the farce as myself, if they dared do it : it 
is all masquerade. We dined yesterday with M. de 
Marseilles, and a very good entertaimnent we had. He 
took me in the afternoon to pay the necessary visits, 
and left me here at night. The governor gave us some 
good music : after which we had some humorous masks, 
among whom was a very pretty Kttle Greek girl. Your 
husband surveyed her. Ah! my dear, he is a sad 
rogue : if you were at all disposed to resentment, you 
would never look on him again. There is a chevalier 
de M^me, who in my opinion dances delightfully; he 
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in the character of a Turk, and it is said he dm$ 
not hate the pretty Greek. I think with ymi, thai Be* 
tomas is very like Lauaun, and madame da Montfuron 
like madame d'Armagnac, and mademoiselle de Peunai 
like the late mademoiselle de Cosse. We are always 
talking of Paris, and of our friends there, with every 
hody who knows it. If thete should be an hour of 
sunshine presently, M. de Marseilles is to take me to 
gape about So much for Marseilles and your absence ; 
in the meanwhile I cannot help putting my hand to my 
head. La Santa Cruz * is handsome, fresh-coloured, 
gay, and unaffected; there is nothing false nor bor- 
rowed in her appearance. I desire you will think in 
time of paying her your compliments, not forgetting to 
praise her rigadoon, in which she excels. Farewell, 
my lovely child: the reflection of not seeing you dance 
among us, absolutely spoils every thing of the kind« 
to me. 



LETTER CCXXXIL 

TO THE SAME. 

ManeUlet, TUnitday night, ait la o'clock. 
I wn»TB to you this morning, my dear. I now proceed 
to give you an account how I have passed my time 
since. I went to mass at the church of St. Victor with 
the bishopt ; itom thence we went on board the Reale^y 
saw the exercise there, the flags flying, heard the guns 
fired off, and saw feats of activity performed by a Turk ; 
then we dined ; and after dinner away went the bishop 

• N. de Galons, mafcbioneii de Farbin Sainte Croix. 

t Of ManeiUes. 

i The •dminl-gUIej, tocaUed. 
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and I, cheA: by jowl, to see the citadel, and the pro- 
spect from thence ; then we visited the arsenal, and saw 
all the magazines, and the hospital; then we walked 
round the harbour; and afterwards returned to supper 
at the prelate's, where we had all kinds of music. We 
had a conversation together, in which I said all I thought 
proper, and without any rudeness, incivility, or anger. 
t represented to him, coolly and dispassionately, the 
monstrousness of his proceedings : I told him how much 
more agreeable to me it would have been, had he given 
me a real proof of hi^ friendship at Lambesc, instead of 
loading me with ceremonies and entertainments here at 
Marseilles, which he must be sensible could only amuse 
the public. He seemed a good deal confused ; and, in 
fact, the more distant the thing becomes, the more he 
sees it in its true light. There can be no excuse for 
not obliging me in such a trifle, when he himself, had 
he had the least regard for me, might have found a 
thousand reasons for it, to one objection against it. I 
repeated to him how plainly he discovered his dislike to 
us on that occasion: for, said I, the pretext was so 
poor, that it was easy to see through it« At last we 
parted : but be assured of this, that had we been the 
best friends in the world, he could not have done me 
more honours at this place. To-morrow at five o'clock 
we shall set out ; and so I take my leave of you for the 
present, my dear. I have received your letter, and read 
all^the affectionate expressions it contains, with senti* 
ments that cannot be expressed. 



LETTER CCXXXIil. 

l^JtOM MaDAMB Dfi SEVJGNE TO MADAKE DE GITIGNAM. 

hmk&tt:, fteadkj tbottAng, tO o'clock, 167«. 
Whbn we reckon without Providence, wc must frequent^ 
If reckon twice. I was dressed from head to foot b^ 
eight o'clock; I had drank oiy coffee, heard mass, 
taken leave of every body, the mules were loaded, and 
the tinkling of their bells gave me notice that it was 
time to mount my litter ; my room was full of people* 
entreatii^ me not to think of setting out on account of 
the heavy rain which -had fallen incessantly for several 
days, and was then pouring more violently than ever; 
but I resisted all their arguments, resolving to abide by 
the promise I made you in my letter of yesterday, of 
being with you by Thursday at farthest : at that very 
instant, in came M. de Grignan in his night*gown and 
slippers^ and talked to me very gravely of the rashnesji 
of such an undertaking, saying that the muleteer would 
not be able to follow the litter; that my mules would 
fall into some ditch on the road ; that my people would 
be so wet and fatigued, that they would not be able to 
lend me asaistainGe; so that i changed my mind in a 
moment, and yielded to his sage remonstrances: and 
now, my dear child, the trunks are brought back, the 
mules fltre unhairiiessed, the footmen and maids are dry^^^ 
ing thems^es by^the fire, for they were wet through 
in only crossing ^e eourt-yard; and I dispatch you 
this messenger, knowing your goodness will make yon 
unea^, and wishing to lessen my own uneasiness> be» 
ing very anxious about your health; for this man will 
either brkig me word here, or meet me on the road. 
In short, my dear, he w9l be witi\ you al Grignan on 

VOL.li, L 
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Thursday instead of roe ; and I shall set out the firat 
moment it pleases God and M. de Grignan^ who is be- 
come absolute master of me, and well knows my rea- 
sons for wishing so much to be at Grignan. I shodd 
be glad if this affair could be kept a secret from M. dc 
la Garde, for he will take a most unmerciful pleasure in 
finding every thing turn out as he foretold ; butr let hha 
take care, and not grow vain upon this pretended gift of 
prophecy. 

Adieu, my dearest child ; do not expect me ; I will 
come and surprise you. Believe me, it is much against 
my will that I am detained prisoner at Lambesc : but 
who could. foresee such dreadful rains as have not been 
known in Provence for the last century ? 



LETTER CCXXXIV. 

FROM MADAME DE COULANGES TO MAADME DE SEYIGN^ 



Lyons, August 1, 1673. 

I HAVE received your two letter^, my lovely friend, and 
return you a thousand thanks for thinking of me in the 
place where you are. The weather is dreadfully hot; 
I^have no hope but from its violence*. I long to beat 
Grignan ; after this month, it will be out. of the ques- 
tion; so you may depend on it I will com^ if I. am 
alive. 

The poor marquis de Villeroi daily regrets, his mis- 
fortune in not having seen you. We have Ih^ viojins 
every evening in Belle Cour f. I. am seldom there, be* 
\ p^ obJiged to be a good deal with my mother. You 
must know I discharge my duty to a miracle,, in the 

• Agreeably ta the proverb, " Whatever is viofentMtldotti Htfls long.*' 
t A P»Wi« |>la«t»»«> thf ciiy of l^ona^ 



hope of getting to Grignan: this idea puts me in good 
haniour. But. we have had strauge alterations here. 
Da you remember the figure madame Solus made while 
you were here ? She has irpfirudently taken a fancy 
to madame Carle. The latter, it is said, had her views 
in encouraging it ; for my part, I do not believe a syl- 
lable of the matter; however, it is the talk of Lyons. 
In shorty it has come out, that it is madame Carle with 
whom the marquis is in love. Madame Solus is in de- 
spair; but she had rather see the marquis, faithless as 
he is, than not see him at all : so that it is thought 
there is no danger of her throwing herself into a con- 
vent. What think yoo of this story ? does it not carry 
an air of novelty with it ? 

Adieu, my dearest friend. I forgot to tell you, that 
the marquis de Villeroi intends to visit Grignan, with 
your friend the count de Rochebonne. I am extremely 
obliged to you for wishing me with you : there are few 
things I more earnestly desire than to see your castle as 
soon as possible. My patience, though violent, still con- 
tinues ; I hope the heat will not do so : it must be great 
indeed to prevent ray setting out. The rapidity of the 
Hhon& accords with the desire I have of embracing you ; 
and so, my dear friend, I do not despair of relating t<i 
yon in person aH the^disrersions of Belle Cour. You have 
promised not to. say to me, AUez, allez, vqus etes unc 
laide* ; and that is enough for me. I am afraid you 
will use our governor ill: your manners have always 
appeared tome somewhat different from madame Solus's. 
You know it has been reported at Paris that she and 
Vardes met: guess in wh^t place. 

* Begone, begone, yoa are hideoust 
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LETTER CCXXXV. 

FROM THE SAVB TO THE SAME. 

lijroBSy Sept. 11, 167S. 
I AM rejoiced^ my dear friend, to find that I have reft- 
son to believe you regret my absence ; and what con- 
firms the belief to me, is the uneasiness I feel at being 
no longer with you *, I have made your compliments 
to the charmer -f, which he received very properly. I 
am satisfied with him. Pray send Corbinelli to me ; his 
apartment is quite ready, and I expect him with an im- 
patience that claims this little journey of him : all our 
beauties too expect him, and will not set out for the 
country till he comes. If he abuses my credulity, and 
all this turns out to be a mere project, I shall break 
with him for ever. Adieu, my dear friend ; I have a 
little business with the countess de Grignan. 

TO MADAME DE GRIGNAN. 

1 HAVE no longer any taste for working, madame ; it iit 
only at Grignan that I can work.. The chamwr and I, 
indeed, began a work two days ago, in which ^on had 
a considerable share. I assure you, if you were her^ 
you would find me a great workwoman at present. I 
had fancied the charmer was to send you some patterns ; 
but report says, you never work from patterns your- 
self, and that those yon give are inimitable. Adieu, 

* Madame de Coulanges had made a jpaney to Grignan to see ma- 
dame de S^vign^ and her daughter, and this letter appears to be written 
soon after her return. 

f This was a name given to Francis de Neuville, marquis, afterwaidi 
4ttke, de ViUeioi, peer and manbal of France, 



. »AOAMB 0B SEYtGNE. 221 

dear madam ; I find It very easy to divest myself of all 
form when I write to you* 



LETTER CCXXXVL 

WROU. MAOA14R &£ COULANGES TO MADAME DE SEVIGNS, 

Lyons, October 30, 1673. 
I AM very uneasy about you, my charming friMid ; 
will you never leave off this strange notion of your be- 
ing so robust ? Surely it was not a time to think so 
after having just been bled. I am impatient to hear 
from you, and yet it will be long before 1 can have that 
satts^ctlon. Alas ! this is a farewell letter, my dearest 
friend ; I am going to take a journey that will carry mc 
more than a hundred leagues from you! What folly ! 
Since the day has been fixed for my departure for Paris, 
I am almost distracted to think of what I must leave 
behind me : I leave my family, my poor afflicted fa* 
milyj and yet I must set out on All-Saints' day for 
Bagnols, from thence to Rouen, and then vogue la 
galere, happen what witU 

Are you not charmed with the present the king has 
made M. de Marsillac^? Are you not delighted wirh 
the letter he wrote to him ? I am now in the 20ih book 
of Ariosto, and am in raptures with it. Let me tell 
you, without intending to abuse your credulity, that if 
I were received into your party at Grignan, I could 
much better dispense with Paris and its diversions, than 
in Paris I can dispense with you. But, my true friend, 
I must bid yon adieu. I shall keep the ckanner for the 
£iir couatesSi 
Come, my dear confidant f, come hither, and let me 

* Of the office of graDd-niaster of the wudrobe. 
f This U addressed to M. Corbui«Ui. 
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take my leave of you ; I cannot be happy that I ctiil 
not see you ; it is of little a^aii to reflect on the pain it 
would have given me to part with you again ; I had 
rather have undergone that, than the vexation of not 
having had an opportunity of convincing you of my 
•entimenls towanls you. I am delighted with M. de 
Grignan's talent for mimicry ; this talent is necessary 
to represent probability. Adieu, my dear sir; though 
you promise to be my confidant^ I grieve that I am not 
worthy to accept your offer ; but come, and t^ke your 
genial at Pari«. Adieu, my friend; adieu, my lady 
countess^; adieu, M. Corbinelli ; I have the pleasure 
of being with you in imagination, however distant from 
you in reality; but, alas! I feel lively sorrow at the 
certainty of not finding either of you where I am. going, 
I will not omit to tell you, that I am so much pleased 
with the abbacy the king has bestowed on the coa<^u- 
tor, that I think it is uncivil not to complimeiH me v^o 
the occasion. . . 

LETTER CCXXXVn. 

FROM TBE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Becember a6, 1672. 
The siege of Charleroi f is at length raised : 1 shaU not 
inform you of the particulars of this affair^ as I know 
mademoiselle de Meri has sent madame de Grignan a 
full account of it. It is not yet known what route his 
majesty will take ; some say he will return directly to 
St. Germain; others that he will go into Flanders; we 
shall soon, however, be informed of his marob. I can 

• Madame de Sevign^. 

f The prince of Oi-aiige w&s obliged to nds« the siege 9$ Charleroi 
the a2d of December. . . 
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affirm, with truth, that I have the first intelligence;' 
for the couriers all stop at M. le TelHer's"*, where I 
spend the greatest part of my time ; he is Indisposed; 
and sterns to take pleasure in haying me with him; 
this is sufficient to make me diligent in my attendatice 
on him. 

I cannot conceive by what accident you missed re- 
ceiving M. de Coulanges's letter, in which I had en- 
closed one from myself. The loss indeed is not great, 
but yet I flatter myself you regretted it, because I love 
you, my dearest friend ; and I know you are not un- 
grateful. 

I have been at mass at midnight, and have eaten 
supper afterwards. I am in such robust health at pre- 
sent, as to be a match for you. I have paid some visits 
in company with macJanie de la Fayette ; I am delight- 
ed with her, and I think she contrives to bear with me. 
Madame de Richelifeu is here yet; I shall sup with her 
to-night at madame du Fresnoi's. The latter is in great 
esteem at court ; nothing of consequence passes in the 
state without her having a share in it. The life madarae 
Scarron leads surprises every one; not a creature with- 
out exception has any intercourse with her. I have re- 
ceived a letter from her, but am very cautious of men- 
tioning it, lest I should draw a torrent of impertinent 
questions upon me. The rendezvous of the beau monde 
is held every evening at the marechal d'Estrees*. Mani- 
camp add his two sisters are excellent company. Ma- 
dame de Senneterre sometimes joins the party. But al- 
ways like the figure of Andromache: her grief is be- 
come troublesome ; I cannot help thinking she !ikes it 
better than she did her husband : this reason ought per- 

• Madame de Ccnilanges was niece to M. le Tellier, who was aftcr- 
virds chancellor of Fnoce. 
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haps to make her forget her affliction : but I believe her 
to be in earnest^ and therefore pity her. The dauphiiVs 
gendarmes are in the army of the prince : it is to be 
hoped they will soon be pot into winter quarters, and 
that they will have a little time to arrange tbetr ai&irs: 
I know some persons who are overwheLsied with them. 
y^e]], I must take my leave of you, my dearest to pre- 
pare for the important occasion of the night. I assure 
you we must be very attentive to our dress when we 
sup with madame du Fresnoi. Permit me to make my 
compliments to madame de Grignan) it should be my 
iove> but you will not suffer that. 

The princess d'Harcourt has appeared at court with* 
out rouge, from pure devotion : this is a novelty which 
efTaces every other, and it may be called a great sacri^ 
fice. Brancas* is delighted at it. He adores you, my 
friend ; do not find fault with him, therefore, for cen- 
soring the pleasure you enjoy without him : it b jealousy 
that leads him to it, but you will not have jealousy ex* 
cept from those of whom you can be jealous : pity poor 
Brancas. 



LETFER CCXXXVIII. 

PROM MADAME DS LA FAY£TT£ TO MADAMS DE S£VI09l£ 

Paris, December do, 16; 3* 
I HAVE seen your long letter to d'Hacqueville ; I per- 
fectly understand all you say respecting the bi^op f , 
I am convinced he is in fault, since you complain of 
him. I shall show your letter to Langlade, and have a 

• Charles de Brancas, father of the princess d'Harcourt, and knigfat 
of honour of queen Anne of Austria, 
t Of Marseilles. 
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great ihrire aiadanie du Plessis should see it too^ for she 
is very macii prejudiced in favour of the bishop. The 
Proven^ak, you kno% are strange people. 

I send you a packet for lady Northumberland. You 
will not easily guess how I came to have charge of it : 
it comes from the earl of Sunderland^ the English am- 
bassador ; he has written to her several times, but hav* 
ing received no answer, is apprehensive that his letters 
are intercepted ; and M. de la Rochefoucault, whom he 
frequently visits, has taken upon him the conveyance 
of the packet in question : I must, therefore, beg the 
favour of you, as you are no longer at Aix, to send it 
by some person you can trust, and at the same time ta 
write to lady Northumberland, desiring her to inform, 
you whether she has received it safe, and to consign her 
letter in reply to the packet to your care. It is said' 
lord Montagu's journey has not succeeded as he could ; 
have wished, so that he will proceed to Italy, to show 
tlie world that lady Northumberland's fine eyes were 
not the only motives that induced him to travel. Pray 
kt us know what you perceive of this affair, and how 
you think it will end.> 

La Marans is fallen into a state of devotion, peni- 
tence, and meekness of spirit, that is almost inconceiv- 
able: her sister, though not much attached to her, is- 
surprised and charmed at it. Her person is so altered, 
you would scarcely recognise her; she looks as if she* 
were sixty years of age. She was very angry with her 
sister for having told me what she said to her about M. 
de Longueville's child, and complained of me for hav- 
ing made it public ; but her complaints were so gentle^ 
that Montalais was embarrassed both for herself and for 
loe; and to excuse me in some way^ she told her that . 
I was acquainted with the strange opinion she had en- 
tertained of my being in love with M» de Longueville. 

l5 
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La Marans replied very ju»tly, that if I wrere tMif ac- 
quainted with it^ she was surprised I had not said much 
more, and that she thought 1 had the most reason to 
complain. Madame de Grignan was mentioned; she 
said a great many handsome things of her, and without 
the least affectation. She no longer sufiers any one to 
come near her; if God confirms this happy disposition 
in her^ it will be one of the greatest mirades I have 
ever seen. 

I went yesterday to the Palais Royal with maderaoi* 
selie de Monaco^ where I caught a dreadful cold. I 
shed many tears of real sorrow to the memory of Ma- 
dame *. I was greatly surprised at the wit of the pre- 
sent one t ; not so much for the sprigfatliness of her 
humour as for the good sense. She was rallying the 
ridiculous conduct of M. de Meckelboorg, in being in 
Paris at such a time as this ; and I assure you no one 
could have expressed what she said better than she did. 
She is very obstinate and determined, and is certainly 
a person of discernment, for she cannot bear mademoi- 
selle de Gourdon. Monsieur paid me all the attentions 
possible just under the nose of madame de Cierem- 
baultj:; however, I was kept in countenance by La 
Fienne, who mortally hates her, and whom I had in- 
vited to dine with me two days before. It is generally 
believed that the countess du Plessis § is going to be 
married to young Clerembault. 

♦ Henrietta- Anne of England, who died June 29, 1 670. 

f Elizabeth- Charlotte, princess palatine of the Rhine, whom Mon- 
sieur, only brother to Lewis XIV., took for his second wife the 21st of 
November, 167 1, 

J Governess to the children of Monsieur. 

§ Mary-Louisa le Loup de Belleoave, relict of Alexander de Choi« 
•eul, count du Plessis, married a second time to Rend Glllier de Puy« 
garreau, saarquis of Clerembault, and first gentlemao of the hone to 
the ducfaMa of Orl4sii9» 



M. de la Rochefoucaaft seMi fan a thousand com- 
pliments. He has kept at h<5nie these four or five days; 
having the gout in miniature. I have toW madamfe dtt 
Ptessis that you wWte me wonders of h^r son. Adifeo, 
my svveet friend ; you know how much I love you. 



LETTER CCXXXIX. 

FROM M. DE LA ROCHEFOUCAULT TO MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

Pkris, Febraaiy 9, 1673. 

You cannot conceive the pleasiit'e you gave me by 
tte most entertaining letter that was ever wriVtert : it 
has been read with all the admiration you could de- 
sire. I shall find it a difficlilt task tx> acquit myself so 
wetl of the obligation; however, I will do my endea- 
vour, but without the hope of succeeding, by any 
charges with respect to your- health, for you are so for- 
tunate as to stand in no need of ray prescriptions. 

The countess de la Fayette is gone this morning to 
St. Germain, to thartk the king, for a pension of five 
hundred crowns that he has granted her on an abbey, 
and which in time will b6 worth a thousand to her ^ for 
it is upon a man who has the same pension on the abbey 
of Fayette, so that they are quit for th'e present; but 
upon the death of the former, the pension remains on 
Wft abbey : his itmjesty accompanied this gift with So 
many tend expressions, that it gives us reason to thihk 
he intends to confer still greater favours on her. If I 
am the first to acquaint you with this piece ol niews, 1 
think I have half repaid M. de Coulanges's letter; but 
who can repay us foi: the weary moments we pass in. 
your absence ? TJie loss is so great to ^e, that no- 
thing but your presence can make up for it: but you 
are not very ready at paying such debts. These are not 



die ftm I have lost by yon ; and being an old creditor, 
exposes me the more to these bankraptcies. The afiair 
between the chevalier de Lorraine and M. de Rohan 
has terminated happily ; the king gave them credit for 
their intentions, and there is no room for any one to be 
eflGended. The duke is returned. The prince is to fol- 
low in two or three days. We live in hopes of peace ; 
but, alas! you do not return, and that is enough to de* 
strey all hope. 

Notwithstanding what you tell me of madame de 
Grignan, I cannot believe she often thinks of me, I 
return her or you, however, my most humble thanks, 
for what you are pleased to say to me from her. My 
mother * is become a perfect mirror of devotion ; aba has 
composed a hymn for her enemies, in which the queem 
qf Provence f is not forgotten. Embrace the abbe :|: lor 
me; tell him that, next to the marquis of Villeroi, I 
stand better than any one in the good graces of M* dm 
Coulanges. 

If you have any news of our poor Corbinelli, I be- 
seech you to let me know it. I was thinking to strike 
out the epithet, but I learn, to the eternal shame of our 
friend^ that he has but too good a title U^ it. 

' FROM MADAMB DE LA FAYETTB. 

This letter, my friend, will inform you of aJI I had to 
tell you. I am quite well after my trip to Saint Ger- 
main. I saw your son, and treated him as wdl as if be 
had been my owa : he is very handsome. Adieu. 

• Madame de Moiasa, whom M. de la Rocbefoac^uU alira|» calle4 
his mother, 
t Madame de Gr^n, whom madHnc de Manos hated. 
. X De Cgulaoges. 
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FROM MADAME OB COULANGES TO MADAME D£ siviGN^ 

Paris, Fetmury 24, 1673. 

If yoa were in a place where I could impart all my 
vexations to you, my dear and charming friend, I am 
persuaded they would be at an end. When I reflect, 
that the return of madame deGrignan depends entirely 
on peace, as your return depends on her, can I do other- 
wise than long for this happy event ? Count Tot pass- 
ed the afternoon here ; we talked much of' y ou ; he 
remembers alt he has ever heard you say; judge 
then, if his memory does not render him an excellent 
companion. 

I no longer think, my dear, of leaving St. Germain. 
1 met one of the ladies of honour * there, for whom I 
have a great afiSsction, and who behaves in the kindest 
manner to me. I seldom see the queen : I sleep at ma- 
dame du Fresnoi^s in a delightful apartment; which 
determines me to make frequent excursions thither. 
Our poor friends are gone again, that is, M. de la 
Trousse f, who has been ordered, with Vaubun, into 
Franche Comte, on the king'^s having received news of 
an insurrection there. He has appointed them to the 
command, being unwilling to suffer the Spaniards to send 
troops through his dominions. La Trousse is not easily 
reconciled to the honour conferred on him, though 
doubtless it is one that could not fail of being agreeable 
to a person less wearied with travelling than he is. The 



idefikhelieu. 
f Captun in the dsufdun's gcn-d'i 



guidon * continues with us. I took him with me the other 
day^ to dine with madame de Richelieu : he is alraoek 
as much beloTed by every one as by me. Mithridates f 
is a charming piece : it afiects you to tears, and calls 
forth continual admiration; you see it twenty limes, 
and like it better the twentieth time than you did the 
first. Pulcheria did not meet with the same success. 

Our liriend Brancas has a fever, and a defluxion on 
the breast; 1 shall see him to-morrow. I have nut seea 
your cardinal "I yet, though I have always wished to do 
it; but something or other has continually happened tq 
prevent me. The marquis de Villeroi is so much in 
love, that he sees only with other people's eyes ; never 
surely was blindness equal to his; every body pities 
him : in short, he is rather the charmed than the chaiyner* 
He sets no value upon his fortune ; but his fair one sets 
some value upon Caderousse, and upon one more, and 
so on to two, three, four, &c. This is absolute truth; 
you know I abhor scandal, I embrace madame de 
Grignan ; I heartily wish she were safely brought to 
bed, and as heartily wish she would never be with child 
again: and, lastly, that she would come hither, and 
pat every one out of countenance that is now the object 
of admiration. 

My ever dear friend, farewell ! your little heart § is 
very well ; it is very saucy ; it has had its hair cut, and 
is drest very prettily. 

'* M. dc S^vlgB^^ who was ^idop, or cornet, in the dauphin's gen- 
d'armes. 

f A tragedy of Racine, which was represented for the first time in 
January, 1673. 

X De Retz. 

§ A name given by madame de SMgni !• her Mit grand-daughter, 
who was bom th« IMh ^ HwuAm, l^lo. 



MadAflBe S^inrMi never appears now ; I am extrenKsfy 
mrty for k, for I ti»re no one here tbis year that l'lov«, 
TIk ^hbik T^a 'and I are ieompeSled to tomft one another* 
Mademoiseiie dretfmt ycraivere rery iil^ «hd awoke ery<* 
iiig ;^he desires me to tell you so. 



LETTER CCXLI. 

FROM MADAME DE LA FAYETTE TO MADAME DE SEVIGn£ 

Paris, Yehtmtj 97> 1^73. 
M. DB Bayard, and M. de la Fayette, are this moment 
arrived ; so, my dear frienrl, 1 have only time to 'say 
two words to you about your aon : he is just gone from 
hence, and desired me at parting to let you know his 
reasons for wanting a supply of cash. They aiM» so veiy 
good, that I need not take much time to explain them 
to you at large. In a word, you see what expense you 
are to expect from a campaign that is likely never to 
have an end. Every creature is in despair, and run- 
ning to ruin, and it is impossible but your son must do 
like the rest ; besides, the great love you have for ma* 
dame de Grignan will not suffer you to neglect her bro- 
ther : bat I leave the great d'Hacqueville to tell you 
more on this subject, and bid you for this time heartily ' 
farewell. 

LETTER CGXLIL 

FROM MADAME DE COULANGES TO MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

Paris, March 20, 1673. 
I WISH your reproaches too much to deserve them ; no, 
my beauty^ exaggeration dees not .bear me- away : I 
tell you I love you, because I feel truly that I do; and* 



n^ infection is even tttronger tbai% my eipres«aiis. 
We har«9 at last, found onr friend madame Scarron, ia 
other words, we know where she is ; for as to having any 
intercoarse with her, that is not quite so easy. A cer- 
tahi gentleman (M. de Coulaages) who visits at the 
house of one of her friends, thinks her so amiaUe, and 
such excellent company, that he cannot bear to be ab* 
sent from her. She is more solicitous about her old 
friends than ever ; and obliges them so freely with all 
the time she has to spare, that they regret she has not 
more to bestow on them. I am certain you thmk the 
pension of two thousand crowns very moderate ; it is 
so 'y. but then the way in which it was bestowed, giyes 
reason to hope for something better hereafter. The 
king had been looking over the pension- list, and find* 
ing madame Scarron down for two thousand francs, he 
struck out that sum, and in its room put two thousand 
crowns. 

Every body imagijied we should have peace: but 
then, the hopes of every body- are again destroyed 
by a > word that escaped the king, that, peace or war,, 
he would not return to Paris till the month of. October.. 
I. have just received a letter from the young guidon^,. 
in which he desires me f to procure him his discharge ;. 
and. his reasons are so good, that I do not doubt I shall 
obtain it for him. I have seen an excellent letter, of > 
yours to M. de Coulanges : it is so replete with good 
sense and good reasoning, that I am persuaded it would 
be a bad undertaking for any one- who should attempt, 
to answer it. I promised madame de la Fayette 
yesterday that she should see it : I found iht t^te-tUt^te 

• M. de S^vigD^ 

t Madtned^CQiUaogeiwucounn-fennantoI^nmiisjitli^ 
at w«r« 
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With ft personage called M. leDoc : they regretted yoor 
departure from Paris/ and wished you back again; but, 
alas ! how fruitless are wishes, and yet we cannot help 
forming them. M. de Grignan is not at all rusticated 
by Provence ; he has a very good air at court, but he 
finds something wanting; we are of the same opinion, 
and think something is wanting to him. I have inform- 
ed M. de la Trousse of what you write me of him : if my 
letter reach him, he will no doubt thank you: I believe 
the wonderful secret he possessed of making as great a 
show as the richest among us, has failed him on this occa- 
sion : be appears to me overwhelmed without resource* . 

Madame du Fresnoi makes such a figure as would sur- 
prise you : she has eclipsed mademoiselle de S * * * * 
without mercy : who hearing the beauty of her rival so 
amazingly cried up, has never shown her face abroad, 
^be is certainly a very fine and regular beauty, has an 
admirable complexion ; but then she is bariiful, though, 
she does not like it to appear : she is always laughing, 
but it is with an ill grace. Madame will never want a 
succession of new beauties at her court : the least sha- 
dow of gallantry makes her immediately part with her 
maids of honour. I fancy those who stay with her 
think themselves worse off than those who have left her. 
Mademoiselle de Laval is on the point of leaving her : 
madame de Richelieu desires me to make you many 
compliments in her name. Adieu, my lovely frieiMl ^ 
with your permission and her own, I take the liberty of 
embracing the countess of Grignan : is she not brought 
to bed yet ? M. de Coulanges has promised me to send 
you Mithridates. I am to sit to-day for my picture;, 
for M. de Grignan : for my part, I had given over all 
thoughts of such sittings. 

Thcuhurma^ni story is really very pitiable; I knowil 
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all ; Orondates * i/tas nothing to him : he is the only 
one in the woi Id that truly knows how -to love : be is 
certainly the most deserving of men^ and his Alcina the 
most unworthy uf women. 

LETTER CCXLIII. 

FKOM THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

Farit, April lo, 1673. 
It is now midnight, which is a reason for my not writ* 
ing to yoa : I am vexed to the heart : I had resolved 
to answer your delightful letter^ but was prevented thus. 
M. de la Rochefoucault spent the whole day with me : 
I introduced hira to madame du Fresnoi, and he was 
quite charmed with -her. I am extremely glad to hear 
madame de Grignan sufTens ndw only from lassitude ; 
the uneasiness I felt on account of her disorder, has 
made it the greatest joy to hear of her recovery : it is 
truly barbarous to wish her children. 

But I must not forget what happened to me this 
morning: a footman wanted to speak with me from 
madame de Thianges. What d*ye think was his mes- 
sage ? " Madame/* says he, " I come from madame 
de Thianges^ who begs the favour of you to send her 
the letter about madame de Sevigne's horse, and that 
about the meadow/' I told him I would bring them 
myself to his mistress, and so I got rid of him. Your 
letters have all the reputation they merit, as you may 
see. Thciy are certainly very charming ; and you are 
no less so than your letters. Adieu, my dearest friend: 
I embrace the countess gently, for fear of hurting her* 
My wishes are stronger than my hopes, that she may 

• The hero of a romance. 
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ney^r be exposed to former accidents. The king said 
yesterday, that he would set out on the 25th, withooi 
fail. 



LETTER CCXLIV. 

FROM MADAME DE LA FAYETTE TO MADAME DE SEVIONE. 

Pant, April 15, 1670. 

Lady Northumberland called upon me yesterday ; I 
had been to see her with madame de Coulanges. She 
seems to me to have been a very handsome woman ; 
but there is not a feature of beauty remaiuing in her 
face, nor the slightest appearance of youth, at which I 
am greatly surprised: add to this, that she dresses badly, 
and without the least taste. In short,' I was not at all 
captivated with her. She seemed to understand every 
t^ng that was «aid to her ; or rather that I ssiid to her; 
for M. 'de la Rochefoucault and madame de Thianges, 
who bad a great desire to see her, did not come in till she 
was going. Montagu sent me word he would be with 
t» : I have talked a great deal to him about her : he 
has declared himself her humble servant, without the 
least reserve. M. de Chauinesset out yesterday, as did 
count Tot ; the latter greatly mortified at being obliged 
to quit France. I have seen him almost every day since 
he has been here : we have had several conversations, 
of Which your ladyship was the subject. 

The marechale de Grammont is i II. Our friend dllac- 
queviUe has been two or three times backward and for- 
ward, to carry her medicine' : he is in reality a little 
too abundant in his attentions. 

Adieu, my dear friend. My blood is so heated, and 
I am so much out of sorts with the bustle and noise I 
have had to encounter, for the last two or three days. 
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that I an perfectly exkantted. I long to see yoa, ib 
cool my blood. Adieu. 

LETTER CCXLV* 

PROM TB£ SAME TO THE SAME» 

Pam,yUy 19, I67d. 
I SHALL go to-morrow to Chantiiii. This is the saol« 
journey which I began last year, when the fever seized 
jne at Pont-Neuf *. I know not whether any thing witt 
happen to hinder my completing it again. We shaH 
be the same party as then, and no more. 

Madame, du Plessis was so charmed with yoar letter^ 
that she sent it to roe for my perusal. She is set oul 
for Britany at last. I have given your letters to Lang* 
lade, who seemed highly pleased with them: he aU 
ways expresses great esteem for madanie de Qngnaib 
Montagu is going. It is said, that he will find all hit 
hopes bafBed. I have a notion there is something a 
little wrong in the mind of the nymph f. 

Your son is desperately in love with mademoiaeile d« 
Poussai. He wishes only to be as mad as Le Fare. M. de 
la Rochefoucault says, that it would be his greatest «m«* 
bition to die for love that he did not feel ;.for you mast 
kfiow, we none of us consider him mad^ of the wood bjfc 
which the strong passions are kindled* I am quite dis* 
gusted with Le Fare's love ; it is beyond all bounds, and 
makes him a perfect slave : his mistress does not return 
his sentiment for her in the slightest degree* She went 
to a ball and sfupper. at Longueil's the very night he set 
•fil Now to go to a public entertai^sment the night a 
lover departs, and for the army too, appears to me an 

♦ A bridge over the river Seine at Paris*. 
_ f huAy NorthumlMrlaod. 
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HnpardoniMe crime ; I may faotv^ver be mistaken. 
Adieiiy my dear. 

LETTER CCXLVI. 

FROM TBB SAME TO THE SAME. 

Paris, May 365 1678. 

If I bad not the head-acbe, my dear, I would give you 
an aoQcmnt of my joaraey to Chantilli, and tell you that 
no place under the son is equal to it. The weather was 
not yery fayourabie, indeed, while we were there ; but 
then the pleasures of the chase, which we followed in 
our carriages, fully made up for it. We staid there 
nearly a week, and wished you had been with us, net 
so much on account of our friendship for you, as from 
knowing how much you would haye admired and en- 
joyed the beauties of the place. At my return, I found 
two letters from you. I could not get mine finished on 
Friday^ nor shall I be able to finish it to-day> which 
vexes me, because it seems so long since I had the plea- 
sure of chatting with you. 

In answer to your questions, I haye to inform you, 
that madame de Brissac * is still at the h6tei Conti, at- 
tended by yery few lovers, and those not at all calcu- 
lated for making a noise, so that she does not stand 
much in need of St. Ursula's cloke. The first presi- 
dent of Bourdeauz is passionately in love with her : you 
know his head is but indifferently furnished, M, le 
Premier and his children are also very attentive to her« 
Lord Montagu has not, I think, seen her this trip, f<w 
fear of displeasing lady Northumberland, who sets off 
to«day. Montagu has been gone these two days \ so 



• Gftb»toKLoaiMdeSM»tSino% dwtei of Umm:. 
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tb«ti all thinp considered, Uiereseemsnofeaio&todoiibi 
that they wiil soon be married. Madame deBrissac sltll 
continues to act the woe-begone, and affects a great ne- 
gligence of her person. The countess du Plessis went 
into waiting as lady of honour only two days before the 
departure of Monsieur; her motber-in*law * could 
never be brought to consent to it before. She does not 
elbow madame de Monaco; I suppose she thinks as 
slue onght to do, that the second place about Ma*^ 
dlone is certainly good enough for the wife of Clerem- 
bault ; which she will doubtless be shortly, if she is not 
already. 

M. de la Rochefoucault^.Morangb) Coulanges, and I, 
are going to dine at Livri. There is something very 
odd to me in dining at Livri witheut you. The abbe 
T^u is gone to Fontevraud ; I am mtstaken, however, 
if it would not have been better for him to have staid 
away, and if this journey will not displease some folks, 
whom be had better not displease. 

It is said that madame de Montespan is left at Cour- 
trai. I have had the pleasure of a short letter irom 
you : if you have not received any.fifom me, it is solely 
on account of the bustle I have been in : I would tell 
you ail my reasons if you were here. The duke finds 
time very heavy upon his hands atUtrecht. The wo« 
men of that country are hideous. The following story 
istold of him. It seems he was taking liberties one day 
with^ young woman of that place, I suppose by way of 
amusing himself; but as his freedoms went rather too ikr, 
she said to him, " Upon my soul, monseigneur, your 
highness is pleased to be rather too insolent." I had this 
from Bfiole. I thought you would be as m«ch pleased 



• Colombc de Charron, 'wife to Caesar duke of Cho'iseul, peer and 
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with it a$ Lwat. Adieu^ my charfiiinf- friends: I m^ 
truly yotirs. 



LETTER CCXLVII. 

FROM THE SAME TO THE 8AMB. 

Paria» Jane 30^ 1678. 
Well, well, my dear ; what reason is there for all thilb 
outcry ? I desired you to suspend judgement till yoif^ 
came here ; and pray what is there so very terrible in 
these words ? My days are wholly occupied ; I har^ 
scarcely an hour to myself. It. is true^ Bayard is her% 
and takes a great deal of business off my hands : but, 
when he has been running about all day in my service^ 
can I writ^? I must talk a little to hii^. When I hava 
been running about all day myself, and come back, I 
find M. de la Rochefoucault, whom I have not seen dur- 
ing the day : can I write ? Perhaps he and Gourrille are 
with me : can I write ? " But when they are gone." 
Oh ! when they are gone, it is almost twelve o'clock ; 
and^lben I have to go out, for I sleep at a neighbour's 
at present, because they are building just opposite^iay^ 
chamber-window. " But in the afternoon.'' Why, iai 
the afitemoon I hare the head-ache. '' In the moraii^' 
thien." Why, in the moriiing I am still worse, aad talfie* 
herb, tea that intoxicates me. You are in Provence, i^yi' 
d^fkg, friend, your, time is your own ; and what is more^ 
ypur head i& clear. You love writing ; I hate it ; and; 
if I had a lover that expected a note from me every 
morning, I should certainly break with him. Let me 
beg you then not to measure my friendship by my writ- 
ing ; I shall love you as well, though I write you but a 
page in a month, as you love. me. in writing to tofi ten 
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UtttoB in « week. When I am aC St. Maor ^, I shall be 
better able to write ; for my head and hands will be 
fldore at liberty : but I hare no time to go there. I 
iMve spent boi a week there all this year« though Paris 
deHroys me. If yon knew how much t might make my 
coart to some people* with wfaom it ia very necessary to 
keep well, by sending them now and then a little non- 
sense, and how negligent I am in this respect, you would 
i«ftdily own that I have it not in my power to do as I 
would in this respect. 

This very day three years I saw poor Madame ex- 
f\n* I have been reading over some ef her letters : in 
short, I can think of nothing but of her. Adieu, my dear* 
est friend ; you have but one fault, and that is your dis* 
trust of your friends; it is the only thing that I dislike 
in you« M. de la Rochrfoucauk will write to you. 

LETTER CCXLVia 

FROM TBB SAME TO THE SAME. 

Parif, Wedneaday, July 4, l87d» 
I «ivB you here a true account of all that has happ^^d 
to me since I wrote to you. In the first place I have 
bad two fits of my ague. It is above six mond» since 
I took medicine. Well, they gave me two doses. The 
day after the second dose, as I took my seat at the din*" 
ner-table, I^felt myself on a sudden very unwell. I can 
eat no soup, saki I.-— Well then, eat a little meat — ^No^ 

• She occupied % pan of the casde. Gounritle^ who lent her the 
apartment, states in his memoirs, as much to her discredit aa it ^ipean 
to be true, that she endeavoured to keep possession of it in spite of 
him, and that she exerted herself, when she was obliged to give it ve^ 
to ruin him with M. de la Rocbftfouctidt. 
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I do imi choem any. — ^ITicn you will eat some fruit. — 
Perhaps I may. — ^Why don't you then ? — I cannot at pre- 
sent, I may by and by ; let me have some broth and some 
chicken for supper. — Night came, and up came the broth 
and the chigken : — ^Take it away, I cannot touch it ; the 
sight of food makes me sick ; Til go to bed ; I have 
mere inclinalion to sleep than to eat. — Well, to bed I 
went ; I turned first on one side, then on the other ; I 
was not ill, hut I couki act sleep : I rang the bell^ call- 
ed fdr a light, took a book, and read a little, then laid 
it down again ; at length daylight appeared ; I got up, 
put on my clothes, and went to the window : four 
o'clock, five o'clock, six o'clock struck ; I went to bed 
again, slept till seven, rose at eight. At noon I sat down 
to table, bin to no purpose : in the evening I went to 
bed, as 1 did the night bdbre, but to no purpose. Are 
you ill ? — ^No. — ^Are you faint ? — No. — In this state I 
continued for three days and three nights. I have re- 
covered my sleep a little, but not my appetite ; I eat 
only by artifice, as they make horses do, by rubbing 
my mouth with vinegar : in other respects I am well, 
and my head-ache is better than usual. 

I have just been writing nonsense to monsieur leDuc. 
If I am able, I intend to go next Sunday to Livri for a 
day or two. I am ready to love madame de Coulanges 
for your sake. Are you resolved, my dear, to oblige 
me to use my rhetoric to maintain, that my love tor 
you is greater than yours for me ? I would make Cor- 
biaelli own it in a quarter of an hour. Pray let me 
hear something about him. Are all our good wisiies 
for this poor man to be of no avail ? It is my opinion 
that he owes all his ill-fortune to his merit. Segrais is 
one of those too who carry their ill-luck about with 
them. Madame de Thianges has a great friendship for 
Corbinelli, so has madame Scarron, so hav« a thousand 

VOL. 11. *^ 
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people besides, gnd yet he does not eetn U haift the 
kast shadow of hope of getting aAy thing doae for himt 
pensions are given to ipcn of wit and learaiqg : it is a 
fond appropriated to them alone : he has a better tills 
tiian any of them* and yet i|o new^ nothing cm be ob* 
tained for him. 

I am to see madame de ViU*** to-morrow. She ii a 
ridiculous creature, and has had a child by M. d'Am- 
bres» for which she has sued hioi* and lost ker cause. 
$he tells every body her advtiitar^ with all te circom- 
stances ; she pretends he used violence ; you may sup- 
pose this leads to some very entertaining particalank 
La Marans is a perfect saint : I am not jesting : this is 
to me a miracle. La Bonnetot is become religious too; 
she has thrown away her glass eye, and left off rm^i 
and curls. Madame de Monaco does not follow her 
eacample : she is become a favourite of this Madame as 
she was of the other. This is odd enough. Langkde 
sets out to-morrow for Poictouy where he is to stay for 
two or three mooths* M. de Marsillac is here ; he goes 
on Monday to Bar^e : be has not Ihe use of his arm 
yet. The countess du Plessis is going to. be nftarried. 
Her ladyship has some thoughts of purcha^ng Frdne. 
M« de la Rochefoucauk is weli« and sends a theossnd 
and a thousand good wishes lo you and CerbmeUi. I 
give you a question to solve between two maxiq^ f. 

We may forgive a breach of faith, but we cannot forget it : 
We may forget a breach of faith, but we cannot foigive it. 



f The manner in which the weeds atid thetenst aw here played upoor 
leems to justify a critique that has been made on Rochefoilcault*« Max- 
ims : ** In many articles, the expression has not been invented by the 
•ccnsation, but the accusation has been invented to introduce the ex- 
IprBBsion." Huet, who says this, knew better than any one the author 
of the Maiumsy hU methodi and the ofaurns of his society. 
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" Had f&a tttim he un&i^bfol to. your iqr^r, and y$i 
eoatina^ to Uvm bifl» » ov that yotir lover should be ^p:- 
foithfttl to yo% Mid .yet <:ootin\ie to love you i" Otn 
serve tlwt «' (mfaathfiil^' 4Qe« not mean to leave one Igv^r 
for anoMler, \mA to ]|»f^ ca9liniti;e4 some ff^t f^xd^ 
ttgahist him. Adieu, yovi «bo I am got is^to a train pf 
talking : thii b the effect of not eating or deeping. I 
embrace madame de Grignan, and all her perfections. 

LETTER *CCXLIX, 

PROM MIDAIR B I>B SBVfGNE TO THB COUNT 0£ BUSS^; 

Grignan, July 25, 1673, 

You see j>l£ttn]y, myvdear cousin^ th^l; I am at Grignan. 
I have been here exactly a year : I wrote you conjoint-' 
ly with our friend Corblnelli, who spent two months 
with us^ since which time I have taken 9, walk into Pro- 
vence. I fKHssed ihe winter at Aix with my daughter. 
Sb^ waa v«fy ii#ar death at her lying-in^ and I equally 
1^9^ dtadu^ at seeing her in so uunch danger. We re- 
tttis^d b^e a fertnight ago: I shall remain here till 
September^ mk^n I mean to go to Bourbilly, where I 
bope to hsi^ve the pleasure of seeing you. Arrange mat- 
ters far Ibis fH^rpese imm^Mliately^ that you may not be 
at Dijon. I wif»h aleo to see our great cousin de Tou^ 
U»yeii dotere : teil bim so. I shall perhaps bring our 
dear friend Corbinelli with me. He came here to meet 
Blej'^aBdwe resolved to write to you as soon as I re- 
ceived your letter. With respect to manners^ you 
will find bim just the aame as ever; but he knows 
bis religious duties better than he did, and his pu- 
aisbment wiU be the greater^ if he does not profit by 
bis knowledge. I «till love him ; his turn of mind is ex- 
actly catcuia^ Ito (ileaiB me. What say you to the 
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eoA(|uest of Maastricht ? The king dbae lifas llle-glorjr 
of H. Your misfortunes afiect me so paiolully^ that they 
liiake me feel how much I love you. I resign the pen to 
tmr friend. We should be too happy if we could have 
him with us at our delightlul' castle of Bourbilly. My 
daughter sends her love to you, though you did not re« 
member her. 

FROM M, DE CORBINELLI. 

It is very necessary, sir, that the report of my devotion 
should continue : the contrary report has so long pre- 
vaiitd, that the change would perha|^ favcmrably a^^t 
my fortune. This devout turn is ascribed to me merely 
because I am convinced -that both the happiness and 
misery of mankind is the pure ettect of ProPridence, 
without fortune having any share in it, I express my- 
self so often in thesft terms, that they have been taken 
for the senliment of a true Christian^ though it is only 
that of a true philosopher. But even if the report which 
has prevailed were true, ray d^otiwa would nat have 
been incompatible with my perseveranee in |K)iieuring 
you, arid often expressing to you the sani'e seotimeftts 
which I have felt for you aU my life. You know how 
proud I have always been of your friendship* and can 
judge whether saving grace could destroy so ratfotial a 
feeling. We wrote a long letter to you on our Brst jour* 
ney here, and have talked twenty times of your indo- 
lence. But does it extend so far as to lead you not to 
regret that you were not at Maestricht killing the Duteit 
and Spaniards in sight of the king ? What say youf 
The poets are going to write wonders on the occasion, 
and the subject is ample and grand. They will say that 
their august sovereign conquered Holland and Spain in 
twelve days, by taking Maestricht, and nothing will be 
wanting to his glory but tb^ truth. They will say he 
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is himself the destroyer of his renown, by rendering it 
incredible, and a thousand other things which do not 
occur to me, because I have at best not a very flowery 
imagination, and the little I could boast has been ren- 
dered still more barren for the last twelvemonth by my 
devoting myself to the philosophy of Descartes. This 
philosophy appears to me the more noble, as it is easy, 
and admits nothing but bodies and motion in the world ; 
never tolerating any thing of which we have not clear 
amf precise ideas. His metaphysics also please me; 
his principles are easy, and his inductions natural. Why 
do you not study this philosophy ? It would highly 
amuse both you and your daughters. Madame de Gri- 
gnan is perfect mistress of it, and reasons upon it di- 
▼inely. She maintained the other day, that the more 
ind^rence there is in the soul, the less liberty it pos- 
sesses. This proposition is very pleasingly supported 
by. M. de la Forge, in a Treatise on the Human Mind* 
written in French, which I very much admire. Such 
studies as these would dissipate the dulness of the coub- 
try. We read Tacitus all the winter at Montpellier, 
and I assure you we translated it very tolerably. I 
have written a treatise on Rhetoric, and a commentary 
on Horace's Art of Poetry *. Would to God you were 
here, for the Provencals have not understanding enough 
to satisfy us in our reflecti(»». I^et us hear from you 
sometimes, if you please, and be assured, that if I were 
in Paradise, I should not be less your obedient servant 

* It is ia this work, no doubt, that lie gave the new explanation 
which drew upon him the ill-will of Boileau. 
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LETTER * CCL. 

TO TH£ SAME. 

I AM tery glad, my dear cousin, that you are at Pans* 
This appears to me to be the road to preferment, and I 
haye never wished any one so much to obtain great ho* 
nonrs as I wished them to you, when yos were in the 
way of Fortune. She is so fantastic, that there is no* 
thing we may not expect from her caprice ; so I al<* 
ways live in hope. You have so much philosophy, that 
I shall some day ask you to impart a small porticm to 
me, to help me to bear your misfortunes, Mid my own 
vexations. I comfort myself for not seeing yoo at 
Bourbllly, in the idea thftt we shall meet at Plaria. I 
wish my daughter could pay her leftpecti t^ yea theHl 
bMnelf, but as this is uncertain, die desires tae to do il 
here, and so does M. de Grignan. 

LETTER ecu. 

MADAME DE LA FAYETTE TO MADAME DE siviGN^ 

IPtcis, Septembtt 4, i67», 
I AM now at St. Maur ; I have left all my business and 
all my husbands ; I have taken with me only fair wea** 
ther and my children, which is as much as I want. I 
take c^re of my health, and drink the waters of Forges. 
I see nobody, but I do not mind that; every one seems 
so devoted to pleasures, and to pleasures that depend 
wholly upon other people, that I think it a gift of the 
dairies that I am as I am. I do not know whether ma« 
dame de Coulanges has informed you of a conversation 
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diat passed one afternoon at Gourville's, when madame 
Scarron and the abbe Ti^tu were ther«» about persons 
who have a taste above or below their understandings. 
We ran into so many subtleties^ that we were quite be« 
wildered. If the air of Provence, which is so apt to 
sobtUise every thing, should so operate upon yonr mind 
with regard to these notions of ours^ you will be quite 
in the clouds. ** You have a taste above your under- 
Manding, and so has M. de la Rochefoucault, and so 
have I« but less so than either of you/' These are ex* 
amples for your direction. 

M. de Ck>ulanges tells me your journey is put off 
again ; provided you bring madame de Grignan with 
you, I shall not complain of this ; but if you do not^ 
I shall think your absence too long. My liking in* 
creases rapidly for the abbess of Calraire : I hope she 
will make me good. Cardinal de Retz has gained my 
displeasure for ever, for having refused me permission 
io reside with her. I see her almost every day, an4 
have at length seen her face * ; it is pleasing, and has 
Still the remains of beauty : she is only forty years of 
age, but the austerity of her order has very much 
changed her. M« de Grignan has done wonders in 
writing to La Marans ; I was not so civil, for I went 
the other day to call on madame de Schombergf, and 
did not even. inquire for her. Adi«u, my beauty, I long 
tor your return with an impatience worthy of our 
friendship. 

I received the five hundred livres some time ago. 
Now money is so scarce, it seems a shacfie to take it of 

* The nuns of Cdvaire always wear their veils doirn In the parlour, 
^etcept with near relatldns, and in particular cMet. 

t Madame de Schnnbeig, and midaiiie de Manif, lodj^ed in «bt 
MmeboBie. 
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our friends, so pray make my excuses to M. TAbbe* 
fur wliat I have received from him. 



LETTER CCLII. 

PROM MADAME DR SEVIGNE TO MADAME DE GRIGNAN. 

MontelimaTt, Thitrsday, October 5 f, 1673. 
This is a dreadful day, my dear child ; I own I can 
scarcely support it. I have left you in a situation that 
adds to my sorrow. I think of every step I take, and 
fvery one you take ; and that were we to continue tra- 
velling in this way, we should never meet again. My 
heart is truly at rest when I am near you : it is then in 
its natural state, and the only one in which it takes plea- 
sure. What passed this morning has given roe the most 
poignant uneasiness, and caused a tumult within me, 
uhich your philosophy will not be at a loss to account 
for. 1 have ftlt, and shall long feel it. My heart and 
mind are full of you ; I cannot think of you without 
weeping, and I think of you incessantly. This state is 
not to be borne : as it is extreme, I hope its violence 
will destroy it. 1 seek you continually, and I seera to 
have lost every thing in losing you. My eyes, that 
h^ve so often for these fourteen months dwelt on you 
with delight, no longer behold you : the endearing time 
1 have passed, renders the present more painful, till I 
am a little accustomed to it, but I shall never be suffi- 
ciently accustomed to it not to desire ardently to see 
and embrace you again. 1 have no res^son to hope more 

* De Coulangeg. 

f 'Fliis was the day on vrhtiAi madame de S^ign^ left Grignan to set 
nut for Parts, as did madaine de Grignan at the same time on her jour- 
ney to Sabns and Aix. Montelimart is only three or foiir leagues irom 
the faiiuiy>se«t of Grignan. 
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from the JFuture than the past. I knofw what I have al- 
reaady suffered by your absence : and I shall now be 
still more to be pHaed, since I have imprudently made 
your presence necessary to me. It seems to me as if I 
did n^t embrace you sufficiently at parting ; what was 
there to bincfor me from doing it? I did not tell you 
how satisfied I am with your affection. I did not re^ 
commend you enough to M. de Grignan ; I did not 
thank him sufficiently for all his attentions aqd kindness 
tome.; but I expect that he will continue to give me 
l^noofs pf it on every occasion : there is one in whick 
iii» own intere^ is more concerned than mine> and yet 
I am the person most affected by it. 

I already begin to be devoured with expectation^ I 
hope for no consolation but from ymir letters ; and yet 
I know they will only make m,e. sigh still more de^ly. 
In short) my dear child, I live but for you. Would J 
loved God with equal fervour! I am continually think- 
ing of the pigeons. I am made up of Grignans, and all 
that belongs to them. Never was journey so dull and 
melancholy a& ours : not a word passes. Adieu, my 
dear child ; pity me for being thus torn from you ! 
Alas ! here are we again at our letter-writing ! Assure 
the archbishop of my tenderest respect, and embrace 
the coadjutor for me : I recommend you to his care. 
We have dined once more at your expense. But here 
comes M. de Saint Geniez to comfort me. 



LETTER CCLIII. 

FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME, 

Val«nce, Friday,' October 6, 167». 
My only pleasure consists in writing to you. The in- 
dolent coadjutor is astonished that this can be an amuse- 
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ment. You are now at Salons, my podt cKild ; you 
have passed the Dnrance, atid 1 atn arrived here. I 
examine all the roads you are to pass through this win- 
ttr, and make my remarks upon siach M appear th* most 
dangerous. The Mifest way of travelling iii the Winter 
is in a litter ; for there are sofBe plaeei wh^re ytnk 
must get Out of your carriage^ or bate your iwA 
i>roken. M. de Valence * sent mt his carriage WiHl 
Montreuil aiid Le Clair, that I might travel more torn* 
fbrtably. 1 waited on him as sooti as I arrived. W6 
%ad a good deal of chat together : your merit and M 
misfortunes were the principal subjecti df coiitet^ticmi 
he seems a man of ubderstanding. He bad two fetlidt 
relations whh him. 

I paid a short visit to the sisters of Saiht^ Marie, afld 
to your dister-in-law f , her charmidg abbess i^ dying) 
there is great interest made to succeed her. I supp^ 
at Le Clair's with Montreuil, where I lodge. M. dt 
Valence and his two nieced came to see me, most fan^ 
lastically drest. 

It is reported here that the king. Is gone to join th6 
prince : not a word now about peace. My heart beati 
Violently, when I think you will perhaps not come to 
Paris. I cook\ incessantly, and talk very little. Ai 
for our abb^, you know he delights in nothing but iii 
heauxyeux dt sa cassette §. Ob ! how I long to hear 
from you ! it seems already an age since I saw you^ 

^llfetniel de Cosnac, biehop of Valence, afterwards archbishop of Aix. 
•f* Maria Adh^mar de Monteil, sitter of M. de Grignan, one of th« 
-ikVDS at Aub^naa. 

X Je mis, by this expiessioD madame de S^vign^ means that she 
broods over her melandioly. 

$ The heaut^ ef/es <ifhi$.ciuhili an expression of the i&iser in the 
AMtfe, » comedy of jVIoli^re's. 
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to THE SAttB. 

Lyons, Taesdny) October 10, 1673. 
I AM already^ my child, at a dreadful difttance from yoa. 
Oh ! did you but know the grief the thought of it gives 
me I I was feceived at the chamarier's * by himself 
and his sister: I fo^nd my heart much affected while 
I was embraciog thai lot ely woman ; she seemed M 
less so on her part. We talked a good deal* I imnie^ 
diately began to defend M. de Grignan'^ cause. Th6 
chanaarier did not know the true state of the affair. It 
is the best in the world to defend, and can never sv^t 
but by being ill explained, or misunderstood. 

Let me tell you once more, that if you wish to avoid 
the dangers that will attend your journey this winter, 
yoa must get out of your carriage as often as I have 
done ; but a litter would be better, and a horse better 
still. Mesdames de Verneuil and Arpajon have travel* 
led in this way* M. de Veruille's carriage broke dowA 
last year. There is ailoth^ road to% which they made 
us take across the Rhone. I alighted, my horses swani 
over, and the water came in at the bottom of th4 
coach : this place is about two leagires from Montelknart* 
When you come, the river witl not be passable ; so that 
you must go through some fields, and not venture thA 
pass^e : I assure you the danger is more than imag^ 
ary. My affection and foresight oblige m^ to give yoU 
these precautions: you may laugh at them if y<m please^ 
but I fancy M . de Grigfian will not laugh at theii. Yon 
will tell roe, I suppose, that every thing goes on as w« 
^Quld wishi that we are going to have a speedy peace^ 

* Chamaricx is ft djgnitj in the catbedntl ehatch of St. J6bm of 
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and then away for Paris ! Very true; bat even if war 
should be declared against Spain, it will be a work of 
time, and not likely to give any immediate employ to 
those who have governments. I think it would be good 
policy for M. de Grignan to come to court, and the sooner 
the better. I expect letters from you this eyeiiiiig: 
when I have received them I shallclose my packet. 

Tnesday night. 

I could not receive your letter without shedding a tor- 
rent of tears. I see you at Aix overwhelmed with me- 
isMAcholy, completely destroying your strength of body 
and miml. This thought breaks my heart: I think I 
see you fly from aie ; you disappear, and 1 bthold you 
no more. I am aware of the dulness my departure 
must have oceasioned you : you do not know what to 
do without me; you have been accustomed to see me 
pontinually revolving round you. It is an addition to 
our grief to see the places again where we have been 
happy. It is true, I have never been in company with 
you on any of these roads ; but when I passed them last, 
I was full of joy and transport at the thought of seeing 
and embracing you ; now that I am on my return, I 
feel a deadly grief at my heart, and I envy my former 
feelings : how diiiferent are my present ones ! I had 
jboped to bring you back with me ; you know by what 
jarguments and in what accents you cut short that hope, 
t could not but feel the force of your arguments, and 
aAiiire you for them ; but nothing in the world has so 
unnatural a look as to see me returning to Parts alone. 
If I were sure you would come to us this winter, I should 
be .contented and happy ; in that case I slK>uld only 
grieve for three months, agreeably to your desire : but 
I leave you ; I am g(»ng still farther from you : aU 
this I perceive, but I know nothing of the future. I 
have a cfontinual desire to receive your letters ; it i« a 
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TnclanchJIy pleasafe, but I intereal mj'self so warmljp 
in eyery thing you do^ that I cannot live without know*- 
ingit. Dft not forget your little cause, nor omit to 
count on your iingeris the sheep of your flock ; do not 
put the. pot too soon over the fire, lest the contents hoil 
away : the idea of an olio * pleases me, it is better than 
only one sort of meat : like you, I add but one thing to 
miue, which is bitter succory ; it most be good, how- 
ever, fistr the health ; for, except being so ugly that no 
one here know» me, I never was better in my life. 

It was a great pleasure to me to embrace our dear 
madame Ilt>chebonne : I ean endure nothing but what 
is GrigBan. I ahall answer our mother of Saint Mary. 
I have spent th« day with those of the s#oiety who are 
here. To-jnorrow I set ottt for Burgcmdy ; here is an- 
other great satisfaction to me ; I ahaU net receive any 
of your letters but by way of Paris ; let them be direct- 
ed to M. de Coulanges there, and he will take care and 
send them to me a^ Bourbilly. Adiee, my ever amia* 
ble child : you would have me judge of your heart Isy 
my own ; I do so, and therefore I both love and pity 
you. 

LETTER CCLV. 

TO THE SAME. 

From a little miserable village, tax 
leagues irom Lyons, Wedneitllf 
evening, October 11, 1673. 

I AM just got to this place, which would make me me- 
lancholy if I were not so; there is nothing to be seen; 
it Is a perfect desert : but I can write to you, and that 

* A sort of pottage or ragovt wUch was brought over from Spain, 
aad u compoved of a varietj of herbs and meats. 
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In iht 6ti]y amuddin^t I Wish^ mht^ ftbitent from yw. 
Pfay tell the coadjutor, to rouse bis jealousy a little, 
that Chamarande lives aboat a leagoe from hence, that 
he is lord of five or six parishes, and m waiting for his 
majesty's return. I know a gr^at deal more news, but 
I will not intrust you with it. I left Lyons this morn* 
idg about eight o'clock^ surmunded by alt the Roi^« 
btftines, whom I lore aod esteem highly. Mousieutde 
Rochebdfine is goihg to pay a risit to hw estates, and 
Set every thing in order to fb1k>w the army if called 
Qpoa. It is impossible to tmvel more sorrowfully than 
1 do. This Is the fourth titbe I have wHtten to you : 
without this consolation what would become of me ^ 
8tit the worst Ito, that aHer ihy first slefep, I hear thtf 
elo«k stfike two, and^ instead of gokig to sleep again, 
i'fittt th« pot on %ht fire wHh the bitter succory, and it 
hffik till day-Ught, when it is time for me lo be in my 
earriagi!. I am certain that it is merely to make me 
happy respecting yoti, that you lell me thfe air of A\x 
hm restored you, and that you «re not sO thin as when 
ytio Were at Grigftan^ I will not beliete a word of it, 
my poor child ; every thing adds to my uneasiness : the 
noise of the streets, to which you are unaccustomed, 
and all the bustle I see t in short, I follow your every 
sUip; I see you go out, I see you come in; I even see 
your thoughts; and when I am no longer occupied with 
every thing that concerns you, my heart will cease to 
beat, 

We saw some excellent pictures at Lyons. I blame 
M. de Grignan for not accepting the one the archbishop 
of Vienna would have made him a present of.- The 
picture is of no use to him, and it is as fine a one as 
can be painted. I was so completely deceived, that I 
wanted to fasten up the canvas which I thought was 
unnailed. A propos^ tho arehbisfaop is bsoilMir»iii-taw 
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ta fnadabie de Villars, and bidhaved wiih the greatest 
€ivility. Adieo^ my deafest child ; yoti wtite to tne S0 
a^tionately, that yoa ytoHhd Whil« yoti delight my 
heart. 
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to THE SAME. 

Cbabns, Wedltotdaj ewektigf Oet. 18, 1673. 
What a Tesa^«i to h««e no longer the hope of hearing 
from yoa ! this circutnstanee augments my grief; I 
will not tell yo«^ my ehild, all ray wretohednesa upoii 
this subject; yoa wotM only laugh at iae» and yam 
know how much I prise your esteem. I faftnovv 
therefore your stfongth of riiind and your philosophy^ 
and will only confide my weakness to those who are aa 
weak as myself. I am going out of the high rOa^i aiid 
shall no longer write to you so regularly t this is'itn*» 
Other of my griefs. When you do not receive my let- 
ters^ be assured it has not been in my power to~ write to 
you ; but with regard to thinking of you, I do nothing 
else : I cook incessantly, and you know how I amuse 
myself with picking the roots of my succory, so that 
my soup is as bitter as what we used to take at Grignan. 
The declamations of Quintilian have atnused lne| 
some are very fine, acid others very poor^ I am gohig 
to begin the Christian Socrates. I saw M. de Paule's 
son at Macon ; I thought him handsome ; he resembles 
the charmer, I know of no news, exeept that madame 
de Mazarhi and her husband are in a perfect phrensy* 
The duehess of York f is expected at Lyons : what » 
pleasure, that she is not thrown upon you ! We met M. 

t Marl* d'At) firiMtak nf Modeila, aft o fir aNi qaees •£ Bflgland, 
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de Saiote^Marthe upon the roadi ; he kas promised to 
send you Marigny's * Consecrated Bread and Funefat, 
of which I have said so much to you ; the Funeral si- 
ways delights me; the Consecrated Bread wants too 
many explanations : if your mind is at ease when you 
receive this little work, and it is read to you well, you 
will like it much; but if you are not in good humour, it 
will be thrown away u]ion you, and despised : I find 
that the value of most things depends on the state we 
are in when we receive them. I embrace M. de Gri- 
gnan affectionately ; he Ought to be c<Hiv.iaced of my 
regard for him by my giving him my daughter and 
leaving her with him : all I ask him is to be careful of 
your heart and of mine : he knows the way. I shall 
esteem it a favour, if he obliges me to love him eternaiiy. 
Chance made me mention him yesterday, as well as his 
noble and elegant manners, and his greatness of mind : 
I^nrislied he bad been behind me, and you also: you 
will readily believe this, my dear countess. 

LETTER CCLVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Bonibilly, Monday, Oct. 16« 16; 3. 
At length, my dear child, I am arrived at the old flian"> 
sion of my forefathers. I have found my beautiful mea- 

* There is &rther mention of this poet, who often exhibiteil mort 
buffoonery than humour, and more ribaldry than wit, who was employ- 
ed ID the time of the Fronde to write what were called Mazaroiades. 
From the cardinal he passed to the great Cond^, whom he ibUowed even 
to the Spamaids. Blot, with whom he is generally associated, and who 
was attached to Gaston d'Orl^ns, had considerably more talent. Hie 
Consecrated Bread, of which madame de S^vign^ here speaks, is a bur- 
lesque poem on the churchwardens of Saint-Paul, who wanted to oblige 
hin to Buncndcr. M^uige says^ it » bis best composition* 
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iowsj my little river, and the pretty mill, in the same 
places where I left them. These walls have afforded 
pleasure to better people than myself, and yet I am al- 
most dead with grief, when I think of having left Gri- 
gnan to come here : I could now weep heartily, if I 
were to give way to my sorrow ; but I follow your ad- 
vice, and endeavour to get the better of it. I have seen 
you here, my dear child, with Bussy, who uised to 
amuse us so highly. Here it was that you called me 
mother-in-law, withsuch a pretty air. They have lopped 
the trees before the gate, which has made the walk up to 
the house very pleasant. We abound in corn here, but 
no money. It rains in torrents. I have been so little 
accustomed to these storms of late, that I am really 
angry at them. M. de Guitaut is at Epoises : he is con- 
tinually sending here, to know when I arrive, that he 
may come and fetch me. But that is not the way to 
do business. I shall pay him a visit, and you may judge 
that the conversation will turn upon you ; I desire yoii 
will make yourself quite easy about what I shall say to 
him ; I am not very imprudent ; you shall hear from 
us both. I cannot dispense with seeing you ; if you 
really love me, you will give me a proof of it this year. 
Adieu, my dear child, \ am but this moment arrived^ 
and am rather fatigued; when I am a little settled, i 
will write to you again. 

LETTER CCLVIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Bourbilly, Saturday, Oct. dl, 1673. 
I ARRIVED here Monday evening, as I immediately 
informed you. I found letters from Guitaut, which had 
keen waiting for me some time. The n^xt morning, at 
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nine o'clock, he came here ftill gallop, wet as a drowned 
fat^ for it rained incessantly. We had a great deal to 
say to each other: he talked much of you, and after- 
wards gave me an account of his own afiairs, and of the 
reasons he had to be dissatisfied ; he told me that the 
king is returned from Versailles, and many parlicalais 
respecting the war : he is of opinion, that it is M . de 
Grignan's interest to come to court, and justify his con* 
duct, as well as to take his majesty's orders from his 
own month, relative to the operations of the war, in 
case it should be declared. All this he told me without 
itny intention to flatter my wishes, or from any Tiew» 
of interest on his side ; for he seems little disposed 16 
neturn to Paris this winter. 

After we had nuide a good dinner, considering where 
we were, a coach and six drove into the court-yard; 
Guitaut burst into a loud laugh ; and whom should I see 
alight, but the countess de Fiesque and niadaine de 
Guitaut, who ran and embraced me ! I cannot express 
to you my astonishment at seeing them, nor the y9f 
that Guitaut seemed to take in having thus agreeably 
surprised me. la short, the countess is at Bourbilly* 
can you believe it? more beautiful, more healthy, more 
magnificent, and more lively, than you ever saw her. 
After mutual exclamations on both sides, which yon 
will readily conceive, we sat round the fire^ and talked 
of you ; here again, you will easily guess the nature of 
the conversation, and the surpiitse of the countess, when 
she found I had not brought yoa back with me. In 
short, tbeyjkll expressed the^warmest esteem for you ; 
jmd then we conversed on the news of the day. 

Guitaut informed me, that Monsieur is resolved to 
fnake mademoiselle de Grancey dressing- woman to M^«r 
dame, in the room of La Gourdon^ who is to have a 
piedimx of fifty thotifttod crovms^ but this seems attended 
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will not part with that sum, except as a marriage-por- 
tt<»ii to his daughter ; and as he is apprehensive that he 
shall have a demand for the same sum when he comes 
to dispose of his daughter^ he is resolved that Monsieur 
tiM be at the whole expense. Madame de Monacd 
has the management ()f this ali&ir : she is on good terms 
both with the duke and duchess, and equally respected 
by them, only that it is a little disgusting now and then 
to see her bestow all those little caresses and speeches 
on the present Madame, which she did on the last. I hard 
heard of some other extraordinary things at court, but 
they are tiot writeable. Madame de Marei * left Pariil 
merely from prudential motives, when the collections and 
ciitertainments began, and retired into Burgundy ; she 
vrl» received at Dijon by a discharge of cannon. YoU 
Itnay guess what a number of fine comments that cir» 
cumstance gave rise to, and in what a light this journey 
appeared t^ the public ; the truth is, she had a cause 
depending at Dijon, which she wanted td have decided ; 
bttt, however, the rencounter was pleasant enough. 
The countess is very diverting up<>n this subject : she 
has been about a fortnight at Epoises ; she came there 
ftuMn Guerchi. A certain little obscure fellow said one 
day, that the abb^ T^tu had soul enough ibr a large 
body I this diverted me extremely. At length, night 
surprised Us in the midst of our chat, and after having 
«i()i6ired all the curiosities of the place, they went 
kway. They would fain have taken me with them, but 
I had too much business of consequence to attend to. 
I shall not go to Epoises till to-morroi/v, and shall te» 

• Thfe rtster of ihttJAme de Gran^c7. It afpean that slie iwa of t)i« 
pttftlnthat ftequehted the duke of BoartxMi*^, whidimads her kosp^ct* 
•A of comtDS to Pgoa tatrt/iy la (|n«tt of dnt prime. 
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torn the next day. We shall write to you all together 5 
if you had come with me, you would have had the 
pleasure of meeting these good people, who would have 
kept you from being diiW, I will answer for it. 

As for the air here, there is no breathing in it with- 
out growing fat ; It is moist and thid^, and admirably 
calculated for restoring that humidity which the air of 
Provence had dried up. I shall finish all my business 
to-day : if you were in want of com, I would oflfer you 
some of mine ; I have above 20,000 bushels to dispose 
of, and yet I cry famine in the midst of all this plenty. 
However, I have secured purchasers for as much as 
amounts to 140,000 francs, and renewed my leases with- 
out any abatements. This is the whole of what I had 
' to do, and I have had the honour of finding out ex- 
pedients which escaped the abbe with all his wisdom* 

I am vexed beyond description at not being able to 
hear from you, and at not having it in my power to 
serve you: this situation is hardly bearable; I hope it 
will alter for the better. Bussy is still at Paris, gaining 
ground every day ; he began by roadame de la Baume. 
Time, the impertinent meddler who changes every thing; 
will perhaps improve his fortune. You will be glad to 
know that before he set out^ he and his whole family 
equipped themselves in the newest style of fashion 4 
Semur : judge how well he will look. He is reconciled 
in this country with Jeannin, and the abbe Fouquet *. 

I have just received a packet from Gaitaut, with 
news which you shall have in your turn, He is to come 
to fetch me to-morrow or Monday. 1 embrace M. d^ 
Gi:ignan, and assure him he would pity me, did he 

* Th^se^wo pexvonages pWyed in the Amoqm of t|K Gauls, the fiirst« 
» ridiculous, and the second, a scandalous character: theabb^ was the 
brother of Nlcholaa,Fou<|aet ihe 8a^)eruiiendeit, 



MADAME DE SEVIGME; 26 1 

know what I suffer while absent from you. As for 
you, my dearest child, I embrace you with a tender* 
ness that it is not given to every one to feel. 

-> 

LETTER CCLIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Epoises, Wednesday, Oct. 25, 1678. 
I BID not finish all my bushiess at Bourbilly till Mon- 
day, when I came here, where I was expected with the 
greatest impatience; I found the master and mistress 
of the house as hospitaJble as ever, and the countess % 
who dresses smartly, and enlivens all the country round 
her. • I brought with me M. and madame deToulonjon, 
who are no strangers here ; we were afterwards joined by 
madame de Chatelus, and the marquis de Bonneval, so 
that the party is complete. This is a large handsome 
house; M. de Gaitant takes great pleasure in making it 
as elegant as possible, and spares no expense for that 
purpose. He has nothing else to do with his money. 
I pity those who cannot do the same. My hbst and- I 
ha?e talked a great deal; I have the art oF s^hig 
people a-going, and of attending to what they say. 
One might stay here a long time without being dull; 
yon have been greatly praised among us. I do nol 
think I should ever be for leaving it, if I could hear 
from you here; but the state of ignorance in which I 
am respecting you, almost distracts me. I puzzle my 
brains to think what you may have written to me ; and 
what may have happened to you in three weeks ; in 
shorty 1 can have no rest for thinking of you. I shall 
certainly fiod five or sax letters from you at Paris. I 

♦ Be Fiesqiw. 
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cannot conceive the reason why M. de Coolanget hai 
not sent them to me here> as I desired him to do« 
However, I set out to-morrow on the road to Pari\ 
where I shall not arrive till the eve of AU-Saints. I am 
told that the roads already begin to be dangerous in 
this province; J say nothing to yen about the war, 
which some say is already declared, while othen^ who 
are of the ministerial party, will have it that every 
tbijig tends to peace ; a little time will clear all op. Mr 
d'Autun is in this country ; I ha? e not seen Um^ bn| 
he is very near ua; and I have seen several who have 
been happy enough to have received his benedictiosu 
Adieu, my dear, my lovely chiid ; I do not meet with 
9 person who does not think you have reason to love 
nfie, from the great love which Uiey see I bear ymat. 

LETTER CCLX. 

TO THE SAME. 

AugecKyFnday, Ool. 37, 167^; 
]|i«srT Epoises^ and the company that I told you wa« 
ihere^ yesterday, I was just nine 4^9^ in Burgundyji 
mi I may say that my presence ami the abbe's wece 
yery. necessary at Bourbilly. I had a great deal of con- 
yeisation with Guitaut, who aroused me mightily by 
infotming me of certain circumstances relating to hisi 
^flinr^ that i was before ignorant of; it is alwaya §oqA 
to hear botli sides of a question: I was gratified, by 
having an opportunity of restoring him to my good opi^ 
nion, which had been a little impaired by the fttorie« X 
had heard concerning him, and which might have gone 
greater lengths^ had I not been prepossessed in his fa* 
vour by the openness of his countenance. I alwaya 
thought him honest and ainoefe; and I find the only 
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reason of bis being dismissed from the Hotel deConde, 
was on account of bis giving umbrage to some person- 
ages there, and that such a favourite as himself was 
by no means pleasing in so small a court. There are 
some very extraordinary events in his romance; it 
seems as if it would end in a retreat to his castle ; I am 
not willing, however, to be too certain of this. 

The countess told me some admirable things about 
the Crraarey &mily *, There is something very curioua 
in the plan of that boose ; but I beg that all jealousiai* 
keep Mlenoe in presence of the person f who is one of 
the actoss in this comedy. He is the very quintessence 
9i jealousy ; he is jealousy itself; I wonder there was 
any left in the world» afker the extravagant portion that 
fell to his lot. I should take great pleasure in talking 
over all these things with you ; they are very amn^n|{. 
Every one speaks of war; but d'Hacqueville says tber^ 
have been some wagers laid that we shall have peace* 
God gr^t we may. 

i wish much, my child, to know how yoa are } I fear 

you ^re way to your natural disposition, and absorb 

yourself in melancholy. Our good abb^ is very well, 

thank God; I am not a little proud of it; he salute^ 

you aflectiooaiely ; he wants much to hear ^^n^ethin^ 

of yott^ and to know whether you remember the adt 

vice be u«fed to give you, at the hasard of being hated ' 

for it, whichy however, did not deter him. I embipftea 

M. do Grignan; pray make my eompUments to the 

ardibjsh^, if you are at Salena; and assure the coad* 

jtttor, that in expeotation of the time when, as he tella 

ai^ I am to love him so much, I love him a good deak 

* It was said that the duke was Ld Uve with the eldj^st dai^hter of 
marshal dc Grancey, and Monsieur with the youngest. These ladies, 
from their great beauty, went by the name of the angels, 

f^ MoDsieur )e Puc 
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LETTER CCLXl. 

t 

TO THE SAME. 

Moret, Monday night, Oct. 30, 1670. 

I AM now very near Paris, ray child ; but if it were not 
for the hope of finding letters there from you^ my ar- 
rival would give me very little pleasure. I am contx* 
nually thinking of what I have to do for you ; of all I 
have to say to Brancas, La Garde, the abb^ de Grignab, 
d'Hacqueviile, M. de Pomponne, and M. le Camus ; I 
foresee no pleasure to myself, but what I derive in some 
way or other from you. I really n>erit that my friends 
should beat me and drive me back again. Ah ! would 
to. heaven they would do so ! Perhaps I may g«t the 
|^e|;^r of this humour, and my heart, which is at pre- 
set such a slave to sorrow^ may recover a little its li- 
berty^ but it can never do otherwise than longpassion- 
aitely to see you : in the mean time, to talk of y^ shall 
be my only delight, the favourite employment of my 
time ; but I will select my company and my aubjects ; 
( am suificiently acquainted with life, to know, that 
what is pleasing to some people, is di^agreeaUe to others. 
I havQ not quite forgotten the world ; I know how ten- 
derly and kindly it ^ters into the feeling of othevs, and 
1 heg you therefore to trust to me, and fear nothing from 
the excess of my afiection. If my foibles, and the un- 
just measures I have taken, have sometimes gtven of- 
^nce to my love, I conjure you, my chHd, to excuse 
them in favour of their cause. I shall preserve this Q»p5ip 
most religiously as long as I am in being, and I hope 
witliout doing it wrong to make myself less imperfect 
than I am : I endeavour daily to profit by my reflec- 
tions, and if I could live as I have tpld you, two hun- 
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dred years, I sbould be a wonderful perionage at the 
end of that period. 

If M. de Sens * had been in hii diocese, I should 
have waited on him ; I think I owe htm that attention 
for his high opinion of you. 1 look at every place 
through which I passed fifteen months ago with such 
feelings of delight, and I reflect on the different feelings 
that I experience on seeing them again. What a strange 
thing is afiection, such as mine to you ! 

I hare heard from my son ; his letters were written 
on the eve of an engagement ; he seemed to think no- 
thing of it ; but was rather desirous of exercising his 
rapier by way of curiosity. I should have been dread- 
fully alarmed at this letter, had I not been very well in- 
formed concerning the march of the imperialists, and 
the great respect they have for your brother's regiment. 
Good heavens! my dear child, how ill I use you! 
what nonsense I have written ! Perhaps when I write 
you from Paris, I may send some trifle or other that 
may amuse you; - the things, however, of most import- 
ance will come from Provence. But your health ; ah ! 
that afl[licts me most. I fear you do not sleep well^ 
and that you will be ill again ; you tell me nothing 
about it, which only adds to my uneasiness. 

^LETTER CCLXII. 

TO T»E SAME. 

Paris, Thursday, Nov. s, 1673. 

At length, my dear ehild, I am arrived here in safety, 
after a journey of a month, which fatigued me less than 
the last night has done, though I bad the best bed in 

• The bUhop of Seiu. 
VOL. ir. ' N 
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the world, i never once elesed n»y eyes; I coui^j^ 

every hour upon my watch> and the rommewt, day bfWjiw^ 
I got »p.: *< fbr why rcnmiii ift bed, if L catmet sleep * }** 
We entered Paris yesterday, which, was M-Smata\ die 
bertier day tlie bc^tter deed^ and ali^edi at ML de Coft« 
kinges' : I wiJ4 not repeat to you all ray folly and weak- 
ness -on the occasioiK I was not it to be seen : kow* 
ever, I checked ntyself as nuwh as possible,. 99A aaoA 
the vt^ind had made my nose red. M. de Coiifaipgea. 
embraced me, then M. de Ba#e, tnadame de Covkuigies, 
and mademoiselle d& Mcri. In a ouomanl aitaif feiUew- 
ed madame de Sanzei, aad raadmne de Bogneb, and Ihr 
arohbishop of Rheiros, all full of loire and adnHraiieai 
ibr the eoadjiitor ; then eame madame de la Fayette, 
M. de ki Roche fottcauJ ft, madams Soarmtr, d.'Ha«<|He« 
vilie, La Ganibe, the abbe Grignaii, and bbe abbe Teter, 
X sm persuaded you hear and see M tliat passed,, even 
where you are, and the joy that was^ expressed ea all 
sides, and '^ how is madame de Grignaa? and what 
journey kave you had }" an^ a long train of et cssteras, 
without connexion or end. At lengifcr supper was serv- 
ed, andi the company having retired, i passed *the night 
in the delightful manner I have described to you. 

This morning at nine o'clock. La Gard% the ai>b^ 
de Grignan, Brancas, and d'Hacqueville,*came into my 
room to have a little private chat ; in the first place, I 
must tell you, that you cannot esteem Brancas, La 
Garde, and d'Hacqueville^ too much ; • as for the abbe 
de Grignan, that comes of course. I forgot to tell you, 
that the first thing I did last evening, was to read your 
four letters of the i)<Uenth, eighl)Sienih, twenty ^secend^. 
and twenty^fifth of October, i felt all you so well 
express ; but can I thank you sufficiently for your gofldi 

" * A line in one of Blot*s Chansons Choisil. 
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aa<* kind aflfection, and the care you take to iirform me 
of yoar alTairs? Ah ! my dear child, it is but jtretice ; 
fo» I ha?e nothiffg at heart so much as your interest, 
whatever h may be : your letters are ray life, waitmg 
hmrerer fop something better. 

I am astMiished th«t M. de Grignan'y disorder has 
prospered i»th« way yon teW me ft has ; in other words, 
Be must be careful' in Provence of every fo!d^ in his stock- 
ing: I wisfehe may do weH, and that his fever may 
featre hira, for the sword must be drawn. I hate the 
idea of this petty war. 

I return to your three friends, whom you ought to 
love firmly, for they think of nothing but how they 
may serve you; they met with the right person in me 
for a conversation of tliis kind ; accordingly we kept it 
op till noon. La Garde gives me strong assurances of 
M. de Pbmpoime*s IViendship ; they are all very well 
«ati«fii€d' with' him. If you ask me what is the present 
•ubject of conversation at Paris, I shall tell you M. and 
Madame de Grignan, their affairs, their interests, their 
return, &c. fii short, I have heard of nothing else hither- 
to; those who understand matters will tell you what they 
think of your return ; I do not desire you to believe 
me; believe La Garde. We have been considering for 
bow many reasons you ought to come, in order to ad- 
JQst matters, both with the head and the other principals, 
wkich your good friend'* has used all his endeavours to 
confound ; in short, he has knocked at every door, and 
artfully misrepresented things in his conversation, which 
IS full of seci^t venom, concealed under the most insi- 
nuating address. I think it woui'd be proper for you to 
declare openly your intentions of coming, and perhaps 

* AU this relates to a dispvite which subsisted at that time bctwrr 
^ bbhop of Mtftefflvs afiJ^the GtignaiY fimuly. 
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you may meet bin) here, for he talks of coming himself; 
and then M. de Poniponne and the rest of your friends 
will be ready to assist you, and set your afiairs upon a 
proper and permanent footing; but %\hile yoo are at 
anch a distance, you will always escape their remem* 
brance : besides, the person that speaks here, has al* 
ways the advantage of him who says nothing. When 
you set out for Orange, I mean M. de Grignao, I think 
it would be advisable to inform «M. de Louyois of the 
state of things by letter, that he may not be surprised. 

I have just seen M. de Pomponne^ M. de Bezon, ma- 
dame d'Huxelles, madame de Villars, the abbe de For- 
tocarrero, and madame de Bare, >^ho all send you a 
thousand compliments and good wishes: in short, be- 
lieve La Garde : this is ail I have to say to you. It is 
the opinion here, that you should not send ambassadors, 
but that you and M. de Grignan should come in person. 
The war can make no difference. M. de Pomponne 
told d'Hacqueville, that afPairs would not be so sooa 
settled in Provence as some people might imagine, and 
that war often breaks out when there is the most talk 
of peace. 

I must tell you a droll incident. The other day ma- 
dame de R****** and madame de Bu****** had a 
high dispute about twelve pistoles; La Bu*****, tired 
of the controversy, told her it was a trifle not worth 
disputing about, and so she would give it np. " Upoa 
my word, madame," says the other lady, " this is very 
generous in you, who have lovers to supply you with 
cash." — *' As for that, madame," replied La Bu****, 
<' I am not obliged to explain m3'self to you; but I 
know this, ihat when 1 was first introduced to com- 
pany, about ten years ago, you were obliged to pay 
money to yours." 

Despreaux went with Gourville to wait on the prince. 
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who was desirous that he shaald see his army. " Well," 
said he to the poet, " what do yoa think of my army r" 
" I think, my lord," replied Despreaux, " it will be a 
very fine one when it eomes of age/' Now you must 
know, the oldest soldier amongst them is not above 
eighteeo. 

The princess of Modena * was just on my heels at 
Fontainebleau, she arriYed this evening, she lodges at the 
Arsenal, the king is to pay her a visit to-morrow : she 
is to wait on the queen at Versailles, and then adieu. 

Friday evening, November 3. 
M. de Pompone has just paid me a kind visit. I ex- 
pect to hear at what time to-morrow I may see him at 
his own house. He has. not heard of a letter of suspen* 
sion : in this country things are viewed in a different 
light from what, they are in Provence ; ail the wii« 
heads desire thi^ suspension, lest you should be deceived, 
and in the prospect of a peace which they really wish : 
but they think you are in a place where you can see 
more clearly into the event of the syndic ; and they 
would not take any step that might displease you. The 
immense distance between us, prevents any thing like 
JQst reasoning. Read ail d'Hacquevi lie's letters with 
attention, for whatever he writes is of importance i in- 
deed you cannot love him too well. Your brother is well ; 
he is not certain yet whi-^re he shall pass the winter. I 
am perfectly acquainted with all that relates to your in- 
terest, and I speak better upon the subject here than at 
Grignan* 

We could not help smiling at your care, in desiring 
me to send for La Garde and the abbe de Grignan : alas! 

• Maria d*£ste princess of Modena, who was going to be espoused 
to the duke of York, brother to Cliarles II., aud afier his death king 
of England, by the name of James II. 
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poor souls, they were already upon the watch, Md 

Uiought of nothing but me. 

I. am wholly yours, my dear child, and am so weH 
pleased with the time I dedicate to you, that I make 
every thing give way to the least circiuaofitaoce that re« 
lates to you. I heartily embrace our poor count : do 
you think I may continue to lore him still ? have you 
any objection to it ? 



LETTER CCLXIir. 

TO THE SAME. 

I HAVE had a charming'converstftion fcr more than two 
kwrs with M.de Poropotme ; never tiad -any one » 
ntore favourable audience, or a more deHgfatfisl recep- 
tion. D'Haajueville was present, who fvill tfeU yua the 
same ; we were bath highly pleased Wfth him. I #o 
not know whether he thiwfcs the present state of afTairt 
likely to produce a peace ; but "he said the war shoolld 
not prevent him from asking leave for M. de Origntin 
to come to Paris aftei* the assembly, and that he'tfews-gfet 
your best way wobld be to tak-e y-our own time for this 
journey. You are rigsht in saying, that honours wfli! not 
change my feelings with respect to you : alas ! tny poor 
love, you are every thing to me, and every thing re- 
volves round you without approaching you, or diverg- 
ing from mc. How gobd it was of you to write %o my 
friend Corbinelli, and to madame de la Fayette? The 
latter is ch aimed with you, and loves y-ou better t^an 
ever she did : sbe longs earnestly to see you frere : ytm 
know her, and may depend upon her sincerity. M, de 
la Rochefoucault is as amiable and worthy as ever ; he 
has not stirred out of my rop© tl\ese two day«^ You 
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may depend upon his friendship^ and on t;hat of many 
others whom I will not name ; for it would be an end- 
less catalogue. I hare iiad several visits from person- 
ages of fashion, and my consins de Bussy among the rest, 
very smartly dressed in the beautiful silks they bought 
at Semur. Itie Jucbess of York is at the Arsenal ; all 
tbe town ilodcs tiiitber ; the king has heeaa 4o see 4ier« 
ami she has been to Versailles to visit the queen, who 
ondered hser a fmiUuH *. Tfcie queen is to i^»rn 4er 
visit to-nioriv)w, and on Thursday she is tp tkc^jaap. 

I dined to-dfty at madanne de la l^a^tte's, for the 
first tnne of my going out, for I have hitiherto played 
the pers<in of importance in my oivn apartment. Do 
yoa qtat purpose going to Salons f, when ssonsieur dso 
Grigiiau is at Orange ? I <kavje received aos^verfi frooi 
all ^reiir igemlemeB ; iprty wmeatber «^e to ihem sqixm* 
times, Mid to yowr ladies toot, whom I gretttly bono«v 
aad 'esteew. Does madame de Baumout stUl keep iip 
her character of focgetfulness ? You may say as you 
pileasey tny dear child, but I am very uaeaay about your 
hosdth ; §i(Ott slt^ep ill I ani persuaded, and you bar booc 
a train of destructive ibcHig^ts. Return, after an ab- 
lieoce of three years, and breathe again yoiur native air. 
If your fare41y have any r'egard for your health, they 
ought to oon&ult what may tend to its preservation. I 
say jiothing to M. de Grignan ; he caji hardly suspect 
me of not thinking of him. 

• A chair of state. 

t A small town in the diocese of Aries, at about five leagues from 
Aix ; and idiere the archbishop of Aries, who in these letters is ahvajs 
ft}^.ed*the coadjutor, resided st liiait time. 
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LETTER CCLXIV, 

TO TBE SAME. 



^KM, Tniuff Nor. 13, 1678. 
I LOVB yoQ too well, my dear child, to be happy here 
witlioat you. Alas ! I have brouglit Provence and alt 
your afiairs along with me ; in van sifiigge, quel che nei 
cor si porta *, I am a proof of this, for I do nothing 
hut languish after you perpetually. I cannot bring 
myseU' to a proper resignation to the will of Providence, 
in the disposition he has made with respect to os; never 
surely did any one stand so much ui need of the aid of 
religion as I do ; but, my child, lef as tattc about our 
' afiairs. I had written to M. de Pomponne as you desired 
tte; and as I had not sent my letter, and thought it a 
pretty good one, I showed it to mademoiselle de MM 
to gratify my vanity. 1 have dined with the abb4 do 
Grignan and La Garde; after dinner, we went to 
d^Hacqueville*s; we talked a great deal, and as they 
hav^ the best judgement in the world, aiid as I never do 
any thing without them, 1 am never deficient. They 
think there never was a journey more necessary than 
M. de Grignan's. You will say. But how is leave of 
absence to be obtained, now war is declared ? I shall 
answer, that it is more declared in the g.)zettes than 
here : in this country every thing is suspended. \V« 
expect something, but we know not what : the asseni* 
bly of Cologne however is not yet broken up, and M. 
de Chaulnes, by what I hear to-day, will not hold our 
states, but M. de Lavardin, who arrived yesterday, ayd 
sets out on Monday with M. Boucherat : this gives rea- 

* In vain we fij from what we bear in our heart. 
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son t0 hope that sove negotiation is going forward. 
Not a word is said l^ere of war ; we shall however soon 
see ; yo^ must always hold yourself ia readiness : do 
nothing which may break the neck of your journey, and 
confide in your friends, who would not wish you to ask 
leave of absence unseasonably ; they do not approve of 
your sending an ambassador ; yourself, or nobody. 
WheA you are here^ things will wear a different aspect 
from what they do in Provence. Good heavens, my 
d^aj: child, if ther^ were only this reason, come for your 
health's sake, come thai you may not be destroyed, 
come and cook other thoughts, come and resume your 
consequence, and put a stop to the injustice that has 
been done you. If it were I alone who held this Ian-* 
guage, I should adviMO you not to attend to it ; but the 
persons who give you this counsel are not easily cor- 
rupted, and are not accustomed to flatter me. 

The abbe de Grignan, La Garde, and 1, have been to 
pay a visit to your first presideni *; he is returned from 
Orleans. He kissed the king's hand the day before yes- 
terday; when his majesty told him, that he would have 
strange turbulent spirits to deal with in Provence. He 
iaaman that will restore a good understanding on atlsides; 

he is a man, in short, that . 1 am vexed to think 

that you have yet received none of my letters but those 
which I wrote upon the road. Heavens, shall I never 
hear your voice again ? Alas ! my dear child, what a 
distance is there between my fire-side and yours! How 
happy was I when with you ! I felt my joy in its full 
extent, and ha?e nothing to upbraid myself with ; I 
made the most of my time, and kept my pleasure till 
the last moment. 



* M. Marin, then just nominated to the chair in the pariiameDt 
of A'ub 

.n5 



The queen fets desired Qie«nir<wff*to let hf*h*t€ oWfe 
of h«r SpOTrish iromen to attend her t!i»t tvas not y«t 
gone: this she i«^dily grsmted ; and it iias «ft ^Higkttsd 
th« queen, that she declares she shall never fcrrgct tte 
obligation. I am suipristd that tnadanM de Meaac^ 
has not y«t sent me any cwnplrthefas on y«M" anecdiHit. 
I liave received a great many risits and (SviJrties from 
Versailles, My son is in excelfent health. M. d« To- 
renne is still in my son's army. They are at Phi* 
Upsbonrg, thB imperialists are veiy strong; you knfiw^ 
I suppose^ that they have thmwn a biidge across th« 
Mame; 1 found poor Guitaut agitated to death at ifiia 
intelligence : I told him that nothing "would have ttre«- 
vailed on me to have quitted Provfeiice, -but Ae drsli^ 
t had to hearing second-hand news, and not being able 
to see things with my own eyes. The abb^ Tfitu is very- 
fond of madame de Coulanges, but oniy till y<m T€- 
larn, he says ; I Sup almost every nighft with her. M. 
de Coulanges' cabinet is more beautiful than it ever 
was; your little pictures are in their full lustre, anA 
Very properly disposed. Every one here entertams tli^ 
most respectful and friefidly, I bad almost said tender, 
remembrance of you ; but this latter sentimenft ougkt 
not to be so general, I embrace M. de Orignan, and 
wish him all possible happiness. Brancas and M. dfe 
Caumartin are here; the former embraces you: the 
latter does not embrace you ; but he bas ju^ bad an 
admirable conversation wi€h the wortfiy M. Marin f, 
to give his son instructions with regard to the behaviour 
he is to observe towards M. de Grignan. 

♦ lVIa<lame de Montespan. 

f M. Marin was lively and witty. He was once in the library oF a 
man well known to be of Jewish extraction. He remarked on the back 
wf bis booka, coats of arras, tonvhtcU,like many ediftrs who bear them, 
he was not entitled. " What do I see there ?" said he, " My aims/* 
rep' ted the other. ** I thought," resumed the president, « they wt-re 
"-^brew characters.'* 
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LETTER CCLXV, 

to Tfl* *AME. 

Paris, Mooday, November 13, 167.9. 

I tsc£iT%D my dear cbild's -loag, gi»od« aiid deligbtfol 
letter of the 5th untant^ by thu cberftlier 4e Cb#uinoal« 
I know the nature of tbiis kiad of dispatches ; they 
reUeve the beact, and are written wkh ao impet«06ky« 
that {^%'es pleasuire to the writer* Of all those to whom 
l^ou write such packets, I certaiivly give them the best 
reception, and am the most iatene^ted in their contents, 
I eater into all your sentiments. I seem to see, to hear, 
cuid fto 1^ with yon. I i«ad your letter with our dear 
d'Hacqueville^ whom you cannot love too well ; he is 
^ery angry that you should sufier yourself to be so far 
ciarried away by resentment ; he woiUd have you speak 
smoothly and stab home, as your adversaries do ; or if 
that afipears a conduct too treacherous for you to adopt, 
lie would have you curb your words and your reseot- 
jnent ; would have you go on as uiftial, without fretting 
find making yourself ill : he wishes you not to make 
open war, and, above all, never to brin,g forward M. de 
PofAponne in thki|;8 that are written to you privately, 
and «f which the source might be easily traced. This 
wotild be to draw upon ourselves the hatred of those 
who confide in us» and prevent them from giving us 
information in future : I entreat you to be very, cau- 
tions in this respect. If you imai^ine yourself to be 
otherwise than on a good footii^ in this part of the 
world> you are mistaken ; we consider it, however, ab- 
solutely necessary that you should accompany M. dji 
Gcignan. As to the coadjutor's journey, we thioik it 
mvyMexve to amuse him agreeably enough^ but that it 
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is not at all necessary to ycwr affiiirs, and would there* 
fore be ridicalovs if undertaken on that account. If you 
cannot get leave, it would be better not to let any of 
thfe family appear, but suffer every thing to remain 
quiet till your return. You must depend opoii d'Hacque- 
ville and La Garde, supported by M. dc Pemponne, to 
know when it will be proper to ask leave. The first 
fA-esident of Provence does not pass here for a nephew 
of M. Colbert's. I cannot think where you picked up 
the relationship ; he ts the son of M. Marin, who bears 
the title of Chataigneraie> and was intendant at Orleans ; 
this is all I know of him. I wrote you word that wo 
had paid him a visit ; he is the person with whom you 
must regulate your pretensions. Be assured, my dear 
child, that M. de Grignan will* be able lo stand hio 
ground firmly, unless by some fault of his own. 

You estimate at a higher value than we do, madame 
de Montespan's present to madame de la Fayette* It 
is a little writing-desk of St. Lucca wood, very prettily 
ornamented indeed, and a plain crucifix. As Ae fair 
lady is fond of being thought generous^ she amuses 
herself in making this kind of presents to the ladies 
of her acquaintance; but I cannot see that it is of any 
great value or consequence to our friend. I have just 
learned that your first president is in no way related to 
M- Colbert, except that his sister, who is to marry the 
marquis d'Oppede, is the daughter of his father*s third 
wife, who was sister to M. Colbert of Vorron ;' this is 
their pedigree. 

But, my dear child, when I reflect that I am two hun- 
dred leagues from the field of battle ; when I wake in 
the middle of the night unable to close my eyes' after- 
wards, I think of you, that having no amusement, and 
hearing of nothing else, you have no rest, like me, aftd 
will certainly be ill. Would to heaven you were here 



with me! It would be of more service to you than 
being at Lambesc. M. de Chaulnes is returned, but is 
'to go again after the slipites; the others remain at Co- 
logne*. M. de Lavardin called to see one during the 
^ort stay tie made here ; that is another friend whom 
I ^a!l bring into play at his return. I neglect nothing 
with madame de Coulanges, and the abbe de Tetu; 
that channel is already taken care of, and in our own 
hands; but it will be long beTore we shall be able to 
undertake any thing decisive. 

M. Chapelain is dying ; he has had a sort of apo- 
plexy, which has taken away his speech ; he confessed, 
by stjoeezing his confessor's hand in answer to the 
questions he put to him ; he sits upright in his chair 
like a statue. Thus doth God humble the pride of the 
philosopher f. 

* Firnnce had at that time plenipotentiaries at Cologne, to assist at 
the negotiation of peace. 

>!* The extent of his acquaintance with the sciences, which wew at 
that time little known, justly pbtained him this name. He bad besides 
refused the situation of tutor to the dauphin. But thoiigh he disdained 
honours, he loved money. This philosopher died worth twenty thousand 
crowns. Anecdotes of his avarice are recorded which would shine in 
comedy. He died the victim of his vice. Going- to the academy in the 
midst of winter, he preferred walking through the water, to paying a tri- 
fling sum to pass over by means of a plank that had been placed across 
a stream ; and when arrived at the academy he avoided the fire^ and sat 
at the board, to hide his wet and dirty shoes. He thus caught a violent 
cold, which occasioned his death, and gave rise to the expression, N«Ter 
poor poet died so rich. 
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LETTER QSiLXVL 

TO TUB SAMX. 

Parts, Friflay^ November Ijf, l(J73i 

Wfi make tdie most here of the castle of Ocaiige. M. 
<le Garde, who knows It, is apprehensive that it will 
hold out longer than people imagine, so that if M. de 
Grignaa is fortunafee enough to Bnisb the siege in a short 
trme» it will turn out greatly to his credit ; and if the 
troops he has with him, should not prove sufficient^ no 
one. will be surprised at the dtlay, nor throw any blame 
Hj^on him. The expense is ako talked of> which will 
by no means be trifling ; and, in short, all your friends, 
and they are not a few, do their utmost without being 
At the oost of any thiag but to ^cak the trutli. The 
Hut president of the court of aids was by ray fire-side 
when the abhe de Grignantrame in from V^rft-ailles; I 
wish you could have seen how heartily he entered into 
our interests: I am certain he will not easily be the 
4lupe of the kail *, 

. I supped with Dangeau at madame de Coulanges^ 
ifiiere we had a great tk&i of tonver^ation about you ; 
he swears if he had not met you at Aix, he would have 
taken the princess, his wardf, to Grignan ; he had 
h&en mentioning you to her all the way from Modeaa; 
the poor princess is dreadfully aiBicted with a dysentery. 
Affairs in England do not go on as could be wished ; 
the parliament is not fond of this alliance, and wishes 

* A feigned name intended for the bishop of Marseilles. 

•f* M. Dangeau having concluded the marriage of the princess of 
Modena with the duke of York, had the chaige of condiacting her to 
England, 



for «i #aptate ly^veeen England ami France*. There 
k tttftdh talk ef a cesseition of arms ; if tbat «b«mld 
take <pkiCiB> y<m tn«st not besitnte #0 imtam about «oni- 
iBg. Y^Hir first preswfertt witt set 'oirt ti'bom Lent. Th« 
prince and the "^like inre retomed, and Ocmr«illea!so. 
A thoossmd cemplhnents await you ^om madame ie ia 
F&yclte*s, amtd the f cxod foUts there, by whom you are 
tnuch beloved ttnd esteemed. 



LETTER CCLXVIL 

TO THE SA!0rK. 

Puxk, Monday, November ao, 1673. 
I AW just rettimed, my dear, from VersaiMes, whei<e X 
'hsLve been, as tt wisre, m a veil. I have seen nobody 
biBft M. de Pomponae^ we dined alooe with him 4 ]iiB 
wife and sister^-m-law were at Pomiponne. lifter dinnef> 
we talked together ;» full hour, considering and reason- 
ing upon what was to be ^done^ m order to kav^ the 
asuembly at liberty to deliberaete in spile of opposition. 
You would ha^e be^ ^charmed with M. de Pomponne, 
if you had seen how he eatei*ed into A\ this reasomng, 
:aiiK:l inio the best f^ans for your advantage. I never 
saw so eicceUent a l^riend ; for such he truly appeared 
to-day. A^ker haTing placed this affair in a thousand 
different points of view, ^d'Hacquevilk and he were of 
opmk)D^ that we ought to wait till the siege of Orange 
Wds endcd^ in order to make that a favourable occasion 
«ff rendering this opposrtieo odious ; and to stay till the 
opposition was begnn^ because it w>ould be time enough 
then for his majesty to order it to be -deliberated upon. 

* Charles II. made peace with Holland, the 19tli Febniary, 167^1, 
i>ut refused to comply mth his pailiamem in declaring war agaitM 
Thihce. 



2tO LtfTT^VS .dr 

The assembly is not yet over, and that is sufficient 
They thought, that to speak of it at present, would be 
to advance a thing wliich bas not yet taken place, and 
which perhaps never will take place. And as the affair 
of Orange is not yet ended, so its expenses will not ap- 
pear to have so much weight, till its success is known; 
and there might be reason to fear an unfavourable, or 
at least an indecisive, answer : whereas there may be 
so dexterous a turn given to the affair in a few days, 
that you may have reason to expect a satisfactory ter- 
mination. M. de Pomponne is very much concerned at 
the excess your divisions are carried to; he is persuaded 
that the intendant will hinder the opposition ; and that 
the assembly will have freedom of deliberation. It is 
impossible to write in stronger terms- than he has written 
on this subject, even to the bishop of Marseilles himself. 
Hig iiesolves to bring you all together after the assemVly 
is over, and to effect a perfect reconciliation between 
you. Leave it to him when it is proper to demand 
your conge. He thinks M. de Grignan is long in set- 
ting out for Orange ; it is the general subject of con- 
versation here ; and you are obliged to M. de Vivonne, 
and to M. de Gordes, for not treating it as a trifle ; and 
for saying, that if you should not succeed vvith your 
pitiful regiment of Galerians, and your embroidered 
gentry, who serve only for the decoration of the siege, 
it would not be at all surprising; that you will perhaps 
want additional troops ; that the example of Treves 
shows plainly that one may be a long time besieging a 
paltry little town ; that the governor of Orange is an 
adventurer who is not afraid of being hanged, who has 
two hundred men, twenty pieces of cannon, very little 
ground to defend, only one place of entry, and a great 
provision of powder and corn. This is what these gen- 
tlemen say, and what many echoes answer ; so that M. 
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de Grignan cannot be blamed, and may^ perhaps, per- 
form a very pretty action. 

All my friends tell me continually that I am hand- 
some ^ they perfectly teaze me : 1 believe they are at 
a loss for conversation. Alas ! my poor little eyes are 
quite sunk into my head ; I have the vexation not to be 
able to sleep till five in the morning ; and after all this 
they pretend to admire me. Our friend d'Hacqueville 
does not write to you this evening ; but I send you the 
news he had written for you in the morning. He is 
pleased with our little journey, though we have dooe 
nothings It is no easy matter to be determined, and 
to know what we have to do. 

I told you that the prince, and the duke his son, were 
returned, very well pleased that your imagination is no 
longer obliged to travel over Flanders in search of them. 
Had they not already made an ample provision of 
laurels, those they have gathered this year would not 
be sufficient to defend or to adorn them. Bonn is taken : 
so far so good. M. de Turenne is desirous to return 
home, and to put my son's army into winter-quarters. 
All the officers say. Amen. 

M. de la Rochefoucauit does not stir from Versailles ; 
Ihe kmg sends for him, and makeii him sit by madame 
de Montespan to hear the rehearsal of an opera, which 
will surpass all that we have yet heard ; you must 
come and see it. We make no doubt of your ot?taining 
leave, nor of the necessity of your coming hither. Do 
not neglect to consult the coadjutor upon every oc- 
casion, he is the source of good sense and wise expe- 
dients ; and if he were not in the house with you, yoa 
*ought to go in quest of him, to the farthest part of 
Provence. There are occasions when his presence 
would perhaps have great eilect. I am persuaded that 
he would spare neittrer his abilities nor his health to 
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be semceable to yD«. Wiwi I cowidar tew ibe Ih^«^ 
spends his money, I cannot coonprtsbeodi -tbat be •faAa«iiy 
thoagbts of yirldiiig. As for Bn agreement betTi*een 
you, I wish it, atui shaU always wtsb h, if k were only 
•n accaitDt<oif the nitschief this quarrel does to y<eur 
person and your temper. J am nut the «oniy p^soii 
who thinks thus. The anchJMshop of Bheims is a great 
acquisition to you ; so nuny others sead their compli- 
ments and good washes lo you, that 1 sbouki never have 
ioWi if I were to enusaerate them. I bog yott to re- 
BKflfiber fine to the great and divine Hoquesante : tell 
him lie has f^romised not to forget me. M. de Grignan 
and M. le Coadjutor, you do weJi to iove nafc; bat I 
de^ you both to 4ofte oHclam* de Grtgoian better than 
Ida. 



LETTEE CCtXVm. 

TO THC SAME. 

FarU,Fri«if^,Noven*«rM., ItTt. 
I ASSURE you, my dear, that I am very uneasy inspect* 
wig your siege of Orange : I can have no f eace -tiil M, 
de Grignan has extricated himself from that riiiealow 
aifair. it was thoug^it here at first, that no otlver am* 
munition besides roasted apples would be wanting to 
carry on the siege. * Guilleragues* said it was only a 
duel, a srngle combat between M. de Grignan and the 
goTemor of Orange, and that M. de Grignan ou^t to 

* <ji«iUlerag«e8 \\i^ secretary to thecsibinct counc»l, anH was aJtenmrdi 
•«ib«aeiuior at Constantinople. Boileau addresstd his fthh epistie ta 
him, bfiginni|)g with this Hue : 

£sprlt n^.pour la cour, ^t maitre en I'art de pitiiie. 
Bocn ibr die court, aad master of the art of pkastng. 
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he proeaeded s^aiast as a ckieUist, and to lose iiis head. 
We have made the truth appear in opposition to tlvese 
rtdiculofis ivittictsnis : and iDadaroc de RicheUeu, with 
*er ns«al goodness, toW the king at dinner, how tbe 
case stands. Several persons are rightly informed of 
it at ppeaeut; and peopJe begin now to go from one 
cxtrenoe to another, and to«ay, that M. de Grignan will 
wot succeed in it ; and that he ought not to undertake 
to ^rce two hundred inen, well furnished with cannon, 
sitice he has no other troops than those pitiful galtey- 
slaves, who are not much esteemed for a siege. Tht 
dake and M. de la Rochelbucaalt are persuaded be will 
not succeed. You kiKwv the world is always in ex- 
ireoaes. The event will determine every thing : 1 wish 
k wiay prove mccess^l. I ca« have no joy or traa« 
<i«illity, till I know the end t)f it. 

I have made your compliinents to Brancsts; he is 
persuaded, you would not at present be proof agaimt 
mny one, who could tffifer you the 'suffrages of two con- 
suls. Madame Colonne* was found upon tbe Rhine in 
ft bomt aoioflg some peasants ; she was going I know not 
whither, into some remote part of Germany. Made* 
fnoiselle de Men informs me, she has the head-^che so 
viokwtly that she cannot write to you : she therefore 
begs me to make her remembrances to you. Those 
you send me in your letters are so extremely natural, 
that scarcely any thing else is talked of, but the excens 
.of OUT affection. I have in my pocket, letters of M. de 
Coulanges, and of M. d'Hacqueville, which speak of 
nothing but me. ft is true, 1 haT« enjoyed more of 
your friendship and aftection in my jousoey, than i 

• Niece of cardinal IVIazarin, and wife of the Wgli «l>n8table 
Colonne. 
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should have done in my whole life« I felt it plainly* 
and the time was very pleasant to me ; yoa cannot com- 
prehend the uneasiness I suffered in seeing it pass so 
swiftly away. You are too grateful, my dear, for such 
slender obltgatiuns. When I consider that all my good 
will to you produces nothing substantial, f-am ashamed 
of what you say in return : it is true, my intention is 
good, and this gives me sometimes such happy turns of 
expression, when 1 am speaking of your interests, that 
if I had power or influence equal to my fluency of 
■peech, they would have some effect. 

We were stopped short the other day by M. Pom- 
ponne, v^ho assured us that he had written to the in ten* 
dant, to desire that if he could not prevent the opposi- 
tion, he would at lea^t leave to the assembly the liberty 
of giving their opinions: we did not then dare to let 
bim understand that we desired something more. But 
aa I am continually thinking on your ailairs, I told M. 
d'Hacqueville, that I desired once for all to be able to 
form an opinion of the ditTiculty there would be of 
speaking to the king of this afiair^ in order to know 
what nu^ht be depended on, and to endeavour to get 
free from thiU servitude, which the bishop of Marseilles 
know A how to make use of in so generous a manner. 
Madame de la Fayette encouraged us in this design ; 
and to-n»orrow we are to sef out, he and I alone, with- 
o«it any further intention than to dine with M. de Pom- 
ponne, and consider what turn it will be proper to give 
to this business. We intend to go purely with this 
single view, without admittmg a thought of any thing 
besides; we shall see neither king nor queen ; I shall 
be in a plain dress, and we shall visit no one but M. de 
Pompopne. When we study to pay our court well, we 
seldom succeed : I will return a few days after to pay 
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my devoirs. To-morrow the great d'HacqueviUe amd I 
ire to have only you in our thoughts ; I shall return in 
the evenings and write to you. 

I saw madanie de Souliers yesterday^ with whom I 
had a great deal of conversation ; she told me Bodinar 
was entirely in the interest of the bishop of Marseilles; 
I replied I did not believe it ; she assured me that she 
knew it to be a fact ; I said we should see. She told 
me a hundred little things^ which irritated me exceed- 
ingly; but as you have no need of being provoked 
more thtin you have already been, I shall not acquaint 
you with them. 

I have never suffered more uneasiness than I now do, 
as well on account of the siege of Orange, as your 
affairs at the assembly ; I am more taken up with them 
than if I were with you. 

The marquis de Souliers came to-day to see me, with 
little La Garde, who is in my opinion very agreeable ; 
you may tell madame la presidente what I say of him ; 
they will all set out in a few days. I think M. de Sou- 
liers is going to enlist under the banner'of St. Ursula, 
and he will probably increase the number of your ene- 
mies. Farewell, my dear, till to-morrow evening, at 
my return from Versailles. 



LETTER CCLXIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Monday, November 27, 1673. 

Your letter, my dear, appears to be written in the style 
of a conqueror ; you had found your account when you 
wrote, you had gained all your causes. Your enemies 
seemed confounded ; you saw your husband go forth at 
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the head of ibe drapdlt^ eiktto *, and you breathed no* 
thing but success- from the Oraiige expeditioB. The 
sun of Provence dissipates, at least ra its meridiftn» the 
Siofit gloomy ▼apoui's; iu shorty your hamoor shone 
fi>rth ia every line of your letter. May bsasen p*e- 
fterre you long in this happy dispositfen ! Yon are not 
to be blamed for seeing things in this light where yea 
are; nor are we fee viewing them here in a diffsmil 
one. You think the advantage is oo your side;, we 
wish it as asdeatly aa you canr do, and in that case arc 
e^ttally against an accommodation; but sappoeiog 
money, which is the ruling god in all these tMngs, 
fihoold deceive you itt your reskoning, you* will tben> I 
&acy, agjiee with as in owning that we shouVd embrace 
a»y expedientu Yon see we do not always think aiifce, 
on account of the distance that sepera^^esua; distance 
indeed ! this it is too thsufc prevents us irom hearing what 
is said upon the subject. We must however believe, that 
each party speaks as he thinks ; if yoa were here, you 
would say as we do ; and if we were tliere, we should 
think as you do. 

Maay people are curious to know how yon will get 
out of the afiair of the syndicship. Believe me, ^e* 
}o%a of that little battle will have a difierent el&ct here 
to what it will in Provence. We let slip no opportunity 
of saying all that should be said relative to M. de 
Grignan's expenses, the great zeal he shows for his 
majesty's service, and how much he is beloved in his 
province: we forget nothing: and for natural tone^ 
choice and flow of words, I may say without vanity, 
that we will not yield to those who pay visits in the 
morning by torch-light. But as a truoe is talked of, 

* The sacBMi banner} ailudiDg to aa eipreisioB i» TaWi Je- 
rusalem. 



acii! » M^ ie. la Gavde tkinks yotir pvMeiice seeessary^ 
be perfectly easy mpectiskg the conduct o£ those who 
knaw boi^ aodt wb«ii to aak leaire of absence fos yonu 
I can easily coniprcheadL thtt expenseft of tlis sioge : I 
admice the inYentms of the demon to make you throw 
avray mottey : I am more v«Ked than a»y other pei-son ; 
for besides tim reasons thab render your paeaence ne- 
eaasary, I bars: ens in inrticvlar diat malces ma: inipa*' 
tienC for yoo to co«« tki& yeair» The abbe is desirOtts * 
of settling accounts with nie> relating to my guardiea*' 
sbif»^ now this caa be dbne only in. the presence of all 
the pevtit8« My soi» vrill be heoe,. if you will conie : 
j«dg«! then o€ tbe pleaaore you will gii? c me m doing 
ic» Besides^ it wouid be imfMrsdent to deky an aflPair oi 
such importance. . The abb<e is old and iniitaiy and may 
die suddenly,, in which case I shall not know how t» 
turn, mysrlf, and< shall be exposed to all the chkaiiary 
of Che Bretons. I shall say no more : judge of my 
intevest, and of the great desire I have to be quit of so 
important a charge. You. will hai?e time enough tow 
conclude your assembly f ai&er which I must entreat 
this mark of your esteem^ that I may die in peace. £ 
leave your own kind heart to meditate upon this^ 

The quean dismissed* all her women yesterday: oa 
one knows why. It is imagined she wanted to get vid of 
one in particular, and that, ta make no distinction, she. 
parted with aU. Madame da Coedogon * is with ma- 
dame de Richelieii; La M<othet> with the marecfaale.;. 
La Mark J, with madame de Crussol ; Ludre and Dam- 
piere § return to Madame ; de Rouvral is with her mo- 

* Afterwarcb the maithloDesft de Cavote. 
t Afterw&rds duchew ds ia-Fert^. 
X Afterwards countess de Lanniou. 
f Afterw3Kbcouiitc9t'deMoreuU. 
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ther, who hms taken her home with her ; Lamioi * is 
going to be married, and seems quite happy ; and as 
forXheobonf, I fancy she will not remain on hand. 
This is all I know of the affair at present. 

The abbe T^ta is very well pleased with what yea 
say to him through me: we often sup together. Yoa 
stand exceedingly well with the archbishop of Rheims: 
madame de Coulanges is not quite on such a good foot- 
ing with the brother % of that prelate, so you may look 
upon that channel as stopped up. Brancas is quite in 
your interest; and you are beloved by madame de 
Viliars. La Garde and I have at length seen your first 
president ; he is a very well-made man, and of a pleas- 
ing countenance. Besons says, he would make an ex- 
cellent bull-dog if he wished to bite. He received us 
with great civility; we presented your and M. de 
Grignan's compliments to him. Some people say he 
will be a turn-coat, and love you better than the bishop. 
L^fiux Ics amena, U reflux ks emmene §. Did I inform 
^ou that the chevalier de Buous || was here? he is just 
come from Brest, and in his way passed through Vitre, 
where he had an admirable conversation with Rahuet ; 
he asked who M. de Grignan was, and who I was. 
Rahuet made answer, that M. de Grignan was a man of 
dktinction« and the principal person in Provence^ but 
that it was at an immense distance ; and that madame 
fmeaning me) would have done much better to have 
married her daughter a little nearer to Rennes. The 



* Afterwards marchioness de Montrevel. 
•f* Afterwards countess de Beuvron. 
X M. de Louvois, mihUter for war ai&irs. 

% The tide of fortune brought them in, the eVb will cany them 
back. 

II Captain of a man of wwr, and first counn to M. de Grignan. 
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cheyaber was highly diverted with this mce<raiit of the 
family. Adiea, my dearest child ; I am wholly yours: 
This is a truth nearly akin to that of two and two make 
four. 



LETTER CQlJLWm. . , : 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Fod&j, December i, ISX*.- 
This siege of Orange is as unpleasant to lAe' as it'csfft 
be to you ; what a ridiculous and expensive undei>tak« 
ing! The only good that I see in it^ is the proof it has 
given of the love and attachment the people of PfO« 
vence bear M. de Grignan, by the number and rank of 
those that attend him on this expedition. This wi)l guI 
his enemies to the soul; but still, let him do what he 
will, the affair will bring him neither profit nor fame; 
I heartily wish it was once well over. ' ' 

I supped with Quanta's fair friend^; yeu may de-« 
pend upon it you will be well defended, if you are at* 
tacked in that quarter. She spoke of you in terms of 
the greatest regard and afifeetion. She declared she had 
never met with any one who so completely suited her 
taste as yourself, and that no one could exceed you in 
amiableness of mind and beauty of person. She ex- 
pressed great regret at your absence, and in a way not 
to be suspected. Her brother is not at all in madame 
de Coulanges' good graces. Volonne has purchased Pur- 
non's place of maitre-d'hotel to Madame : this is a very 
pretty establishment ; and thus has Providence seen fit 
to settle madame de Volonne. It is certain that Quanto 
(madame de Montespan), finding the queen's bed-cham« 

* Madame Scarron. 
VOL. II. O . 
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b#r trdwitof kydrta^ thought it the wicil way totM 
th«A' off at <m<2e« What doe» iMt happen lo*day« oser]^ 
yfiriitpB. hai^pen to-movrow. 

It is affirmed, that M. de Vivtmne has tlie poat of 
coloneUgeneral of the Swiss guards*; and M. de Mo* 
naco is named to succeed him as general of the galleys. 
I did not tell you how well I was receired by the wife 
of the latter upon your account. Tlie new opera is in 
the highest vogue ; every creature you meet is singing 
pajpt of . itif ' The king declared the other day, that if 
ke were at Paxis, he would not miss a night; a declara^^ 
thn which will be worth a fauiulred thousand francs to 
Saptiste f . 

. .9(. de Turenne haa obtained leaT« of absence, and 
Ids. armjff is going into winter-quarters. I shall ez^- 
l^ti your brother now every day, and y wir ladyship a 
s^rt time afterwards, if you have ever so little vialM 
for inof The abb4 T4tu lets slip no opportunity of 
rendering you service. He is another of those I have 
undeceived. My sweet child# be careful of your health ; 
above all tlnnga ^ideavour to sleep, by banisfaiDg 
^ night every thought thait m»y tend to keep you 
4wahe. 

• This post,, whkk was vacant by the death of the ccRint de Snasoniy 
ivaa a a&nrt time afterwards given to the duke de Maine, from vfaom it 
dsieeridied to the prince de Dombes, his ton. 
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LBTTER CCLXIX- 

TO THE SAME. 

I A>r ftt leflgfli re'Tf^fc^d! by having theT jsiegc of 6rarige^ 
tdktfH o# Ay ntifi^; it was an additional load £o the 
bQF^I^ t_hat Appr^Sse^ nte. Nothing now rebiains but 
the syndi€a? wAt*; I wish it was dtrfef. i suppose yoa 
win flbt S<^y erit^rffrg upoh' i^, lia^ the little battle o( 
Of^gcJ i^ gahic^d. You cadriot think what eagerness 
tfeef€f Vir«A to btf irtfortrierf of the success of this curious 
siege. It was talked of in the first rank of news, t 
embi^ace the' c6hquer6T of Orange^ but shall liiake him 
no oftlvef compTiiheAt thafn that of assuring him that it 
itf with rh2A joy I find tTrrS little adventure has taken so 
happy a turn: I heartily wish he may meet with the 
Mtiie stjlce^s in alt h^' und^i^takes^ and embrace him 
vmh Bfify whok? heart. Th^ attachment of the no&iiity 
to him IS truly detightful : fe^ persons could boast so 
iran^ei'bus 2t trafirr at ^ short a warning. M. de la 
Garde is- just set out to kndw whaC is said of the con* 
q«es« of Oraitg^ : he is lo^^ded with our instructions, 
and ^th good sense and affeefion for us. B'Hacque- 
Tifte seMdb ttue wordv tlyat he would advise M. de Grignan 
\» wti«6 to the king ; I wish this letter was, by virtue 
of iriagiCF, alrtBfdy iff the hands of M. de Pomponne^. 
or M. de la Garde, for I am afraid lest it should not 
coiMe'stt a/ faV^cfriibfe thne.- The business of the syn* 
dic^Mp hais tak^it possession of my brain, since the 
siege of Orange has left it. 

We supped again yesterday with niadamie de Sca^. 
ron and the abbe T^tu^ at mad^ine de Coulanges*. W« 
had a great deal of chat, in vfrhtch y6\i had your share^ 

oS 
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We took it into ovr heads to conduct madame de Scar* 
ron homei at midnight, to the very farthest end of the 
Fauxbourg St. Germain^ a great way beyond madamt 
de la Fayette's^ almost as far as Vaugirard^ and quite in 
the country, where she lives, in a large handsome 
house *, the entrance of which is forbidden to every 
one, with a large garden, and beautiful and spacious 
apartments : she has an equipage, servants, and a gen- 
teel table ; dresses neatly but elegantly in the style of 
a woman who associates with people of rank : she is 
amiable, handsome, good, free from afTectatioii^, and, ia 
a word, ah excellent companion. We returned very- 
merrily, in the midst of a number of flambeaux, and in 
fyll security from thieves. 

Madame d'Heudicourt f is gone to pay her court 
It is a long time since she was seen in this part of the 
world. Every one thinks, that if she were not with 
child she would soon resume h^r former familiarities ; 
and it is therefi^e imagined that madame Scarron has 
no longer so great a resentment against her as formerly. 
Her return however was brought about by other people^ 
and is merely tolerated. The little d'Heudicourt j is 
as handsome as an angel ; she has been of her own 
head at court for this week past, and always keeps close 
to the king ; this little creature enlivens every one by 
her presence : she is the prettieist piece of coquetry 
that ever was seen — she is but five years old, yet she 
knows as much of ^he court as those who hav« been 
there all their lives. 

Some one told the dauphin the other day, that there 
was a man in Paris, who had lately exhibited an extra- 

• The house where the king's chiHren by madame de Montespan 
wece biought up, under the care of madame db Scarroa their governess. 
f lionne de Pons marchioness d'Heudiconrt. * 
X Afterwards the marchioness de Montjou, 
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ohfinary pieee^f workmanship^ which was a little cart 
drawn by fleas : the dauphin^ turning to the prince of 
Conti> said, " Who do you think, cousin, made the 
harness ?*' — " Oh," replied the prince^ " some spider 
of the neighbourhood/' Was not this good? The 
queen's maids still continue dispersed ; it is said they 
intend to make ladies of the palace, of the bed-chamberj 
and of the table, serve instead of maids of honour. The 
whole, however, will be reduced to four of the palace* 
which will be the princess d'Harcourt, madame de Sou- 
bise, madame de Bonillon, and madame de Rochefbrt ; 
but nothing is certain yet. Adieu, my dear child. I 
would have confessed yesterday, but a very able and 
good man refused me absolution, on account of my en- 
mity to the bishop : if your confessors do not treat yoa 
ki the same way, they are ignorant people, and know 
nothing of their duty. 

Madame de Coulanges embraces you. She wished 
to write to you to-day ; she continues to render you all 
the service in her power, and suffers no opportunity to 
pass unimproved. She is heartily rejoiced at the taking 
of Orange. She goes now and then to court, but never 
without saying something handsome of you. 

LETTER CCLXX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Pari*, Friday, Dec. 8, \^1Z. 
I MUST begin, my dear child, by telling you of the 
death of the count de Guiche : this is the chief subject 
of conversation at present. The poor youth died of 
sickness and fatigue in M. deTurenne's army; the news 
came on Tuesday morning. Father Bourdaloiie went 
to acquaint [the marshaf de Grammont with itj who 
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fl^fffei it t^e mpw^ ^e ^aw biaij, If^cmiag the 4tid^ 

pfei^frer^ wiupb was i^ Jli^tle ^ap^mei^ near |}i^ f:Qnw»% 
p( tbp .C^(3tu<;hip3, wid AS *WDi ^s jj^s founil im^ 
f^t vfi^\^ Pogw}alQvie, ^ Ahrew j^^s^lf «p4^ jii#iieckj 
'•^7^$> t^9f he ^e^a^d hfi% U>o >)cell wiuit ^ h^ i§ 
^]\ hiffi ; ^^t i),yr^l^» ^^ik-^^vfike, ^q4 ^b^ be wf^ 
ITfwed it 9^9 ^uc^ Irpffi Jvhe tea4 of Pod i ^IwN; he lof* 
t^e t^rye# th^ QVily Qbj€:<;t of l^ls ^en4f nidfi^ »Bfl i>«fWfl 
affe^tigp^ that he l)^ jo^ver e^H>«rWn/ce^ .%py rfe^i) J9iy« 
pr yioleiU ^i^^i i>ut through bis ^q^, w\^9 >fa9 nc^ » 
^rnmon char^Qt^. lie threw hiq^^^n ^ ^fA» >«i^bte 
(9 S^ppDf t ki^ gf iei^ hi^ vf^hpivt w^af^s^ &r tf lU is # 
sitya^JW j(h?i( ^i^ tlM» relief pf 4e%i9. P$i»fiailoii9 
Wpt, hirt W f»pt y§t ^poben ^ ifi'cjrd. 4t jgs^ i^ h^pm 
\Q .^Ofofyj^ bM9 vy.itb |-<el}giou$ ^ij(cp|ir^« in W/iH€k k» 
employed his well known zeal ap^ .^kH)9^pce. Tfa^ 
WPr« 9h ibpui? ^^^ik^ ; %ft^ wJwJb Sountotoiiie, to 
MliM:p hm t^ w^l^ .^ icpippjl^ i^m^s k4 hm to ikt 
9bufpb Ptf xhp^ fiP<4 C^i^chins^ wbei^ vigils ff^§ .said 
ipr bis siW. H^ pn^rpi tb^ chur^ faniti^g mfi ^^- 
bluift spppor)^ mo^e by ^he crpuKJ ih|M pre«9f^ fiiimi 
him on every sjde, tb^p Jby bis fe^jb; his fyf^wg^ s^ 
much disfigured with grief, that he could scarcely be 
known. The duke saw him in this lamentable condi- 
tion^ and related it to us ai madaoie de la Fayette's, 
with tear& The poor marshal returned at last to his 
little apartment, where he remains like a man under 
sen^epce of ^e.ath. Tb^ king has written to him. No 
qnp if ;idmi^ed to se^ hii^i, ISfadfin^ /de Aieiia^^ ^ is 
ipc^ppapls^p, aod refuses to §ee ppi»p?^iy. JVfca<}ar»e 4e 
I^uvjjjpy t i^ lik^>9rise ^n^apabU <kf rficeivi^g <CMKEort ; 

f C>t||crj|)t Qftrlotte de QrammoAty fUter .to .the 0Qui)t 4e Oyiehe. 



Wt it w iNflkly became Ae is not at all grieved. Bo not 
yoa womier at her good fortune? She is in «t tnoment 
become duchess of Gi^unmont. ^he <;hancenoi^8 lady* 
is tnmsported with joy : ^ coanfeess de Gttiche f he" 
haves admirably well; she weeps when they tell her all 
the kind tlhings her husband said> and the excuses he 
made to her when he was dying. ** He il^as a very 
atniaJb&e man/' she says ; *' I i^ould have loved him 
pasBiofMteiy, if be had loved me in the slightest degree ; 
I suffered his contempt with griefs and his deacth af«> 
fects me with pity ; I always hoped tie would change 
his aentiments with regard to me.^ This is certainly 
true ; there is not the least fiction «i it. Madame de 
Vemeuil % feels real concern on this occasion. I be- 
lieve k mW be sufficients if you only desire me to make 
your compliments to her; so yon need only write to 
the countess de Gniche, to madame de Monaco^ and 
madame de Louvigni. The good d^acquevifle has 
been desired to go to Frase> thirty leagues from hence^ 
to toll the news to madame de Gramihont^ and to carry 
her a letter written by the poor youth a little before he 
died. He made a full confession of the fauHs of his 
past life, asked pardon publicly, and sent to tell Vardes 
a great many things which may benefit him. In a 
word« he ended the comedy well, and 4;»s left a ridi 
and a happy widow §. The chancellor's lady is so fully 

^ RcKct of the late dianceUor Segmer, and 4;ran4iootber to libs 
countess dt Guiche. 

f Margaret Louisa Siuan de Bethune Sulli. 

J Cliailoiie de Seguier, mother to the countess dc Guiche: she Erst 
umrried the duke de Sulli, and afterwards Henry de i3ourbon, duke de 
VernealL 

i She WAS married afterwards to- the duke de Lude, in 1688. The 
count 4e GuUrhe had been the lover of HenrietOi of SD^Iavk il« 
^ entered into the iiririgiMi of ;M. da Vaides. He had made a Ml*- 
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•ensible, she says, of the little hftppinesa this poor lady 
must hare had ia her marriage, that she thinks of no- 
thing but repairing this misfortune. We are at a loss for 
a proper match for her. You will perhaps name for her 
M. de Marsillac, as we did ; but they do not like each 
other: the other dukes are too young. M. de Foix is 
destined for mademoiselle de Roquelaure. Think a little 
for us, for the affair is pressing. I have sent you, my 
dear child, a tedious account, but you sometimes tell 
me yoo like minuteness. 

. The Orange business sounds well here for M. de Gri- 
gnan. The great number of the nobility that followed 
him solely on account of their attachment to him, the 
Tast expense, and happy termination, are a great ^^' 
nour to M. de Grignan, and a great joy to his friends, 
who are not inconsiderable here : this general approbation 
is very gratifying. The king said at sapper, *' Orange 
is taken ; Grignan had seven hundred gentlemen with 
him; they fired from within the walls, and the third 
day they surrendered. I am very well pleased with 
Grignan.^' This was repeated to me; 1^ Garde can 
recite it with greater exactness. 

As for your archbishop of Rheims, I do not know 
what to make of him. La Garde mentioned to him the 
expense. " This is always the story," said he ; " peo- 
ple love to complain." — " But, sir," said La Garde, 
" M. de Grignan could not avoid being at a great ex- 
pense, considering the number of gentlemen who as- 
sembled for his sake." — *' You should say, for the ser- 
vice of the king." — " That is true, sir," said he, *' but 
it was all voluntary ; their design was to oblige M. de 
Grignan by serving the king." — But, my dear, this is 

lU&t cMBpt^ ia Polaiid, and to him was owed the paisage of die 
Rhine. Be was as handsome and witty as he was bfave. 
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nothing; you know be Is in other respects a gdod* 
friend; but there are days when the spleen pfevailte,- 
and. those days are unlucky. Say nothing to tneagaihst^ 
your letters. Wc sometimes think our letters are bad/ 
because we have a thotisand confused idcf^s: but thi^ 
confusion is in the head^ while the letter is clear and' 
natural : this is the character of yours, and they are 
sometimes so entertaining, that those to whom I do the 
honour of showing them are quite delighted. 

I have news from our states of Britany. The mar- 
quis de CoStquen has thought (it to attack M. d'Har- 
roiiis ; he was pleased to say, that he alone was rich, 
white all Britany was oppressed with poverty; and tliat^ 
he knew persons much fitter to fill that post than he.' 
M, Boucberat, M. de Lavardin, and the whole province, 
were ready to stone htm; they were perfectly struck* 
wkh horror at his ingratitude, for he owes a thousand 
obligations to M\ d'Haroiiis. In consequence of this, 
he has received a leiter from M. de Rohan, ordering 
him to go to Paris, for that M. de Chaulnes was com- 
missioned to forbid him to be present at< the states: so . 
he disappeared the evening before tiK governor arrived J 
and be remains in disgrace there for his wieked accu- 
sa^on-against M. d'Haroiiis. This, my dear, is what 
your title of governor's lady of ^Britany obliges me to 
inform you of. 

I have just seen M. de Potnponiiet he was alone. I 
was two hours with him and mademoiselle Lavocat^ 
_ who is very pretty ; we read some of your letters with 
pleasure. You are admired both for your style and the 
interest you take in certain aiairs. M^. de Pompound 
easily understood what it was we desired of him. Were 
I to tell you the many haiuUome and obliging things 
that were said of you, and the delightful cmwrsations 
I have had with thui minister, not all the paper in my 

o5 
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** F9tt¥ f#Cf • I Vn perfecUy |^a6^ ffriOi bjm, 
a^4 I d^^i^ ycM) t^ be «a uppo ip^y ^qMUit of j^ira; be 
ff ill \Hi ,mi^l^ piefBied fp see yo)i, ^ (jep^ods a^i^c^ VP9P 
yowr cf^ra. Adieu, my dear icfiijd; i e^^ppct yonr 
liroiber ey^y day i ^f^ I wi»^ for leU^s. f|ron» ypfi 
efj»ry hpur. 



LETTER CCLXXI. 

TO THB SAME. 

I ^ ji)s| ceiun^ from St. Gennain, wbere I hs^ye beei^ 
two vbole days with madame de Cpulaogea at M, de 1^ 
Bopbefouc^ult's. In tbe evening w^ wei|t to p^y our 
qpuf^ to tb^ queen, w)io ^id a thousand QbliglOg tbi|i£p» 
tp m^ qf you ; ))^t if ) ^^ce tq ^i^umei^ate fM ^b^ hon^t 
d'y^-da's and conipljaients tt^at 1 b^d^ bpth frpQi n^en 
^4 vy^oioen, old and youqg, v^rhp crp^d ^bou| ipe tp iq- 
q\iire after you, I sbopld bay^ to nanie t(if \vhp[e co^rt. 
V^ And bow dpe^ v^ad^n^ de Qrignan do ? ^n^ wben 
will Pk'^ r^tftrp ?" ^d 9p on. Ifi sbpr^, pnly figure mp 
to y^mn^lf, io th^ ipidsl of a crowd pC idlp ppople^ vylipj 
^aywg no^l^J'^g ^k^ to dp, iYo«ld ^y<Ky cm 4i^ 9^ «pm« 
fues^pii, 10 tbat I was frequently pbliyed tp answer 
twenty at once*' I dined with madame de Louvpis : i( 
^aa ii^hp ^opld b^ tb^ £rs^ to iavite m^ I livouJd h^ye 
rf tif rn^d ye^t^rdfty, b«^ w were stopped by force Io aup 
l|ritb W> fk; ]\Iar^iUi^c iq bk enchanted apartmenta with 
fl^^idaiQe d^ T)^is(UgP«ir |B9dan)e S»parron, the duk^ M/ 
^p 1^ ]^cbefi)upaulw Af. 4^ Viyoiwey and a hwd of 
be^yf nly nausiq. T^ip noorniog, with much ^p, W9 
|Dt awa,y. ^ 

A quarrel pf a 8ingi)|at n^t^fs i^ the nowf o| the day 
^ St. Gf rnf^a^n. T^fi «itf X^^ d« V«lld4m# wd M. d« 
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Vivofm«, are the bumble servants of madame de Ludre. 
The chevalier expressed a wish of compelling M. de 
Vivoane to resign his pretensions. But on what grounds } 
he was asked. Why, he wvuld fight M. de Vivonttt. 
They l«]ghed «it him. It was, however, no jofc*, he 
said ; tie would fight him : and he mounted his hoT«e, 
to take the field. But the best of the story was V!« 
Tonne's reply to the person who brought him the ehal* 
lenge. He was confined to his room by a wound in hts 
arm, &nd receiving the condolence of the whole court, 
ignorant of the threat of his rival. " I, gentlemen,** 
said he, " I fight ! He may fight if he pleases, biit 1 
defy him to make me fight. Let him get his shoulder 
broken, let the surgeon make twenty incisions in hia 
arm, and then** — it was thought he was going to say, 
we wiiifight-^ '* and then,'" said he, ** perhaps we may 
be friends. But the man must be jesting to think of 
firing at me ! A pretty project, traly f he might as well 
fire at the door of a house ^. i repent, however^ having 
saved his life in crossing the Rhine, and will do no mord 
such generous actions, till I have the nativity cast o^ 
those 1 intend to assist. Would any one haive thottght^ 
when 1 was remounting this fellow on his horse, that a 
few weeks afterwards he would want to shoot me through 
the head for my kindness ^*' This speech^ from the tone 
and maimer in which it was delivered, had so droll an 
effect, that nothing else is talked of at St^ Germain. 

i foufid your siege of Orange very much magnified 
at coart : the king bad spoken of it very agreeably4 
and it was thought highly hooourable to M. de Gn^ 
gnan, that, without the king*^ order, and mRer»ly to M* 
low btm, seven hundred gentlemen should have tas^m* 
bled opon the occamon ;. for the king having said ievm 

* M; de VivinBr WW leanrlolbly tioipultnr.. 
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humdred, every one else said stem hundred ; \t was add- 
ed> with a laogb, that two hundred litters also followed 
him ; but it is thought, seriously, that few gof «rnon 
could have obtained such a retinue. 

I have had two hours' conversation at two di£ferent 
times with M. de Pomponne. He exceeds my most 
sanguine hopes. Mademoiselle Lavocat is in our con- 
fidence : she is a very amiable girl. She knows all our 
affiiirs— the business of the syndic, of the procurator, 
our gratuity, opposition, deliberation, &c. as well*as she 
does the map of the empire, and the interest of pr'mces; 
thai is, she has them at her finger's end : we call her 
the little minister. We have interludes in our conver- 
sations, which M. de Pomponne calls flashes of rhetoric 
to secure the good humour of the audience. There are 
some points in your letters I cannot reply to : we often 
answer ridiculously when we write from such a distance. 
You know how grieved we once were at the loss of some 
town, when they had been rejoicing for ten days at 
Paris because the prince of Orange had raised the siege : 
but this is one of the evils of distance. Adieu, my be- 
loved child ; I embrace you very aifectionately. 

LETTER CCLXXII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Puis, Tuetday, Dec 15, 1673* 

When I told you, my dear child, that you would not be 
the less esteemed here for not having interest enough to 
elect a syndic of your own; and endeavoured, to make 
the gauning that point of as little consequence as poasi- 
14e» be assured it was the effect of mere policy, and of 
a premeditated design between us here, that in case you 
failed, yon might not hang yourself for vexation ; but 



now that I find by your letter yoa have gained the vie* 
tory, and have come off triumpbant, [ will candidly owm 
to 3^011^ that it is the most fortunate circumstance in the 
world that yon have carried yonr point in spHe of the 
▼igilancey precaution^ entreaties^ menaces^ solicitations^ 
bribes^ and boastings^ of your enemies : it is in truth 
delightful, and shows, as well as the aiFair of Orange, 
how highly M. de Grignan is esteemed in bis province. 
M. de Pomponne, d'Hacqueville, Brancas, the Grignans, 
and many of your friends were particularly anxious about 
the issue of this affair ; and were far from considering 
it in so indifferent a light as I wished you to think they 
did. But this was only put on, as I told you before, to 
support your courage in case of a defeat. Mademoi- 
selle Lavocat is full of this business; and, to tell you the 
truth, I have sent the two first sheets of your letter to 
M* de Pomponne, and d'Hacqueville, who was with 
hiro, for the purpose of giving them pleasure. Do not 
think, therefore, that we see things so very differently 
from you : every thing in which honour is concerned 
is seen alike in ail countries. Be not angry with us ; 
applaud our good intentions ; and believe that we are 
fully of your opinion, and I in particular, who have no 
oth^r. 

You give me sufficiently to understand the obstacles 
^t may obstruct your journey to Pans ; but when I 
reflect that the coadjutor is ready to set out, he who had 
disposed of his abbey for two years, who was for turn- 
ing off* all his servants and his horses, to live a retired 
country life, and taste the sweets of a pure air ; when 
I see him, 1 say, ready to obey the summons, and exert 
a kind of magic art against all objections ; I cannot help 
expecting something of the same kind from you ; and 
this year or never. This is how I reason: you will be 
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yiclorioua la erery rtsped;, sod wiH ihoPMgMy ttbot 
Ihft es^dtisioo of yoof friead nt 1a«t. ^ 

I Uined. yefiturday with lh« duke, M. de U &»cIm£do« 
OWl^ ma^Lme df Tbiaafesp vsa4mm d« te Fay^iUu «»• 
4aoB« d« Coiilangw> Ihe abbe TAlu. M» de MaraiUac, va4 
GuiUeraguea^ at Gourfille'i* You wana «alebialied tbera^ 
and mack wished for by all partiaa. After dianer wa 
wara eaterUiaad with Daafireaaxls Ait of Poalry : ti ia 
St master-piace *. M. de la RoehafoucaoH baa obtmicd 
IM> other favour than a good ailDatiiaii for Ua aoB : he caH« 
ed the other day at madaaie deJMoiiteifian'f^ whctt thena 
vaa a concert i they ineisted apoa bia ilaynif ; caald 
Ibay afoid it } Madan»e de ht Fayette sees aiadame de 
M<Hlte^an for a Huarter of aa hoar, when ahe goea 
oaee a moAtb to St. Germain : this is no great favour* 
in my opinion. The chevalier de Vendoaae has desired 
f garter of M*de Vivomie, who has never ceased lashing 
biw fi>r hie misplaced eo»tragej bat always by dedajrtng 
bia own aversion to fighting : it has beei» gvanled^ and 
they are reeonciled, and no adore is said of the affiiir* 
Soyeconrtt asked Vivonue yeeterday, when the king 
wa^ to go a blunting. ** Wbeii*'^ repHed Yivonne t 
amarUy, *' are the galleys to sail V I am upon very 
good terms with the general ; he does not think he shall 
have the Swiss generalship \ i he said as I did, thaA tbey 
were tgmiking om^. Madame de la Valieve talks no 
99;ore of retiring; it ia enongh to have said ii once : be** 
aidei^ her woman fell at her feet to dissuade her firona 
il; and then, you know, there was no resisting. 

D'HaequevUle is just returned from stabbing madaa»» 

aTKisa4ini>^1f w»%>btgnQml6ae» aidnotappflutiftiaaa. 
f He w8« grand-veDeur or chief huAtsnsn tO ike kine. 
X He was genenJ of tbe gi»lle)». 
I See the letter of December U 



Ta marechale de Granmont with the news of the death 
of the coant de Guiche ; and is himself so much affect- 
ed at it, that he is qatte unfit for company : I much 
doubt whether he will write to you to-day. La Garde 
constantly wishes you to come, even without M. de 
GrignfMi | «ad 98 to that, I refer you to the black art of 
tji^ d^utQT, pf whkb I bpfpisc |#M yw i y«i wc 
clefcr^ and wjl) af^t ^ ^iSkm^ ^}mr^4ilm fp^m th^ ftf » 
Iddy of •i|;hte«n. CpriHi^Ui js h^se; bfl 19 M aAxiou^ 
about ypur ^f^r^ ^ h^ W9M «t (irifii^Mii, W« 4i»U b9 
tf^^a^poirfe^ 9fli\i jpy^ at (be syndic* 99iA wlHtP w« tiave 
c^n«4 it vith ^ high h{Mid> thfy may talk of i^eopQiln 
i^tiiNi 99 9iach 89 they ple^^ : w^ iQilst ba wiM ^nd. 
gentle ^fter victory. Despre^ux will enchant y^ with 
his yeraes ; he seems gceatly aff«ctod at the sit«aUoii of 
poor Cbapetoip, I teU bim he is tepder in proac^ bill 
Tery or«iel in yec^e ^. Adieo^ »y dearest child. How 
nuifih should I be obliged to you, if y«a woukl c#nui 
a^d embrace me ! Tbeve i« a great noise at our States 
in 9ri|any. You are wmr tb»a w« are. Buaey hat 
hud <irdf vs to rf^tUTO \fi l^wgmAy \ ha tof not beei^ 
able to make peace witb his prineipitl eiifeiies; ho cen^ 
ti^u^ oMiil^teiy beiM tippfl o»arryiag his daughter to 
t^f co9|^ de Limoges f : it is like joining hunger and 
thirst iQgether; but h/e ifli eochanted with the name, i 
eiip^Gt my spn e? ery luoweilt* 

f Charles Frajicis ie Hod^chou^art^ son to the marquis de Qlfuy, 
4BDl«r^ who had been first captain in the kln^^'s body-i^uard. 
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LETTER CCLXXUI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Mosdaj, Dec i$, 167s. 
I EXPCCT your letters with real tmpattence. I cannot 
be easy till the raapqiHsde Bbous*^ i:} confirmed syndic: 
1 am in gteat hope* of it ; but as L am- strangely sub* 
jeot to iean^ I slioiild be heartily glad it were decidH. 
i saw M . dePomponne for two hours at Paris : he bears 
Tery patiently my long conversations^ and appears to 
like the medley of which they are composed : he does 
not scruple* to say that he wishes M. de Boooh to bo 
syndic, that it appear-s to him to be just and reasonable, 
and that M. deGrignan would have great'cao^-of com^ 
plaint if, after what has passed* at court, he had this 
mortification to^ endure in Provence. He likes your 
letters, he esteems and. admires- you ^ he sees plainly 
the power you have in Provence over the nobility, the 
parliameiit>.and the different communities, and wi U- take- 
care to represent' it in a proper place. 

M. de Louvigni and many others are returned : it 
is .said he complains that the Torrent hfif^ destroyed the 
goodrconduct of the Dew f, and given her a manner very- 
different from the proper afiitrtion which so well became- 
her. La Troche, who is arrived, desires me to say a 
thousand pretty things for her ; write something kind 
for me to show her. Except by madame la marechale 
de Grammont, the count de Guiche is already forgotten : 
it is a fact that the Torrent has resumed her usual 

♦ N*»»*»** de Pontevez marquis de Buous, first cousin to M. dc 
Grignan. 

t Apparently this Dew means his wife; and in that cave the Torrent .. 
must be madame de Monaco her ^tec. 



course : thU is a good country for forgetting people. 
I have yery much commended to mademoiselle de 
Scudery the handsome proceeding of M. de Perois. 
Gaitaui has dined with me ; La Troche and Coulanges 
were also here; your health was drank, but year po* 
licy in wishing to add more years to the three you have 
already spent in Provence, was thought somewhat ex- 
traordinary. It is a fine thing to suffer yourself to be 
efi&ced and forgotten in a place where you have busi- 
ness daily, and from whence you derive all your con- 
sequence. You may wish also to enjoy that which you 
obtain in your government, and one conduces to the 
other; but you ought to endeavour principally to be 
well here* 

I have received your le|;ter of the 10th:. I think I 
have answered it beforehand, by assuring you that you 
will meet with nothing here to injure you; but why do 
you not finish quickly ? why do you not make haste to 
remove this thorn from our feet and your own ? we shall 
share with you in the joy of your triumph. The Rain* 
joined with me in opinion, the other day, that nothing 
in life so sensibly affects us as what concerns our ho- 
nour ; and we concluded, like the bishop of Agen, that 
this could proct;ed from nothing but the most profound 
humility. I assure you, no one can enter more cordi- 
ally into your interests, nor understand them better, 
than our worthy Rain : ah ! how many laughable things 
I said to him, and how kindly he listened to me ! He 
waits with impatience to hear the end of your syndicate. 
He will be very much amused at your letter. Since you 
repeat some of my sentences, I must repeat to you this 
of yours, which is worth an empire: ** If his majesty, 
would but have the goodness to let us tear one anottier's 
eyes out, he would had that he would be much better 

• A fictitious name for Mi de Poniponne. 



mfwti/* Yo« win netiitr be aagiy wi(^ ne then, -nor 
ivHth the court, linoe yea have your elbows at liberty 
wkh feapect to ^ syndicate, bvt pray terminate ifae- 
affiiir, and let •us tHwe a letter 4o (mt oa out ef suspeafle*. 

Yott will be WMrpiised, perhaps, to liear that you were 
epeicen of foir a dame du paiak. I tell you so, how* 
e^r; and that is safficient You are held in great 
aiteein ia places that we e ot a om moBt Seek some othec 
excuse, then, when you threaflen me with notcehnrning 
afain to this country. I understand the fineness of 
year weather ; I see it iVona hence, and remember it 
with tender eoMtien :- we are n<m starfed with cold ; ia 
a short lime we s haH be drowned. It is certain, my 
dear, that my journey into Provence has attached me 
to you more than e^er* I had never seen you «o long 
together, moytf enjoyed year mind and heart so fully ^ 
I neither aae nor feel any thing but what I tell you, 
xand pay severely for a^y past delights. B^aequeyiHa 
is in ttw right to say he wisbes to experienee no such 
sensations. Fer asy part, I should be very well satia- 
fied, if God would bat give me grace ta love him more 
than I love yea ; but I assure yea, this circumstance of 
robbing the Creator to pay the creature, is the source 
of unea^ reflections to me. The Raht and I talked 
very seriously upon this «ub}ect yesterday r good bea- 
vensy how delighted I am with this Rtiial and I believe 
he is no less so with «e^ we find pleasuie in renewing 
our former connexions. 

All our Crerman heroes are coming back, and I ex- 
pect S^vigne continually. Embrace M. de <xfignan for 
ane ; he would be charmed to hear me talk of him 
soMMitimes ; he has a fine figure, and I detail his exceU 
lent ^nalities with pleasure* Adieu, my dear countess,. 



TO THE SAME. 

Parif, Friday, fk^ ^, WJi. 
ill i^iE(9iP<»r^litii6al meivs -ts jwst cfm^e into mtf head; 
imi, ^^mliravy to my c^^slam, I AM ^ire it you. Yo« 
i^nofr dip i$|ng of Polaoj* 10 <JM1. The gi«Bd mar<- 
^H> ^e hi^baad of i^a^einoiseUe (FAdr<^ieB> as at 
the hfi^^ Qfm armgr4g»iQ«i .^he Turks; he has latdy 
g^io^ a» fimnp\»t» » victory over thein^ thuct iiftee« 
t^ouBtOpM w^re left 4ead on ^Ims 6M of bftttte, iviso ha.- 
%k»fm s^ i^ofi |)rkpuei9> s^od b^ himsdif ocoupieB their 
gWjM^rs }ff^ AfW «0 dii9ti9gj9iafaied « irictery, it is 
IH>t in the le9s| ^ulito^ tM >he 'wi8 Jhe deokMnad khuf^ 
P^pgcifiily %8 hs j^ »t tb^ he94 «f isuich an uniiy, and 
that fofitH:pe g^pmUy d^]««es m iavomr of iMjeaeroas 
f>9U9^li9<^ Thi3 ^e<^e (of jaofr^ |i«9 ^ivan m» |>ieBaire. 
{ ii^er aow f(e$ t^ phev^lier de Bw>uft- He is enr 
raged at not being made a nW i'mmtdrcX* Hib is fli 
St. Germain, and I am in hopes he will manage his af- 
fairs so well as to obtain his desire at last : I sincerely 
wish it. The archbishop (of Aries) has written to as* 
sure me of the joy the affi^ijr of Orange has given him, 
and that he hopes that of the syndicate will end no less 
hafPfialy^ Me fiads tumself obliged to own> by the 
^ve^M^j tha^ yoar vigoor Mras of maie «ervicft than hiA 

# MIelttal iK^QiiiiMt WiQsnofi^fl^ dko died 'KovcoiW 1«70. 

f Jo^ Solbi^iki^ fiWcJftd king qf P<>l^n^, i/Uy %^ ^67 4. lie 
married the gr^d-dau^ghier of wwW d*Aj;^vW5ft, wj^, ai^^^^is^f^ 
returned to France. The victory Sobieski gained in 16S5 uader the 
walls of Vienna, and which saved the emperor and the empire, is still 
^igre fjie^to^ ^o te iHii<ib i^ jkup-spokfiB^of^ 

X A i-ank somewbat inferior to that of our rear-^miral. 
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prudence^ and that from your example be is become » 
perfect braTO. This has rejoiced me exceedingly. 

And now, my dear chiid^ when I pfcture yon to my- 
self pale and thin, when I think of the agitations yoo 
endure, and that the slightest degree of feT«r endangers^ 
your life, I suffer night and day from appreheosiona for 
you. What happiness would it be to hare you wkh 
me, in a less destructive climate, in your native air^ 
which would again restore you to health and vigour ! 
1 am surprised that loving you as the Provencals do> 
they do not urge this remedy to you, I consider you 
as having been so useful till now, and as having relieved 
M. de Grignan so much in all his affairs, that I dare not 
regret I did not bring you with me : but when every thiag 
is finished, why not give me this satisfaction? Adieu> 
my dearest child, I am very impatient to hear from 
you : you would throw yourself into the fire, you say* 
to convince me of your love : my child, I have no doubt 
of your afiection, and without this extraordinary proof 
of it, you may give me a much more pleasing, and a. 
much more convincing one*. 

LETTER CCLXXV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Sunday, D«c 24, 1673»« 
It is a long time, my dear, since I have felt joy equal 
to that 1 experienced at eleven o'clock last night. I 
was at madaine de Coulanges' when won) was brought 
me that Janet* was arrived. I immediately hastened 
home, and the moment I saw him, flew to embrace 



* A gentleman of Piovence, very roach aWiched- to tile Grignan 
famiiy. 
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liim, and, balf out of breath, exclaimed, "Well, have 
we a syndic ? is it M. de Buous?" — *' Yes, madame, it 
is M. de Budus/'— I was transported. The next thing 
was, tcread your letters ; that done, I immediately sent 
to d'Hacqueville, to acquaint him that every thing had 
succeeded to our utmost wishes, and that M. Janet was 
arrived. lyHacqueville returned me a long note, wish- 
ing me joy,' and expressing his own. M. du Janet and 
I had a little conversation together, after which we sup- 
ped, and then he retired; as for me, I did not close my 
eyes till past four o'clock : joy is no great composer of 
the senses. M. de Pomponne was with me yesterday. 
This is all I have to tell you at present; but between 
this and to-morrow that I send away my packet, I 
shall probably have much to add to it* 

By eight o'clock this morning my chamber was full ; 
La Garde, the abbe de Orignan, the chevalier de Bu- 
ous, the Worthy *, M. de Coulanges, Corbinelli, &c. all 
talking, reasoning, and reading your accounts, which 
are indeed admirable. Never, surely, was there a more 
delightful termination: ah! what success! what suc- 
cess ! could we have thought this at Grignan ? The most 
we hoped for was a suspension : and yet, contrary to 
all belief, one little month has overturned the project of 
a whole year, and that a formidable project too, since 
it was backed with offers of money. I cannot but ad* 
mire the consul de Colmar, who, in return for the great 
services you rendered him last year, failed you at the 
only time you wanted him : I hope, my dear, you will 
let this little instance of ingratitude be inserted in the 
book we wish to write in praise of that virtue. 

We cannot but own the good bishop to be very skil- 
ful, be always keeps on the right side; finding your 

• The abb^ de Coulanges. 
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partjr ua Arong for hiniy aikd that yoo \wM doubtless 
name Boons, he Aatnes Boons Hk^ibe. AU yovr frioudo 
here are of optniod tha^ yoa sfaoaM- rtow Aef your 
fliyle, and be ao mochst afte^ viotoTf ,.ai yen wen^bnotd^ 
durinf the eootesd^ h \» hm Gnad% Ihat miiwe Me acf^ 
kk the affair of youi^ leave o^ absence; i aesiircr yoti' 1 
htfre nolhing to! do with it farther' tb«n as I am prompt*' 
ed by bkb ; I refer yoo to bis letteiv yov wiU see his 
argunentt': yon ktaow hinr well, and that/ liks another 
M. de Miontoiliier^ 

Poor le Saint-P^re, il nc diioit 
tJAt chose qii'il ne croIroU *', 

Yoo ai>e in hrgH fortune, but stilt yoo fnnM tbink a? 
little of this part df the world, as* well as of Prorence. 
Yoo will AO'^er oveet withr stiteh another year, on ac- 
ooutt of the interest I have at present. I should be 
tery sorry to be treated: here as I Was at Lambesc, 
When in the tame of a friendship of eight years, whioh 
M. do Marseilles had tallied so nvoch of^ and of th^ 
good tertns upon which he had always* been with the* 
Grignans, I asked him to allow mef to pay the courier, 
and he would not consent; dind when I Went to the in-^ 
tisnduit to'conjvre him to write instantly by your cotr-^^ 
pier,, you know how flatly he refused it : I have the^e 
two little things on my heart, and yet I do not wish thtf 
interest of the aiHes to prevent you from making peace. 
As soon ao I left Lambesc, the courier Was* paid, the 
ititendant loaded him with packets; my child, I am un* 
lortunate : God will not permit me, in my extreme de- 
sire to scrveyou, the happitiess of succeeding. In reality, 
thelncky mine of the coadjutor, which brought abbeys 

* For the holy (kther himself, he would not say a thing he did not 
beliere. 



U& a2^kiiid» ei g^ fdrtmne, htis be^' the lUTOdt prof- 
fiteU« Un^ymk I knww iM$t iH)W he ^p<teed of his nsl* 
turail^iMlofeiiQe duxing Shis afiktr ; he seeftied^ 16 hav0 
tenl: k a great way oiS, anil his VT^i9»te, apfjticniitloifi 
foresight» expedients, courage, and judgement, were 
of tiw highest aidiraBtsget<yfdiK I had dways great 
c^nMence in faiia; bflit, what wotickitsi ha¥<l yov ittrt 
affiMted? and how gloriodsly, tooy hais ttaf dMc cwM 
behaf>ed? Is duort, you iMwe' all three pittyed yont 
parts to admivatieK Ten of twelve persons stedt to me 
daily for news of the sjnndicate ; actotdiiVgly I hi^ 
bean obliged to dispatch no less than ten not^ thk 
Bi€^nifl^» tamadame deVemeai), the bishop' of Metfaxj 
laadame da la Troche, M* d^Bcftncais» madHBie de Vil-» 
4affs, Boadame de la Fayette,. M« de 1» Bfachefcmcttnlf; 
Mw de Coulang^s^ and the abbe de T^tii; all of whoffi 
would, have been oflknded, if I had not acquainted 
%b<$Hi with an event in which* ^y seemed to take so 
lauchjnterestb 

I mas^ now go fio eonfessvon, for the ha]]f>y tennintH 
tilonof this afiair has reatoreit n^ mind and solWied my 
heart; I aw ser me^ as a lamb; and the faither will be so 
fttr from refusing me absohiUon, that he Will gt>rs me 
twe, if I ask.it^ I am persuaded you have not been 
tfeglectfal of this doty on your side. 

MoDChy^ Cbrktmai'^. 
Ha! ha^! mighty well indeed I what, are We got back 
to ouir lamebtatiienS' for the- count de G«itdie ? Wby^ 
ny dear child, he is in- a manner forgotti^ : nobody 
ttiinkfr aliKMiit himj not eren the marshal, who goes te> 
ODort again as usual. As ibt year princess (de Me^ 
naco), after what she has already forgotten (Lauzun), 
there is no great danger, as you say, of her dying.of grief. 
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Madame de Louvigm and her husband are delighted : 
the countess de Guiche would be glad not to marry 
again; but there are great temptations in a tabouret. 
The marshal's lady is the only one that grieves ; and 
she grieves sincerely. 

You will by this time have received two or three of 
my letters^ full of uneasiness about the syndicate, at 
which you cannot but smile ; but then in return I have 
this of yours about the count de Guiche ; and so set one 
against the other, and we are quits :- absence and dis* 
tance naturally produce these anachronisms. But to 
business. 

M. du Janet is gone this evening to St. Germain, that 
he may be there at the arrival of M. de Pomponne to- 
morrow; I have written a long letter to that minister, 
in which I beg him to remark how highly you stand 
with the uobility, parliament, and commons, of your 
provitice, and to do you all the good offices on that 
score which can alone be done by a person in his si- 
tuation. I have spoken to some intelligent people about 
the silence of the Sea* ; they imagine it only proceeds 
from want of thought, and that he cannot but be 
pleaded at the taking of Orange, since the North f 
seems to be so. I would not have you think that the 
brother X of the Sea is so fond of him as to adopt all his 
sentiments; every one speaks his own language, and 
follows his own humour, so you are not to care for any 
thing that has been said by the brother. The gentle- 
man you mention to me is misinformed ; the Sea is bet- 
ter than ever, and there has been no material change 
in this part of the world. Madame de Coulanges and 
two or three female friends have been to see the Thaw^ 

* M. de Louvois. f M. Colbert. 

X The archbishop of Rheims. § Madune Scanon. 
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in her great house, but they saw no one «lse *» I in- 
tend to go there myself some day, and then I will let 
you know all that is to be known. What you wilte m% 
about your growing weary of being no longer agitated 
by hatred, is very whimsical; your employment is 
taken away, and now you are at a loss what to do. 
Sleep, sleep ; you can do nothing better. M. du Janet 
tells roe you hardly ever close your eyes. Think above 
all thipgs, my dear child, of the re^establishment of 
your health* 



LETTER CCLXXVr. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Thonday, Dec. 28, 16:^3. 
I BEGIN nfiy letter to-day, but I shall not finish it till 
to-morrow. My first subject shall be your journey to 
Paris. YoQ wiU find by Janets that La Garde is ihe 
person who thinks it most necessary for you to come, 
and has even «aid, that it was advisable to solicit for 
permission : perhaps he may have already obtained it, 
for Janet has seen M. de Pomponne. But you say there 
is no necessity for coming ; and then you proceed t* 
give me such strong reasons against it, and make every- 
thing appear so inconsiderable, that others laid the 
greatest stxess upon to in force this journey, that I am 
quite overwhelmed : I know with what force you ar- 
guCf my dear child, and I have not the power to con- 
tradict you, especially when you ask me, " if it is pos- 
sible that I, who ought to consider more than any other 
person the plan of life you have laid down, would eih« 

♦ That is, the king's children did not appear, t» wfaon 
Scarion bad h^t^lj been appointed gwcincii. 

VOL. II. ' 
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bark you in an expense whkh may give a great shock 
to the weight which even now you are scarcely able 
to support/' and so on. No, my love^ I would not do 
you so much injury ; God forbid ! and while you show 
an example of reason^ wisdom, and philosophy itself^ 
far be it from me to give occasion to the world to ac- 
cuse xne of being a foolish, fond, and inconsiderate pa« 
rent, who» for the sake of a little gratification to her- 
«elf, and through excess of womanish tenderness, would 
prevent you from following the rectitude of your heart, 
and overturn and ruin the most prudent and rational 
schemes. But I thought you would be able to take this 
journey, as you promised me; and when I consider the 
expenses you must necessarily be at while at Aix, in 
balls, plays, entertainments, and feasts, during the car-* 
nival, I cannot but think that it would cost you less to 
come here, especially as you will have no occasion to 
bring any thing with you. M. de Pomponne and M. 
de la Garde haiKe pointed out a thousand little affairs, 
in which your presence and M. de Grignan's will be 
absolutely necessary, not to mention that of the guar- 
dianship. I am ready to receive you. My heart fondly 
indulges in the pleasing hope you are not wi^ child, 
and you stand in need of change of air. I even flatter- 
ed myself that M. de Grignan would have left you with 
me this summer^ and have saved you the fatigue of two 
months* travelling in one year, as if you liad the ro- 
bustness of a man. All your friends agreed that I had 
every reason to expect you with impatience : these were 
my motives; but these, all these, my dear, appear to 
you false and ill-judged ; I yield then to necessity and 
the force of feasoning, and will endeavour, to the best 
of my power, to follow your example and submit, I 
will look upott it as a punishment inflicted upon me by 
Heaven for my sins ; a greater could not well be found. 
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nor one that woald so effectually reach my heart.' Bat 
I must make the sacrifice that is required at my hands, 
and resolve to pass the remainder of my life separated 
from the only person in the world who is truly dear to 
me, the only one who completely suits my taste^ my 
inclination, my heart, and who loves me better than 
ever. But .all this must be given up to God, and I will 
do it, with his grace assisting me, and with a becoming 
adoration of his Providence, which has seen fit to join to 
the pleasing reflections of the happy and flourishing si- 
tuation you hold, the poignant stings of absence and 
separation. These are my sentiments: they are not, 
exaggerated, they are simple and sincere ; I will make 
the sacrifice for my salvation. The conflict is over, and I 
will not say a word more upon the subject, but meditate 
incessantly on the invincible force of your arguments, 
and on your wisdom, which, while I praise, I will en« 
deayoor to imitate. 

Janet went to M. de Pomponne at Port-Roya! ; let 
him tell you the manner in which he was received, and 
the pleasure that minister expressed «t hearing that M. 
Buous was chosen. I leave Janet the pleasure of in- 
forming you of it, by a letter he has written to hii 
wife. 1 have received a note from madame d'Herbigny*, 
who enters into the aflairs of Provence more than any 
one: she is very amiable, and very obliging; she wish* 
ed to know the affair of the syndicate and the guards, 
and this is an answer on the subject of the latter. She 
thought i bad. pleased her brother as much as herself 
and when I told her how little he Hked me, and bpw 
firmly he refused me last year a thing which he did 
himself this year without scruple, she could not help 
uttering exclamations of surprise : she cannot compre« 

« Sister of M. de RouilW 4e MeU, Intendwit •£ Pnweaee. 

p2 
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hend that her sister-in-law can have declared in favour 
of your enemies, after all your civility to her:, she re- 
members, as the highest compliment, what you said of 
M. de Rouille, that justice is his ruling passion ; in 
reality, it is the handsomest thing that can be said of a 
man of his profession. 

There is no sort of finesse in the manner in which 
M. de la Rochefoucault, his son, Quantova *, her friend f, 
and her friend's friend X» ^^ sit court ; there is no tie 
between them ; the son § is handsomely lodged ; it was 
all done under the pretence of a supper: he is, as you 
know, on very good terms Vith the North \\, but not more 
. so than usual ; his father does not go to that part of the 
world once in a month, neither does madame de Cou- 
langes. There is not the least view or design in any 
thing : this is a fact. I scarcely ever see Langlade. I 
know not what he is doing, nor has he seen Corbinelli: 
I wonder if this is owing to his political fears. 

I made all your animosities, as you drolly call them^ 
to Corbinelli, and they were very well received by him. 
I fancy he is come here to awaken a little the afiections 
of his old friends. My son is just arrived, so I shall 
close this letter, and we will w^ite to you both together 
to-morrow, and fill it full of news that I shall hear at 
St. Germain. It is said that the marshal de Grammont 
will not see Louvigni or his wife ; they came here from 
their country-seat, about ten leagues off. We thtnk'no> 
more of tbe count de Guiche now, than if there had 
never been such a person in the world ; you Certainly 
laugh at us with your tedious grief; we should never 

• Madame de Montespan. 
•f* Madame de Scarron. 
':( Madame deCoulanges. 
§ The prince de MarsUlac* 
!)• Monsieiv Colbm* 
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hare done monrtiing, ifwe were to dwell so lon» upon 
ertry fresh occurrence of this kind that haj^ens here. 
Wc are expeditious in these inatters; be you so too. 



LETTER CCLXXVn. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Fridsy, Dec. 29, 1673. 
M. DB Luxembourg is a little pressed near Maestricbt, 
by the army of M. de Monterei * and the prince of 
Orange; he dares not venture to remove his camp, and 
hie must perish where he is, unless they send him speedy 
and efiectual succour. The prince is to set out four 
^ays hence with the duke and M. de Turenne ; the 
latter is to serve under the two princes, and there is a 
perfectly good understanding between' the three. They 
have twenty thousand foot and ten thousand horse; the 
Tohinteers and those companies which are not to marcb> 
do not go, but all the rest do. La Trousse and my son, 
who arrived here yesterday, are to be of the number: 
they hare scarcely had time to pull off their boots 
before they are in the mud again: the rendezvous 
is appointed at Charleroi on the 16th of January. 
D'Hacqueville has written you word of this, but you 
will read it more distinctly in my letter f. It is cer- 
tainly very important news, and has occasioned a great 
bustle every where. We know not what to do for mo- 
ney. It is certain that M. de Turenne is not on terms 
with M. de Louvois, but it is not generally known; 
and while he continues to keep in with M. Colbert, 
there will be nothing said about it. This afternoon I 

* Governor of the Spanish Lovr-countrics. 

f M^ d'Hacquenlle wrote a hand very difficult to be read. 
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bad sonie great folks with, me, who desired their coin«> 
pliments to M. de Grignao, and to Grignan^s wife. 
They were the grand-master, and the channer*; I bad 
besides, Brancas, tha arch bishop of Rheims, Charot, La 
Trousse, &c. who all in like manner desired to be re- 
membered to yoa. They talk of nothing but war. The 
charmer knows all our aflfairs, and enters admirably into 
our little perplexities. . He is gorernor of a province^ 
which 19 sufficient to give him an idea of our feelings on 
those subjects. Adieu, my dearest child. I participate 
IB all the joys of your conquests. 

PROM MONSIEUR DB SEVIGNE. 

I ARRivRD yesterday noon, and the first news I heaid 
was that we were to set out again imroedigtely for 
Charleroi ; what say you to this pretty arrangement ? 
We storm, we swear, but are obliged to go notwith- 
standing. Our spruce courtiers are just at their wit's end 
about it. They had formed the finest plans in the 
world for passing their time agreeably in Paris, after an 
absenee of twenty months ; and now their projects are 
all overturned. I had much rather have gone to assist 
M* de Grignan in his siege of Orange than go to the 
Borth ; why did he finish his duel so soon ? I am vexed 
that he had so prompt a victory. 

I do not know whether you complain of me still, but 
I am sure the fault is yours ; you owe me several let* 
fters ; but I forgive you, in consideration of the multi- 
plicity of affairs you have had on your hands, and on 
such occasions only I allow you to forget a guidon* 
Ridiculous title ! after a man has had it for five years. 
Adieu, my pretty little sister. You imagine, I suppose, 

* The cmint de Lude and the duke de Villetot. 
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that I think of nothing but rest and arnQfieinent ; pardon 
me, my dear; are my horses ready? are my boote 
ready ? I want a better hat^ pigiia lo m, sigMr numsiu 
This 16 all I hare said since I arrived at Paris. Has it 
the appearance of a return, after an eight months* 
campaign ? 

LETTER CCLXXVIIL 

TO TUB SAME. 

Paris, Monday, Ntw Year's Day, >67^. 
1 wisB yon a happy year, my child ; and in this wish 
I comprehend so many things, that I should nerer hare 
done, if I were to enumerate tbem. i have not yet 
asked leave for you to return to Paris, as yon feared ; 
but I wish you had heard what La Garde said of the 
necessity of your coming hither, that yon may not lose 
your five thousand francs, smd of wliat he thinks pro- 
per for M. de Grignan to say to the king. If it were a 
Bott which you were obliged to soKcit against any one 
who designed to injure you, you would doubtless come 
to solicit it ; but as it is to come to a place where yon 
have a thousand other affairs, yon are both guilty of 
the greatest indolence. Ah ! what an enchanting thing 
is indolence ! you feel its power too much ; read La 
Garde upon this subject, chapter the first. Consider in 
the mean time, that you would have the pleasure of 
jMeing the king, and receiving his approbation. 

The edicts are revoked which gave us so much unea- 
siness in our province. The day that M. de Chaulnes 
declared it to the States there was a cry of Long live the 
king, which made every one present weep for joy : they 
embraced each other, broke out into the highest ex- 
pressions of rapture, ordered Te Deom to be sqiiq, made 
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txmfir^s; and the thaoks of the public were given to 
M«' de Chaidnes. Bat do you know what we are to 
give the king as a mark of our gratitude ? six hundred 
thousand livres, and as much more by way of a Tolun- 
tary gratuity. What think you of this Hitle sum ? Yoo 
may judge by this of the favour that has been done u% 
in taking off the burden of these edicts. 

My poor son is arrived here> as you know ; be is to 
return on Thursday, with many others. M. de Mon- 
terei is a very clever fellow ; he disturbs the whole 
world ; he fatigues the army, and puts it out of a con- 
dition to take the field, and begin the campaign, till the 
end of the spring. The troops were alj at ease in win- 
ter-quarters ; and when, after a tedious march, they are 
arrived at Charlerpi, he has only a single step to take 
to make good his retreat : till when, M« de Luxembourg 
cannot be extricated. By appearances, the king will 
not set out so soon as be did last year. If, when in the 
field, we had to make an attack on some great town, or 
the enemy would come out and oppose our two heroes, 
as we should probably beat him, peace might almost 
1^ depended upon. Tbis is what is said by persons of 
the profession. It is certain that M. de Turenne is out 
of favour with M. de Louvois ; but as he is in favour 
with the king and M. Colbert, it has not made much 
noise. 

Five ladies of the palace are appointed : madame de 
Soubise, madame de Chevreuse, the princess d'Harcourt, 
madame d'Albret, and madame de Rochefort; the maids 
of honour are to serve no more, and madame de Riche* 
lieu as a lady of honour is also discharged. There are 
to be only the gentlemen in waiting, and the maitres 
d'hotel, as formerly. But that the queen may not be 
without women, madame de Richelieu and four other 
ladies are to wait constantly behind her chair. Bran- 
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cas is in raptures that his daughter * is so well provided 
for. 

The grand marshal of Poland has sent a letter to the 
king, in which he tells his majesty^ that if he has any 
person in view to raise to the. crown of Poland^ he will 
assist him with all the forces under his command ; and 
if not, requests his protection and assistance for himself: 
the king has promised it to him; however, it is ima- 
gined he will not get himself elected, because he is not 
of the established religion of the nation. 

The devotion of La Marans is the most sincere and 
tinafiected you ever beheld ; she is perfection itself, 
she is all divine ; I have not yet seen her, for which I 
hate myself: a certain female acqnaintance of hers 
told her that M. de Longueville had a real affection, for 
her, and that he had prophesied site would become a 
saint. This made such an impression on her, that she 
immediately set about a reform in hep life^ resolving, if 
possible, to fulfil the prediction. 

There is nothing to be seeit of the little princes f. 
The eldest has been thr^e days with papa and mamma; 
he is very pretty, but no one has seen him. I embrac^^ 
you, my dearest child. I will see if any thing can be 
done for your friend, who has so generously killed a 
fellow-creature. 

♦ The princess d'Harcourt. 

f. llw king.*s children by tnadame Montespan. 
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LETTER CCLXXIX; 

TO THE »AMB. 

Paris* Friday* Jut. 5, 167 4t 
It is a year ago this very day, siace we supped with 
the archbishop : at this momeat perliaps yoa are sap- 
ping with the intendant: I am afraid, my dear' child, 
your mirth is feigned. All you say on this subject to 
me, and to Corbinelli, is admirable. My heart thaxdcs 
you for the good opinion you have of me, in believing 
I hold in abhorrence all vUlanous proceedings* You 
are not deceived. 

M. do Grignan tells you true ; madame de Thtange 
has left off paint, and covers her neck ; you would 
hardly know her in this disguise* She is frequemly 
with madame de Longueville, and is the very pink of 
the modinh devotion. But she is still good connpany, 
4a&d has not at all the air of a recluse. I dined with 
•her the other day ; a servant brought her a glass of li^ 
(|Uor ; she turned to »e, and said, " The fellow does not 
know that I a» become a devotee ;" this made ns all 
]augh. She spoke very naturally of her inteiiitiora> and 
of her change. She is very cautious of saying any 
^Ihing that may injure the reputation of her neighbour, 
and stops short when any thing of that nature escapes 
her; for my part, I think her more agreeable than ever. 
Wagers are laid that the princess d'Harcourt will not 
turn nun these twelve months, now she is become a 
lady of the palace, and paints again : this rouge is the 
law and the prophets ; it is the great point that our 
Bew devotiion toros upon. As for the duchess d^Au« 
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noittj her taste is buryiag the dead*. They say the 
duchess de Charost kills people for her, with ill-com- 
•poanded medicines, and then bories tbem in a religious 
retreat. The marchioness d'Huxelles is very good ; but 
La Marans is more than good. Madame de Schomberg 
tclis me very seriously, that Rhe is of the first order for 
seclosion and penitence, not admitting any society, and 
jrefusing even the amusements of devotion ; in a in^rd, 
she is a penitent in the true sense of the word', and in 
all the simplicity of the primitive church. 

The ladies of the palace are kept in great subjection. 
The king has explained himself upon this subject, and 
will have the queen always attended by them. Ma- 
dame de Richelieu, though she does not serve any long- 
er at table, is always present when the queen dines, 
with four ladies, who wait by turns. The countess 
d'Ayen f is the sixth : she does not like the confine- 
ment of this attendance, and of being constantly at ves- 
pers, sermoiK, and other religious ceremonies; but there 
is no perfect happiness in this world. The marchioness 
de Castelnau is fair, blooming, and perfectly recovered 
from her grief. L' Eclair, they say, has only changed 
her apartment at court, not very much to her satisfac- 
tion. Madame de I^ouvigni does not seem sufficiently 
delighted at her good fortune. She is thought unpar- 
donable for not adoring her husband in the same man- 
ner as when she was first married ; this is the first time 
the public was ever offended at a thing of this nature. 

* If we may believe Bussy, she lesdered service of a difltrent kiad 
td the Kving. The duchess of Charost was the daughter of the sHper- 
intendant Fouquet. She apparently had her recipes from her graui^ 
mother, of which we have a printed collection in two volumes, mid^ 
(he title of Family Receipts by Madame FougueL ^ 

f Mary Fiances de BoumooviUe^ afterwards taasokiMtm de Ijor 
aiUm. 
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Madame de Brissac U beautiful^ and follows the prin- 
cess of Conti like her shadow. La Coetquen is still the 
same as eTer. She has a petticoat of black velvety em- 
broidered with gold and silver, and a brocade cloak. 
This dress cost her an immense sum ; and when she 
thought she made the most splendid figure imaginable, 
every one said she was drest like an actress ; and she has 
been so much rallied inconsequence, that she has thrown 
it aside. La Manierosa "^ is a little vexed at not being 
a lady of the palace. Madame de Daras, who would 
not accept this honour, laughs at her. La Trodie is, as 
usual, very much interested in your affairs : bat I can- 
not express how strongly madame de la Fayette and M. 
de la Rochefoucault have your interest at heart. 

Madame de la Fayette and I went to see M. de Tu- 
renne a few days ago ; he has a slight fit of the gout. 
He received us with great civility, and talked much of 
you. The chevalier de Grignan has given him an ac- 
count of your victories ; he would have offered. you his 
sword, if there had been any occasion for it. He in- 
tends to set otii in three days* My son went yesterday 
very much out of humour : I was not less so, at this ill- 
judged and in every respect disagreeable journey. 

The dauphin saw madame Schomberg the other day ; 
they told him his grandfather had been in love with 
her : he asked in a whisper, " How many children has 
she had by him?*' They informed him of the manners t 
of that time. 

* A feigned name. 

^ Madame de Schomberg who is here spoken of, modiei of the mar- 
fllal then living, capti\ ated Louis XIII., when she was only & maid of 
honour, by the name of mademoiselle d'Hautefort. The king's gal* 
tcntry estacted so little, that she even jested upon the subject, and said 
lie talked to her of nothing but dogs, horses, and hunting. She was 
handsome and Ab^et. Sh« attached heiself to queen Anse of Anstris, 
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The duke du Maine ♦ has been seen at court, but he 
has not yet visited the queen : he was in a coach> and 
saw only his father and mother. 

The chevaiier de Chatillon has no longer any thing 
to seek for ; his fortune is made. Monsieur chose ra- 
ttier to give him the office of captain of his guards, than 
mademoiselle de Grancey that of lady of the wardrobe; 
This young man therefore has the post o^f Vail lac, and 
is well provided for : they say Vaillac is to have d*Al- 
bon's, and that d'Albon is discarded. I told you bow 
our states ended, and that they repurchased the edicts 
at two million six hundred thousand livres, and gave 
the same sum as a gratuitous gift, making together five 
million two hundred thousand livres ; that the air was 
rent with cries of Long live the king, that we had bon- 
fires, and sung Te Dciati, because his majesty was kind 
enough fo accept it. Poor Sanzei is ill with the mea- 
sles : it is a disorder that soon passes, but is alarming 
from its violence. 

1 see no reason to ask the king's pardon for the hu- 
mane gentleman who was guilty of assassination : the 
crime is of too black a nature. The criminals who were 
pardoned at Rouen^ were not of this stamp ; it is the 
only crime the king refuses to pardon. So Beavron has 
mentioned it to the abbe de Grignan. 
• I have heard the ladies at the palace spoken of in a 
way that made me laugh. I said with Montague, 
*' Let us avenge ourselves, by slandering them." It is 
however true, that they are under extreme subjection. 

The report still prevails, that the prince sets out on 
Monday. The same day M. de Saint Luc is to espouse 

and shared her disgrace daring the life of Louis XIII. She afterwipk 
quarrelled wiih her during the regency, for having spoken tgo fircely 
against cardinal Mazarin. 

* The king's ddcist sod by aiidMAe de Moiiict|i«ii» 
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mademoiselfe de I^Map•doa^: aboofc this I am quite 
iiidifferciil. 

Adieu, my dotr ; this letter is growinj^ too long ; I 
com;lude it for no other reason, bat because every thing 
ifnif* have an end. I embrace Grignan, and beg him 
to ibrgiTe me for opening madams de Guise's letter ; I 
was Tery desirous to see her style ; my curiosity is sa- 
tisfied for ever. • 

Gailleragues said yesterday, that Pelisson abused the 
permission men have m be ugly *. 

LETTER CCLXXX. 

TO TB£ SAXB. 

Paris, Mondajy Jan. 8, I674. 
Kever did I read such delightful letters as yours, my 
beloved countess ; I have just been reading one, which 
has charmed me : I have heard you say, that I have 
a way of giving an agreeable turn to the most trifling 
subjects. I am sure, my dear, I may with justice say 
it of you. lliere are five or six passages in your last 
letter^ that have a brilliancy and sweetness that are 
irresistible. I do not know where I must begin to an- 
swer you. 

I have a great inclination to talk to you about your 
fine sunshine, and your delightful walks. You may 
well say I am married a second time to Provence ; I 
shall certainly make it one of ^ my countries, provided 
you do not strike this out of the number of yours. Yon 
say a thousand kind things to me on the coming in of 
the new year ; you are every thing to me, and my only 
study is, that people may not see in what degree you 
am dear to me. I have passed over the beginning of this 

• An expression that is become common, but which was new at tbsi 
time, or it would not bww.bcen msik mt^iasii^ 
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year, withcnt raying a syllable to yon on the Occasion ; 
but be assured, my dear child, that this and every year 
<of 017 life will be a continaed chain of love, of which 
every link is devoted to you. You moralise admirably : 
it is certain^ as you say, that Time flies every where, and 
flies swiftly. You exclaim against him^ because he 
robs you of some portion of your youth and beauty ; 
but he leaves you still a large share : for my part, I 
cannot behold his flight without horror^ when I consider 
that he is every day bringing me nearer to old age, and^ 
in the eod, to death. Of this nature are the reflections 
of a person at my time of life ; join with me, my dear 
child, in praying that I may draw the proper conclu- 
sions from them that Christianity teaches. 

This grand journey of the prince and M. de Turenne, 
to reliere M. de Luxembourg, is come to nothing. M. 
de Monterei, finding his army somewhat incommoded in 
its situation, has made what they call a little retreat ; 
«o that M. de Luxembourg is once more at liberty. My 
son is the only one who set out : I never witnessed pru- 
dence, foresight, and impatience like his ; he will have 
the trouble of returning, but that is nothing. All the 
other warriors are here. M. de Turenne has brought 
back a great many, and M. de Luxembourg will bring 
the rest. The ladies of the palace are to serve for a 
week : this subjection, of Ibur waiting during dinner, is 
an unpleasant circumstance for ladies in the family 
way ; they will be obliged to take midwives with them 
in their excursions with her meyesty. Madame la 
marechale d'Humi^res * is very much disccmcerted at 
being obliged to stand when others are sitting : if she 
pouts, she will pay her court badly, for the kin^ will 
have submission. I believe it is made a jest of at Quwi* 

• Lottke-Antoitiette-TlierMa ie k Chstre, tan^hfk ^Rumi^re*) 
was not ft duchet* titt iht jmf >090t 
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iota's; 9tis certain there is a place^ where nawife h 
separated from her husband or her duties. We like no 
noise^ unless we make it ourselves. The new princes 
have not Jret made their appearance ; some of them 
have been at Saint Germain, but they have not yet 
been seen. There are plays and balls at court every 
week. The king is to dance, and Monsieur is to lead 
out mademoiselle de Blois*, to avoid leading out Made- 
moiselle t, whom he leaves for the dauphin. Thurs- 
day next they play the new opera %; it is a most en- 
chanting piece, there are some places where the music 
forced tears from, me in spite of myself; I aiu not the 
only one who has been thus aHected : madame de la 
Fayette feels the strongest emotions at it. 

I frequetitly see Corbinelli, who adores you, and en- 
ters fully into my sentiments for you, which does not 
a little add to my love for him. I have a great esteem 
for Barbentane § ; I think him one of the bravest men 
in the world, nay even romantically so, as I have heard 
Bussy say a thousand times, who was^ his intimate 
friend ; they were brothers in arms. I hope soon to 
have news of your peace being cor\c\vide^,justitia etpnx 
osculattB sunt \\ ; do you understand Latin ? you are very 
humorous ! Adieu my child : you are no where for- 

* Maria Anne de Bourbon, married afterwards^ in 1683, to Louis de 
Bourbon, prince of ConiL 

f Daughter to Monsieur, afterwards, in 167 9, queen of Spain. 

X Cadmus, written by Q\iinauU, and set to music By Baptist LuUi. 

§ A man of quality in Provence attached te the prince. Biissy, in 
his Memoirs, relates an extravagant action of this Barbentane. H« 
was in 1647 at the siege of L^-ida ; he went into an old church, dug 
up a corpse that hadbeeii newly buried, brought it into the midst of 
his jovial companions, one of whom took the dead man by the other 
Hand, and thus began to make him dance. A duel, in which one of 
the party was killed, interrupted these orgies, which were resunnedfagaini 
after they- had bewailed the uofortanate sufferer. 

H Righteousness mi feace hAv^Juaaed each other. 
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gotten. Your brother is convinced of your regard for 
him ; and loves yo« with equal afieetion he says, and I 
believe him. 

Monday, after having sent my packet to the post. 

D'Hacqueville is just arrived with a piece of news, 
which we wish you to know by this post. The keeper 
of the seals "^ is made chancellor : nobody doubts that 
it is to give the seals to some other person. The news 
will be public in three or four days : it is of some im- 
portance, and will carry a great weight with its party. 

The prince sets out in two days, and M. de Turenne 
likewise, though ill of the gout, in order to be in time 
at the rendezvous at Charleroi. It is not true that M. 
de Monterei has retired, nor that M. de Luxembourg is 
at liberty ; we therefore revoke that report, and give 
you this in its stead. 

LETTER CCLXXXI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, Jan. 1-2, 16 74. 

Well, your peace is then concluded at last. The arch- 
bishop of Rheims and Brancas received their letters be- 
fore I did mine ; M. de Pomponne sent to inform me 
of this important erent from St. Germain ; I was igno- 
rant however of the particulars, but now I know all. I 
advise you, my child, to regulate your conduct by cir- 
cumstances ; and since it is the king's will that you 
should be friendly with the bishop f, endeavour to obey 
him. But to return to St. Germain : I was there tbrte 
days ago ; I went first to M. de Pomponne's, who had 

* Stephen d* Allure, son to Siepheo d*Ali^e, also cUatKsellor ef 
FraDce« 
f Of ManeiUes. 
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not yet applied for your leave of absence^ but is to send 
for it lo-day. From thence we went to the qoeen'a ; I 
was with madame de Chaulnes ; there was nobody to 
talk but me^ and you may be sure I was not deficient. 
The queen said without hesitation that yoa had been 
absent for more than three years^ and that it was time 
for you to return. From court we went to madame de 
Colbert's, who is extremely ciril, and well bred. Ma- 
demoiselle de Blois * danced ; she is very pleasing and 
graceful. Desairs says she is the only one whe reminds 
him of you : he asked me what I thought of her dan- 
cing, for my applause was required, and I gave it with 
the greatest readiness. The duchess de la Valiere was 
there ; she calls her little daughter madcmoiseUe, and 
the young princess in return calls her pretty mamma. 
M. de Vermandois was there too. No other children 
have yet made their appearance. We afterwards went 
to pay our respects to Monsiear and Madame : the for- 
mer has not forgotten you, and I never fail to present 
your dutiful acknowledgements to him. I met Vivonne 
there, who accosted me with, *' Little mamma, I beg 
you will embrace the governor of Champagne f •"— * 
'^ And pray who is he ?" said I. — " Myself," replied 
he. — " You !" said I ; " pray who told you so ?" — 
*' The king has just informed me of it/^ I instantly 
congratulated him. The countess de Soissons was in 
hopes of getting this post for her son. 

There is no talk of taking the seals from the chancef- 
lor X ; the good man was so surprised at this additional 
honour, that he began to fear a snake in the grass, and 
could not comprehend the reason of being thus loaded 

* Shfl had b«ett educated by madame Colbert. 

f This government was vacated by the death of Eugene Maurice of 
Sanony, count de Soissons, which happened June 7, 1679. 

X Stephen d'Aligre was keeper of the seals ia 16;2, upon the death 
oif diancellor Seguier, wlio was made chancellor of Fiance iu 1§74* 
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with (ligntties : '* Sire/* said he to the king, " does 
your majesty intend to take the seals from me ?" — ** No, 
no, chancellor/' replied the king, " go sleep in peace/' 
And indeed, they say, he is almost always asleep : there 
are many wise conjectures on the subject, and people 
cannot understand the reason of this augmentation of 
favours. 

The prince set out the day before yesterday, and M. 
de Tureune is to follow to-day. Write to Brancas, to 
coiSgratulate him on his daughter's being in the queen's 
household, for he is very proud of it. La Troche re- 
torns you many thanks for your kind remembrance of 
her. Her son has still nose enough to lose half of it at 
the next siege, without the loss being very apparent. 
It is said that the Dew * begins to be less friendly with 
the Torrentj and that af^er the siege of Maestricht, they 
entered into a league of mutual confidence, and saw the 
Fire and the Sntyw every day of their lives : you know 
all this could not last long, without occasioning great 
tumult, nor without being diaeovered. The ifat/f 
seems to me, with respect to the veconciliatioa between 
you and him, like a man who gow to confession, and 
keeps one great sin upon his conscience : by what other 
name can you call the trick he has played you ? Still 
the wise heads say, you must speak, you must ask, you 
have time, and that is sufficient : but do not you wonder 
at the faggoting of my letters? I leave one subject, 
you think I have done with it, and suddenly I resume 
it again, versi scioltL Do you know that the marquis 

• The Dew, the Torrent, the Fire, and the Snmo, Ste, are ci|iheis 
betweea the mother and daughter. These ciphen do not always xseaa 
the same persons* In this plat*e, it seems that madame de Montespao 
is the Tcrrent, madame de Valli^re the Deuf, the king is the Fire^^ and 
the Snow represents the qtieen. 

f Apparently the bishop of MarsoiUoB. 
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ie Sessac is here, that he will have a situation in the 
army, and will probably soon be presented to the king? 
This is manifestly predestination. 

Corbinelli and I talk of Providence every day, and 
we say, as you know, from day to day, and hour to hour, 
that your journey is determined. You are very glad 
that you have not to answer for this afFair ; for a reso- 
lution is a wonderful thing for you, quite a wild beast: 
I have seen you a long time deciding on a colour : it is 
a proof of a too enlightened mind, which, seeing at one 
glance all the difficulties, Femains suspended, as it were, 
like Mahomet's tomb : such was M. Bignon, the great- 
est wit of the age ; I, who am the least of the present 
age, hate uncertainty, and love decision. M. de Pom- 
ponne informs me you received your leave of absence 
to-day : I am consequently ready to do every thing you 
wish, and to follow, or not to follow, the advice of your 
friends. 

It is said here, that M. de Turenne has not yet begun 
bis march, and that there is no farther occasion for it, 
because M. de Monterei has at last retreated, and M. 
de Luxembourg is freed, with the assistance of five or 
six thousand men, whom M. de Schomberg assembled, 
and with whom he so extremely harassed M. de Mon- 
terei, that he was obliged to retire with his troops. The 
prince is to be recalled, and all our poor friends with 
him : this is the news of the day. 

ITie ball was dull, and ended at half past eleven. The 
king led out the queen : the dauphin, Madame; Mon- 
sieur, Mademoiselle ; the prince de Conti, the great 
Mademoiselle ; the count de Roche-sur-Yon, mademoi- 
selle de Blois, handsome as an angel, dressed in black 
velvet, with a profusion of diamonds, and an apron and 
stomacher of point lace. The princess d'Harcourt was 
as pale as the Commandeur in the play da Festiade 



Pierre, M. de Pomponne has desired rae to dine with 
h\m lo*morrow to meet Despreaux^ who is to read his 
Art of Poetry. 

LETTER CCLXXXII. 

TO THE SAME. 

P»ru> Monday, Jan. 15, 16*4. 

•Saturday last I dined with M. de Pomponne as I told 
you, and was there till five o'clock, enchanted, trans- 
ported, enraptured, with the beautijBS of Despreaux's Art 
of Poetry ; d'Hacqueville was there, we often talked of 
the pleasure you would have received from it M. de 
Pomponne recollected that one day when you were a 
very little girl at your uncle de Sevigne's, you got be- 
hind a large window with your brother, and said you 
were a prisoner, a poor unfortunate princess driven from 
your father's house ; your brother, who was as hand- 
some as yourself^ and yoa were as handsome as an an- 
gel, played his part extremely well : you were nine 
years of age. He made me remember the day perfect- 
ly ; he never forgets one moment that he has seen you, 
and promises himself great pleasure in seeing you again, 
which is very gratifying to me. I own to you, my dear, 
that my heart is bursting with joy, but I shall conceal 
it till I know your resolution. 

M. de Villars is returned home from Spain, and has 
given us a thousand amusing anecdotes respecting the 
Spaniards. I have at length seen La Marans in her cell, 
for it is nothing else. I found her quite in dishabille, 
riot a single hair upon her head, with a coarse coif of 
old' Venice point, a black handkerchief on her neck, a 
faded grey gown, and an old petticoat. She seemed 
very glad to see me, we embraced each other tenderly. 
She does not seem at all changed ; we began the con- 
versation by talking of you ; she appears to love you 
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well as she ever did, and seemed «o hnnible Aiafc kis 
impossible to help loving her. We tlien talked of the 
religious life she had lately embraced. She assured me 
it was true that God had vouchsafed her a great portion 
of grace, of which she had the most grateful sense : 
that this grace consists in great faith, profound love of 
God, horror for the world and its vanities, and a thorough 
distrust of herself; adding, that if she were to go abroad 
for only an hour, this divine spirit would evaporate. In 
short, she seems to preserve it carefully in her solitude 
like a bottle of fine perfume : she believes the world 
would make her lose*this precious liquor, and she even 
fears the parade of devotion might spill it. Madame 
de Schomberg says she is not to be compared to madame 
de Marans. Her savage disposition is softened into a pas-* 
sion for retirement : the constitution does not change : 
she is even exempt from the folly common to most wo- 
men, to love their confessor : she does not approve this 
tie, and never speaks to him but at confession. She 
goes on foot to her parish church ; reads all our books 
of religion ; works, prays ; has a fixed time for every 
thing 'y takes all her meals in her own room ; sees ma- 
dame de Schomberg at a certain hour; hates news, as 
much as she used to like it; is as charitable to others, 
as she used to slander them ; and loves the Creator, as 
much as she loved the creature. We laughed a good 
deal at her former manners, and turned them into ridi*> 
cule : she has not the least air of the Collette sisters : 
she speaks very sincerely and very agreeably of her si- 
tuation ; I was two hours with her, without being at all 
dull : she reproached herself even for this pleasure, but 
without the least affectation ; in short, she is much more 
amiable than she ever was. I do not think, my dear 
child, you caa complain that I have not been particular 
enough. 

I have just received your letter of the 7th, I own to 



you, my d«arett, that tbe joy it has given me is so* lively 
th«t my heart can scarcely contain it : you know how 
strongly it feels^ and I i^ould hate myself^ if I were so 
warmly interested in my own affairs as in yours. At 
last, my child, you are coming ; this is the most de- 
lightful to me of all : but I am going to tell you some- 
thing you do not expect, which is, that I solemnly swear 
to you, that if M. de la Garde had not deemed youi; 
journey expedient, and that if it really were not so for 
your own affairs, I would not have taken into consider- 
ation, at least for this year, the ardent desire I have to 
see yon, nor what you owe to my infinite affection T I 
know how to keep within the bounds of reason, what- 
ever it cost me, and I have sometimes as much strength 
in my weakness, as those who are wiser. After this' 
sincere confession I cannot conceal from you that I am 
penetrated with joy, and that, reason concurring with 
my wishes, I am, at the moment I write to you, per- 
fectly satisfied^ so that I think of nothing now but of 
receiving you. Do you know, the best thing after your- 
self and M. de Grignan would be to bring the coadju- 
tor ? you will not perhaps always have La Garde ; and 
if he fails you, you well know M. de Grignan is not so 
zealous in his own aflairs as in those of the king, his 
roaster : he has a religious care of those, which can 
only be compared to his negligence with regard to his 
own. When he will take the trouble to speak, no one 
does it better, and we cannot therefore but wish it. 
You are not like madame de Cauvisson, to act alone ; 
you must watt eight or ten years ; but M. de Grignan^ 
you, and tbe coadjutor, would do admirably together. 
Cardinal de Retz is just arrived, and will be delighted to 
see you. What joy, my dear child, will your return 
occasion ! but above all things, come prudently. It is 
to M. de Grignan I give this charge, and I expect him 
to be accountable to rae. I have written to the coa'^^ 



Sit LETTSftS OF MAIUMB DB fliviQNE. 

jutor, to entreat him to accompany you : he will facri- 
litate our audience with the two ministert, and will sap- 
port his brother's interest* The coadjutor is bold and 
forliHiate, and you will mutually heighten each other's 
consequence: I could talk till this time to*niorrow upoa 
the subject. I have written to 'the archbishop. Gain 
my point with the coadjutor, and give him my letter. 

The prince is come back, after having been thirty- 
leagues on bis journey. M. de Turenne did not go* 
M. de Monterei has withdrawn his forces, and M. de 
Luxembourg is now at liberty. Within these twenty- 
four hours the chapel at St. Germain has been r<|Wbed 
of a silver lamp, worth seventy thousand francs, and six 
candlesticks of the same metal, each of them taller than 
I am. This is a daring insolence *. The ropes they 
made use of, to get in, were found by the Richeliea 
gallery. No one can conceive how the robbery could 
have been committed, for there are guards continually 
going that way, and patrolling about all night. 

Do you know thai peace is talked of ? M. de Chanloer 
is since come from Briiany, and is to iset out agaia 
immeibtely for Cologne. 

• The duke of Saint-Simon relates a still more extraordinaiy robbe^ 
that took place at VersaiHes. lu one night all the gold ornaments and 
fHn/^s were stolen from the state apartment, from the gallery to tlie 
chapel. Wliatever inquiries were made, no trace could be found^of the 
rdbber. But five or six days after, the king being at supp^, an enor- 
mous packet fell suddenly upon the table at some distance firom him: it 
contained the stolen fringes, wtih a note fastened to it with these words^ 
<< Bontems, take thy fringes again, the pleasure pays not half the paiu." 
Saint-Simon was a witness of this. 

END OF THE SECOND VOLUME. 
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